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MRS. CARTER TO MRS. VESEY* 



T timii^ M^Mn ^ ^ 



LETTEH t. 

Clarges Str«et^ /an/ 3, VffOi 

Your I^etter, my dear Mrs. Vesey, wWcb. 
was kindly intended to reach me befiMre I left Deal, 
did not arrive till some days after I got liere, which 
will makei my excuses fc^ ita appearing less 6xp^K 
tious tbaq, usual. You. did not believe vyourself 
when you tfdkedof your image being jostled 6'^iK> 
of its pl^pe^M X 9m sure you wnldnot) love moy 
as I hope, you do^ if you Itouldijsu^ose I.suf- 
fered any attention to my^^pee^ieiU fifi^ndo to en^ 
croach on the rights of the absent Did you ever 
experience any such instance during the whole* time 
that you have known me ? 

yoL. iv# B t must 



I must answer your kind enquiries about the sub* 
ject so near my heart, and can answer them with 
more comfort than I expected 6r hoped. I found 
my dear and invaluable friend, I thank God, upon 
the whole much better than from the accounts I 
had received I had reason to expect. The most 
alarming, and what the physicians pronounced the 
most incurable pkrt t)f her disorder is^in such a 
state as may admit, I' hope, of her living many 
years with a small degree of suffering ; so that if 
she can regain her strength, and recover the use of 
her limbs, her life, which is so great a blessing to 
her friends, will xilpt, >I Jjope, -M burdensome to 
herself; though I am persuaded she must have felt 
disappointed at being called back from that heaven, 
of which a few weeks ago she was so nearly within 
view. '- '■ ■ '. ' • ^ • ■ -■ 

I'hou^ it may not idften be safe id^ tw^ such 
vigiomries as you tuid nie »o diflfer frottf^ Ae utts<)- 
pbistica^ good sense: 0f> Mrs. Ha^ndco^k, t i^ihk 
we may be justified in Oiit ti»te for IheBotelWft cott*- 
C6rt di howling winds and daisi^i^g "^avtes. Th^ 
rude and bobtsroiw elemMfi» alt% derts^ly of- ai 
real use m the gto^i^'al dy.4eiii aa fltiO^ of ^a inbr^ 
gentle and placid tamper ^ ftftd besides the trise 
purposes which th^ answer with regard to^ Jnatii* ' 
mate creation, it b deii?ta»ly a subject of M^ a^ * 
miration and gratitude to toMider in ^httt uti un- 



«jB]^Ktal>t8 ihaflrfer fbey are adapted fo amuse ther 
itfia^nafi&h'^ Ky various iiads of delight, and ta 
medcl liie heart by Various kinds of feeling^. The 
gradoiis Author of our being seemsy in conapassion 
to our weak and itnperfeet virtue, to have furnished 
it with an adventitious and exteriral aid, even from 
those objects which appear to have no natural con- 
nection with it. For the satisfying of Mrs. Hatid- 
cock's conscience, and to procure her indulgence to' 
our taste, pray remind her that fn all probability 
people would not be so good even a^ tliey are if we 
had only " perpetual calms and cloudless skies." 
Amidst tbcvg^y and. smiling scenes of nature our 
minds are engaged in an attention to our own ea- 
joBjQiieate; amidfit thd ttnrelenting storm and de- 
sblatim torvent; oar hearts are awed and softened 
te^ a tunder sensibility of the wanti^ and diatreses of 



' A^MtB^ Mdntegu talks of writing to you very 
sDCMi) I imagine she will give you an account oi 
b^w well dbe is , she ii indeed better than I have 
kaown her for years. I hope this wicked tow» 
wHI ndt uftd^ att that she has acquired since last 
ftutomn. Mrs* J* Pitt is much better than when I 
saw her at Sunning Hill, and Mrs. D^anbar cannot 
get rid of her nervous complaints. Mr. Dnnbar 
has parted with Lovel Farm, which I cannot help 
regretting as it seemed so perfectly well adapted 

bS to. 
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to Mrs. Dunb^rs mind. But she does not. $e^/ 
tp quit it with any reluctance. Jlie qogjcfe hi^ft, 
the door, so adieu, my dear Mrs. Vesey. ; My,lpyj?i 
to Mrs. Handcbck. Pray let me hear frc^aypu, 
soon, and tell me how you do^ afid yi'hat.jfo^^jdq,* 
and what you think. God bless youi . r ; s: . -j 



LETTER. LI. :,; . , ; 

' • ^ ' Clarges Street, JFV^.*" 13, 1770. ' 

, It wai^ not till yesterday, my dear. Mra*; 
Vesey, I received your kind enquiry after, me* I^ 
am greatly obliged to you for the solicitude yoa exp»v 
press about me, and I ought not to delay giidng- 
you some account of myself. Do not be uneasy 
for me ; I shall do very wqH. _Nev^ did my mind, 
fe^l a more peaceful calm, than, I. thank God, ki 
enjoys at present My spirits indeed are not Hvi^y,. 
nor can I yet bear mixed companies ; but 1 dot iliOtr 
withdraw myself from the society of my fvien^si; 

* Mfs. Carter*8 Letter, giving an account of Miss Talbot's 
^ath, is published page 277 <>f hef Memoirs, qaarto edition; 
and likewise at the conclusion of the Letters between hUtH 
Talbot. and Mrs. Carter in this collection. 

and. 



and thou^ I'aih not capable of any high degree of 
'pleastrre,- my thoughts are perfectly awakfe to the 
Enumerable arid uhmerited blessings which I en- 
joy, and I hope no deprivation will ever make me 
forget how sensibly I should feel the loss of any of 
those which remain. Under these restrictions I 
believe you will not accuse me of indulging any 
unreasonable grief, by fixing my attention as much 
as possible on the dear object who has engaged it 
for so long a course of years. While she was in a 
mortal state I was accustomed to look up to her as 
ike most perfect pattern of goodness 1 ever knew ; 
tnd now my thoughts pursue her into the world of 
glorified spirits with «iore, awful impressioni?; and 
I cannot help considering her sometimes as more 
present to my mind than when the veil of corporeal 
obstruction confused her view, There is no de- 
scribing the various sentiments with which this idea 
strikes me — From the whole of what I feel on thii^ 
affecting subject, I find reason for thankfulness to 
Him who ^^ gives and takes away,** with equal 
gooda6&s to all, whose inconsiderate foUy ^6es not 
counteracit and disappoint the gracious purpose of 
all his various dispensations, to the childnren of 
men. Pray for me, my ^ear Mrs. Vesey, that I 
may not incur tbU guilt— -—I have been laying 
open my internal state in a very unreserved manner : 
it will at least help you to discover that though I 



jBim deeply affected my mind is qot uiUiappy ; m4;. 
^t this X Imow you will kindly r^ice. You hkvf^ 
tpo much feeliugi J am sure, not to bp pleased t^ 
Jneai* that poor Mrs. Talbot submits to bco: aljictb^ 
with perfect resignaftcm, aiwl Ib wonderfully sup" 
ported u»der it 

I have the pleasure to infprm you Mrs, Dupbar 
is much better^ and has not any one consumptive 
symptom; her disorder is on, her nerves} she i§ 
very little fallen away, and accompanies Mrs. J^ 
Pitt this evening to a very large party at Mrs, Mon« 
tagu's ; Mr. Dunbar is in seareh of a better house, 
but eft attendant they seem very happy in Soutb 
Streets Mrs. Mpntaga coutinues upon the wholQ 
in better health than ji^al, but I fear will be h^r^ 
\y thelatiguesof the winter. Fashionable life is ^ 
h^d servjkre, aq4 ^'^^^ ^^^^ people are ei^gag^d in 
it, the dismisisioa I suppose is not very ecNsily prp- 
cure4^ 

^ Never was there a more true position tbj^ your'i , 
that " few people give tliemselves time to be frieiids/! 
^ 'natural consequence of a more general maxim, 
that few people give themselves time to be as vji^isf^ 
AS gpo(j^ and happy^ as H^vea desi^d liiem fsv^ 
ii^ the pr^se^t.mortal sl;^ 



LETTSft 



I^ETTER LIL 

Clarges Street, Teb. 25, 177<5. 

Before this time, my dear Mrs. Veiey, 
I imagine you must have received two Letters from 
me, writ since that which I had from you directed 
to Deal. I believe that in both, and I am sore I 
did in one, mention Mrs. Dunbar, but 1 cannoC 
forf)ear answering your Note, which Mrs. Montagu 
gave me last night, for fear you should imagine 
there is any alteration for the worse. Mrs. Dunbar 
is certainly better, but nervous disorders hang long 
on hand, as I have woeful expcfrience, and are a 
most miserable state of suffering ; but I met her 
yesterday at Lady t^ Coningsby's, appearing very 
tolerable; she builds her hopes of recovery on 
warm weather and sea bathing, and there is a great 
probability that she conjectures right. Mrs. Mon« 
tagu continues in better he^dth than I almost ever 
remember her. Our friends in Arlington Street are 
likewise well. I dined and spent a very quiet even^ 
ing there on Tuesday, in a very small company* 
Indeed my spirits are by no means equal to a large 
one* 

What 



What a lesson to ambition, if ambition couUl 
feel, is the rapid progress of our Jate Chancellor*, 
from his exaltation to his grave! He refused the 
seals on Wednesday mofning, accepted them op 
Wed,ne«.day night, was taken ill on Thursday, and 
was dead before Saturday night \ 

Pray direct yoqr Letters to myself; for if you 
enclose them tp our dear careless friend, they 
sometimes lie several days quietly in her dressing- 
room, before she thintcs of giving them to mc* 
And tell me in your next whether J. may enclose 
your's to Mr. Vesey, for I ijo n^t understand the 
.extent of your privileges. Adieu, ray poor head 
will hpld put no longer, than while I send my 
affectionate lovj^ to Mrs. Handopck, and beg to h^vp 
;the pleasure of heap jijg froin you very soon* 

. * Lord Morden, better known by the name of Mr. Charles 
Yorke. The drcumstances of this event are sufficiently public. 
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LETTER UII. 

Clarges Street, March 3, 177D, 

I HOPE, my dear Mrs, Vesey, that the 
enclosed drawing and the description will give you 
an idea of Miss Finch's dress, though it would be 
utterly unintelligible to me, from my total ignorance' 
of the subject. As there was some time necessary 
for adjusting th^ affair, it was not possible for me 
to be more expeditious, though Miss Freame was 
so ^ogd 83 to make all imaginable dispatch in pro* 
curing all the materials and assistances requisite for 
giving as CQmpl^je an idea as might be. 

I wrote to you about a fortnight ago, but I fancy 
you had not received my Letter when your's was 
writ You are wiser in the conduct of your rage 
for amusements in Ireland, than we are here, as 
you certainly avoid some inconreniencies by having 
your habit balls without masques* Nothing but 
such a concealment could have encouraged a scan^^ 
dalous insult on the company in the last masque^ 
rade^ from some wretch or other who appeared in 
a dress, which was contrived to represent no dress 
nt aU; and is sMd to have been extremely inde* 
cenit 

I have 



I have so miserable a fit of the hekd-adie that 
writing is extremely painful tome; but I cannot 
<:onclude without giving you the pleasure of know- 
ing that the Essay on Shakespeafgoes on acquiring 
an encreasing reputation, instead of losing any 
thing of its first admiration. 



LETTER LIV. 

Clarges Street, March 31, 1770* 

I FEEL unquiet, my deur Mnu Vesey^ at 
having longer than usual deferred thankbg you for 
your L^ter, but my anfortooate head has made 
me so indolent that it is with great reluctance I 
take up my poi ; and iit is mucLencreafifid by the 
utter incapacity I feel of writmg any thing worth 
readbg-~But it is always worth an exertion to prci^ 
yent the solicitude of an absent friend, and there* 
fyfey for fear you should think me worse than I 
really am^ I am det^mined to defer writing no 
longer. 

I am glad fte drawing reached you in proper 
time, and answered your purpose, I know not of 

any 
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itny xb-awing m print of Miss Pkich hi Miss 
i'remn^B possessioo* But however, you will pro*- 
bafady soon have an opportanity of ap|)lyi(ig with a 
mighty good grace to herself, ai$ the said MiBs 
Freame is shortly to becoaie your cousin, on vhich 
1 coiigratulate you. ]!|Ir. DsCwson'slot seeo^ to be 
most singularly favourable in fixing on the person 
who of all others appears (Qualified to supply to 
kin); so far as it possibly can be supplied, the dis^ 
dnguished excellence of that angel he has lost ' I£ 
a high degree o( good sense, the Tightest principle^ 
a fine imagination, an elegant taste, and grc^t 
Sweetness ot* t^nper can make him happy, I am 
persuaded he will find them all in Miss Freame* 
All the family in general, and Lady Louisa Clayton 
in particular, seems extremely well pleased with 
litkh event ; she has been in town some time, and 
is very agreeably engaged in nursing her sweet litrio 
^rl, who was bora about three weeks ago. 

Our dear Mrs. Montagu has been ill of her old 
ctomplaint, but after a week's confinement is again 
moving in a gay circle, till exertion and over fa- 
tigue lays her up again; her strength is not equal to 
lier spirfts, and the cmitipual round of dissipation 
she lives in ; but it is in vain to talk to her, and 
one can only hope the summer quiet will give her 
^CPengtib fov the next winter'sH:ampaign. 

I rejoice • 
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1 rgoice in the prospect of seeing you in Boltpm 
row next January, when I ho|^ I shall be . morfe 
capable of enjoying your society^ than! should 
have been in the dark nu)nths of this last melanr 
jcholy ivinten It is without any of the regret that 
one usually feels from the prospect of a genersd 
dispersion, that I see. the reason advancing that 
lidll consign me to the solitude and retireo^t^ 
where I hope to regain that cheerfulness of spiritB 
and capacity of being pleased and amused,, which 
I find it so difHcult ever to acquire in my presei^ 
situation. By some means or other I have seen less 
this yeiar than usual of the people whom I the most 
wish to see, except in general company ; and the 
uninteresting scenes of mixed society have been 
insipid and tiresome ito. me to the bigh^t degree* 
The conversation of a friend in every dispositioi^ 
does one good ; but the heart must be perfectly at 
case to enable one to receive any amusement from 
ttm general topics of the world. Yet do not ima- 
gine for this reason I shut my^lf i^p ; for indeed I 
gp on with my usual train de vie, am thankfuV 
whenever I can find my attention agreeably en- 
gaged, and contented with my eiuuu when I, aqo 
not. ' 

Mrs. J. Pitt and Mrs. Ch. Fielding hftve been 
with me thb mornings and I hftve another X^tter to. 

writ^ 



write^Nforchl set .out to Sprbg-^Hrden$, wh^re I- 
aro to dijli^ so I m»st conclude when I Imve s^ 
my ltflfectiofla,te love^toMrs. Handcock, a«dltol4 
ypu a-aeQOBd edition of the Essay is pcioting^ ^_ , 





LETTER V^. 


■ 1 ^ 



Clarge»Streijl,:^pnT28, 177^. ^ 

* . » ' ' , . ' ■ , ♦ 

It was exceedingly kind in you, my dear 
Mrs. Vesey,, to give me the pleasure <if hearii:^ 
firpm you so e:(peditiously, and i^y co^,cience.\^ill 
not be at rest till I have thanked you for it^j I aa^ 
much obliged to you for your anxiety about ^e 
^ect Avhich my solitu^^ may have Oi» my spirits, 
but I believe. I may venture to ^sure you that it 
wiil be fer from doing me any harm; indee^ my 
own apprehension is, that I shall be less^iretired 
than I could wish. ^ there will- be so , much do* 
mestic business for me as must eqgage more pf .my 
time and thoughts than my inclmati(^ Would, c^use 
to allow them. My tvifo damsels have behaved $o 
wictedly during my absence, that no consideration 
of my own ease ought to jwrevejit my partijig with 

them; 



ftem; tod I am looking out for twci oth^ri to^ 
supply their place, who know no one eaithly dlii^ 
but liow to speak truth and do as they aiti bid^^ 
One swh^ pri^e 1 have founds and am watchmg for 
another equally ignorant. So you may easily ima- 
gine I shall have too much employment, first in 
teacliing myself and next in teaching ^tiiem-^ -art 
and mystery of their business, to allow me to think 
of making any excursions this summer. I ought 
to feel the less reljictance at tisie tank which lies be*- 
fore me, as I have so little power of application 
for any studies that would be more amusing; ahd I 
take pleasure in the thought of endeavouring at 
least to Biakfe tWb huntfan creatures^usefbland happy, 
nor am I discouraged by any forfrief ^ant of suc- 
cess; the trial i* always a dfity; and with success' 
1 ha^ nothittg toulo. 

I cannot give you any very new inteHigente of 
Mrsr. Anh Pitt, as I have riot seen' her lately/ I 
passed an evening with her t6te-^-tfttc some' time 
ago hr town, and have since spent a day ^itlr he/ 
at Itrtightsbridge; she- then looked better than I 
had sefen her, but her appearance is so nluchal-^ 
teredihattt would strike yoa greatl;y^, ' In general 
her heaJth is, I fear, m an uncomfortable way. - It 
niusrt give you pleasure ta feel the return of yow 
natural disposition towards her. I hope she is in ^ 
no danger; but eren if she was, any pain which- 
8 you 
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you mtg^t saffer for her loss would be softened by 
the* ieclnscloiishess of having, before it was too late^ 
felt thos^ kSnd dnd friencHy afifections, which I be- 
lieve every good mind will think, in whatever state 
of aliettatioh those with whom we ^ave been once 
connected leave the world, to haye been always 
tfceir due, the moment that all possibility is lost of 
their oifeftding no more. 

I im surfe. you was greatly shocked at the death' 
of poor Miss Luttrel after so short an illness- 
There is something very striking in the reflections,, 
which arise on considering the tumulti|6us feelings 
of a human squI, which find^ itself hurrying away 
from the warm pursuits of gay unthinking life into 
Ae cold air and solitary abode of the grave, where it 
discovers nothing congenial to its own happiness. In 
ti)e cxeroise of iotellectual^lents, in the fri^dly and 
virtuous aifectkms of the. bdttrt, iu tind «iibUmed an<i 
noble amusementsofdelicateaiMl refined tmaginatton, 
the mind looks forward with a cheerful expectation 
that every object of reasonable pleasure will subsist 
through every change of existence. But when death 
once drops the curtain on the harlequin farce of 
versatile unmeaning folly, all hope of any future 
representation is for ever lost. 

You would have had this Letter some days 
^P>oner, but an attack of feverish head-ache has ab- 
5Plutely disqualified me for writing. I am better 

to-day, 



to-day, and hope to have finished before Mrs. Mon* 
tagu calls for me, as we are going to diA^ with Mrs. 
Pulteney. I have told Mrs. Montagu your, pa-v 
thetic lartientatipns on her silence^ to which I.hppe 
she will pay due attention: but indeed between, 
company and Letters of business, she is extremely, 
harassed. I hope before this reaches jou Mr. and. 
Mrs. Dunbar will be safely arrived. I r^iqe in. 
this favourable wind and fine weather, which will 
waft them over to-day. Mrs. J. titt is very well; 
she and I have formed a delectable sjcheme of visit- 
ing some of the venerable remains of ancient ma^^ 
nificence in London. Pendez vou& ma chfere amie,, 
car voila des spectacles, et vous n y serez paa *... 
Adieu ! Heaven bless you, and let me hear from. 
you soon. 

• Probably alludihg to the ^veil-known Letter of Henry I V/ 
of France to the brave Grillon, *^ Pends toi, brave Grillon, 
nous avons combattus a Arques, & td n'y ^tois ^gm!^ 



f 
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LETTER LVL 

Deal, July 21, 1770. 

Though I painfully feel and lament my 
own inactivity, do not allege it as' an excuse for 
your silence, my dear Mrs. Vesey, that you find 
that for any considerable time it ever prevents my 
• writing to you. I heartily grieve to find you have 
suffered so much from your appreh^:isions about 
dear good Mrs. Handcock, though I hope they arose 
more from the quick alarm to which every strong 
affection is so liable, than from any real danger of 
those consequences which presented themselves to 
your imagination. When your spirits have reco- 
vered their late attack, I hope you will be able to 
consider Mrs. Handcock's illness as a terror that is 
past, and not, as you seem to do, as a particular 
warning of any thing future. The very condition 
of morte.Uty indeed is a general warning against any 
absolute security in any enjoyment liable to the 
hourly deprivations of a changing world. But 
while the blessings which are allotted us carry no 
apparent symptoms of danger, it is certainly both our 
interest and our duty to enjoy them with cheerfulness 
and gratitude, and subqait their continuance to the 
you IV. C decision 
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decision of Heaven, instead of forming any painful 
conjectures about it from our own visiv^nary imagi- 
natioif* It is surely strongly and unnecessarily tor- 
menting ourselves to cloud the lustre and disturb 
the enjoyment of an actual fine day by conjuring 
up the ideal horrors of a storm. 

lam vexed and disappointed to find you have 
seen so little of Lady Dartrey, as I had set my 
heart on your becoming acquainted with a cha- 
racter, which to be esteemed and loved oeeds only 
to be known. 

With regard to tlie hurrying departure which 
jou mention, I am perfectly persuaded that the 
person in question has not the lea&t terror of 
any apparition, and that the circumstance you re- 
gret has no other foundation than merely the na- 
tural restlessness of an unhappy nervous consti- 
tution. 

Our dear Mrs. Montagu is got into Northumber- 
land after a wet unpleasant journey, during wkich 
she was not at all well, from some return of her 
bilious disorder. It was happy §be had tliis attack 
while she was at Hagley, and not at an inn. She 
writes me word she is now well. Mrs- Ghapone is 
with her, at which I am much pleased, for with 
h^r uncertain health it would be excessively ua- 
comfortable to be at such a distence without a 
friend. 

K 
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If it is the head-ache that has preserved me from 
the love of things^ my friends, so far as they can 
find me of any consequence, have reason to ► think 
themselves obliged to it, as it gives them so undi* 
vided a possession of my heart. Perhaps too I- 
may claim some little merit with theni for not re- 
gretting my unsophisticated attachment to them, m 
spite of what I must sometimes feel, in not con- 
versing with the world upon equal terms^ 

You rejoice me by your intelligence that Mn 
Dunbar is not likely to pass any considerable part 
of his time in Ireland. Fye upon you for whistling 
and singing oait dear Mrs. Dunbar, and perhaps, 
yourself, into a cold ! There has been scarcely a 
day in this coantry fit for such it station as you de- 
scribe* It is true the sun is high and the trees are 
green, biit the air is chilling and ungenial, and 
lliere is nothing like the feeling of summer. As to 
your enquiries of how I do ? and what I tliink ? I 
do like any one who every day feels increasing symp- 
toms of the depredations of time on a shattered 
machine ; and I endeavour to tiiink such thoughts 
as befit such a discovery *• Adieu, my dear Mrs, 



^ Ourantem quicqHiid dignum sapiente bonoq : est, 

HOR. 

For the reply ^f Isocrates to th6 same question see Letter 



c S Vesey. 
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Vescy, I hope you thrcw in something like a 
doubt about your Goming to England, merely ta 
quicken my wishes, which was by no means ne- 
cessary. My affectionate love and best wishes of 
a speedy and perfect recoyery to Mrs. Handcock; 



LETTER LVIL 

Deal, Sept. 10, 1770. 

As the gentle Naiads seem so much more 
congenial to your constitution, my dear Mrs. Ves^j^ 
than the boisterous Cyclops, I hope your recourse 
to their stream will be attended with success, and 
qpnfute thp reasonings of the. doctor. Indeed it 
grieves me to find that your anxiety for Mrs. 
ijfandcpck was no sooner over than you was at- 
tacked by a pain of your own. But siich are the 
chaiice? of this " work-a-day world r We often 
feel that health which we cannot enjoy from our 
c^ n for tho§e we love ; on the other hand, a£ 
our heart is at ease for others, we are 
ed, perhaps^ by some painful atten- 
elves. Thus passes life in au altema- 
' tion 
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tion of private and of jsocial suffering ; and yet so 
wonderful and so merciful is the composition of our 
existence, tliat innumerable pleasures find a place 
amidst the evils of mortality, and, upon the whole, 
%ve suffer only just enough to reconcile us to the 
limits of our present duration, and to extend out 
views to futurity. 

How much do I feel myself obliged to yoti for 
wishing so kindly that I might share your charming 
morning scene of the river ; yet I think I would 
rather choose to meet you in the more solemn re- 
treat, where the moonlight gleams through the 
gothic window. I hope you will transport your- 
self on one of the beams to return my visit on the 
sea-shore, where the moon forms a scene equally 
solenm, though in a different style, and I believe 
you would find the soft murmurs of the ebbing 
waves as musically soothing as the whispers of your 
trees. I was heartily sorry for what you must feel 
from the apprehensions of losing so suddenly any 
person of whom you speak with so much kindness 
and Section ; I hope, however, the favourable al- 
teration continued, and tliat by this time the dangqr 
is past. 

Miss Finch desires ber best compliments, and 
thanks for your kind enquiries. Lady Cliarlotte 
brought her hither about a month ago to bathe in 

the 
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the sea for a weakness of nerves, which has pro* 
bably been rendered worse by the very long and fa» 
tiguing walks she took when she was abroad. Lady 
Charlotte staid here about ten days, and then left 
this dear deposit to my charge. I flatter myself 
she is better than when slie came, and, I thank 
God, there are no syniptoins of that disorder which 
has been so fatal in the family. As well from my 
own inclination, as from my promise to Lady Char« 
■lotte, I give up my w hole thne and attention to her, 
and shall think myself extremely happy if I can be 
in any degree useful to her. But alas, my dear 
ft-iend, how painfully does one feel tlie conviction 
of human weakness under the sad experience how 
very little our utmost endeavours can contribute to 
remove the sufferings qf those for whom wc are tiie 
most tenderly interested, yet the little wc can do 
ought diligently and thankfully to be done, and the 
success submitted to Him in whose power alone are 
the sources of comfort and of happiness to our* 
selves and all we love.r—Miss Finch is to remain 
here a fortnight longer. Lord Winchelsea is at 
present at Deal, for the sake of being with his 
sister. He appears to be a most amiable young 
man; his manners are extremely engaging, and 
there is the utmost propriety in his behaviour, with^ 
put^e least flaixtuf? of pertncss or affectation what-» 

ever, 
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e^er, and I hope he will do the same honour as 
aU the oth^ branfehes of the family to the Fermor 
school. . : . . 

Adieu, my dear Mrs^. Vesiey ; this has been writ 
k pdusieures reprises, but I was cfetermined to wriie 
as soon as I could, and leave you to draw the in- 
ference. The last Letter I had from Mrs. Montagu 
gave a very good account of her health, but no de^ 
termination about when she should travel south* 
ward. 



LETTER LVIIL 

Tunstal, Ma^ 29, 1771. 

You desired to hear fiom me, iny dear 
Mrs, Vesey, before I reached the end of my jour* 
ney, and it is not an aching head that shall prevent 
my attempting it, I got hither to tea j^esterday 
afternoon, and found my sifeter and family vei'y well 
undiid good spirits, which was a great happiness to 
me, and the only circumstance that can render this 
ptotceeveiv tolerably agreeable to me, which in Jtr 
' • .'**- self 
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self I sufficiently dislike. Though the weather is 
close and hot within doors^ there is nothing like 
the balmy airs of summer without^ but a chill un- 
genial blast that shakes the blue fogs from the 
trees, and seems to scatter agues over the face of 
the country. If it was my destination to live m this 
place, it would be my business to set about investi- 
gating all its advantages ; but as happily I am not, 
this would be an unnecessary trouble to a passen- 
ger, and so I content myself with feeling very 
thankful for a purer air and more agreeable situa- 
tion at home, where I may sit and think without 
interruption of the dear friends from whom I have 
just parted. 

I was extremely fatigued yesterday by the dust, 
which I should think it shameful to complain of 
merely as an inconvenience, if it did not always 
make me really so ill as to deprive me of the enjoy- 
ment of the beautiful prospects on the road, and 
every other advantage of the country. This inca- 
pacity is particularly vexatious at a time when one 
would wish to have the quickest feeling of every 
pleasing circumstance of the situation on which 
one is entering, as a compensation fipr the loss of 
that which one has just left. It is no doubt a rary 
reasonable wish that the whole creation should con- 
tribute to our amusement, and neither moml nor 
physical impediment ever stand in the way of oar 

perfectly 
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perfectly enjoying at one season the conversation bf 
Dur friends, and at another the song of the night- 
ingales and the bloom of roses ; and thi» one plea- 
sure be immediately replaced by another. A fine 
system this, and a state of trial extremely well 
adapted to the undeviatirig rectitude of such beings 
as the race of Adam ! After all, we must be con- 
tented to take things as they are; and it is from 
our own folly if they are not mighty well. The 
whole secret consists in connecting one part of our 
existence with the other, and supplying present de- 
£cieiicies by future hopes. Under any teizing in- 
capacity of enjoying tl^ fairest season, the most 
enchanting landscapes, and the gayest music upon 
earth, it is only looking forward to the walks of 
Paradise, where no head-ache will interrupt our 
attention to their beauties. And the best conso- 
lation in parting with our friends is to anticipate 
liie society of Paradise, in which there will be no 
more separation, 

I had the happiness of a Note from Mrs. Mon- 
tagu just befwe I left London, in which she in- 
forms me of her having been perfectly well e^er 
Binee she left town. I hope you will be able t6 
contrive your afiairQ so as to go to Tunbridge, as I 
am persuaded the waters will do you good. Do 
l^ay tell m^ very soon how you do, and send me 
ao account o£ 41 the raraee-showsi and all^ the 

playthings, 

7 
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playthings, and all the playfellows you have picked 
up since I saw you; I propose being at Deal on 
Friday evening. 



LETTER LIX, 



Deal, Jtme 13, .lf71. 

By all means, niy de^r Mm. Vesey, leave 
Dr. James to swallow his own powders, and Mr. 
Vesey to squabble with his two oM gentlemen, and 
do you get as fast as you canto Tunbridge. If 
you do not find health in the spring, you will at 
least acquire good spirits from the society. But 
indeed I do think you will be the better both from 
the wiater and tte air. ' At feast you . must be the 
woTBe for continuing any longer in the heat and suf-- 
Ibcatmi of London. I hoped you tmd been at 
Lady Priiwrose's, disporting yourself on the banks 
of ' the Thames^ and not stifled between brick walls 
in London. I am obliged to you for confirming all 
th6 good accounts of our friends at Tunbridge, not 

: that 
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that I am bribed by it to think it a dufficieotm^ 
cuse for your not .\^Titiiag to me befcMre. 

Do not reproach me with being glad to get out^ 
town, for however that might be^ I certainly was 
sorry to leave you, especially at a time when I 
might hope to see more of you than the innume* 
rable claims your other friends had on you would 
allow me to do in the wiriter. But indeed it wm 
proper for me to return home. I have passed my 
time in solitary tranquillity ever since I have been 
here, as my father is not yet returned; so. after the 
first bustle of arranging my apartment and settling 
the family was over, I have been for most paitcrf 
the day in absolute silence and quiet 

You do not mention whetlier Mr. and Mrs. Don- 
bar are to spend any time at Tunbridge, nor does 
she mention it herself. I find Mrs. Montagu leaib 
a very quiet life there, never mixes in society but 
wh^i she is drinking the waters. I am persuaded 
this circumstance will greatly contribute to her re- 
covery, as I am certain the fatigue of constant ex- 
ertion, and being in a succession of company, very 
nmch increased, if it was not the original cause o^ 
her illness. Yonr going to her will give a gaiety 
to her spirits, and form such a degree of society eis 
without fatigue will preTent her from feelmg too 
much solitude. But do not seduce her into any 
pf yoirr lively schemes of being diverted to death, 

for 
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fiir I am not sure that she may be so absolutely 
proof against your enchantments, as I was when I 
gained that memomble victory, which prevented 
you from carrying me to every place you had ever 
heard ^ of in England or Wales, in the space of 
time barely necessary to convey any mere mortal 
gentlewoman from London to Old Windsor, to 
dine with good Lady Primrose. 

I do not by these wise injunctions wish to restrain 
your own flights at Tunbridge, for I believe they 
do you a great deal of good, and most heartily shall 
I rejoice to hear of any tiling that does you good, 
for I c&nnot say I am much pleased with your ac- 
count of yourself. Why will good Mrs. Handcock 
persist in making you take medicines that seem so 
totally to disagree with you ? But perhaps, poor 
soul, I accuse her wrongfully, and she cannot help 
your taking them ; for 1 know, when you please, 
you are very. refractory. Pray be good, and Ao as 
you ought, and let me hear a better accounted 
your proceedings and let the next Letter be from 
Tunbridge. When you write to Mr. Vesey, I beg 
you will recommend his bringmg his two old gen- 
tlemen to England, in hopes they tnay be as dila- 
tory here as ^y have been in Ireland, and that I 
think will secure my seeing you next winter. 



BETTER 
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LETTER LX. 

Deal, July 26, 1771. 

Though I am always very ready, my 
dear Mrs. Vesey, to admit an honest excuse, I 
have so very little toleration for an ingenious one, 
that I was much less satisfied with the reason which 
you gave for not writing from Tunbridge, than if 
you had left me to form some candid allowance of 
my own. I am heartily rejoiced at last to hear that 
Ae Sunning-hill waters agree with you, and if you 
find the good effect continue, pray do give them 
fair play, and do not hurry back so as to lose the 
benefit of the time which you have already be- 
stowed on them. A month or six weeks can make 
no great difference in your return to Ireland, where, 
alas, you are to remain so long, and may make a 
very important one in the establishment of your 
health. 

It is scarcely possible, I should suppose, that 
ypu can have resisted the temptation of the great 
spectacle in your neighbourhood ; at least I think, 
in the same situation, I could not Yet perhaps I 
might have been disappointed in the expectation of 
realizing my. ideas of gothic grandeur and sokm-* 

nity, 
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nity, as too probably tlie whole show tvill be iiifia- 
enced by the genius of modern taste, which ha^ 
substituted the tinsel of finery aaid the whims of 
fancy, for tlie noble ornaments of magnificence, 
and the solemn and sublime enchantments of ima- 
gination. 

I am happy to hear on all hapds the good ac- 
count of Mrs. Montagu's health. If she can but 
acquire viitue enough to act when she is well ta a 
certain degree as if she were sick, it may be hoped 
that the present amendment may be lasting; but if 
her genius is resolved to live up to the height of her 
constitution, like all other prodigals, it will soon run 
beyond it. I heartily grieve to think that Lady 
Dartrey "has not received that benefit from Tun* 
bridge which for some time it seemed to promise* 
She has been very ill. She very kindly wrote to 
jne as soon as she got to London, to prevent ray 
being alarmed by hearing a worse acf:Quiit of her 
illness firom somebody eke. Till this Post I have 
not been well enough to thank her for this kind at* 
tention. This too has prevented my writing to ypu 
fi& soon as I wished, and much sooner than you de* 
served ; however, I think you will hardly have left 
Old Windsor before this reaches you, which con» 
veys to you my good wishes for a pleasant jounieyt 
a safe voyage, and every other good circumstance 
that can contribute to your comfort and happiness. 

If 
3 
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If you have the least gliippse of a prospect of com- 
ing to England next spring, I feel sure you will not 
refuse me the pleasure of communicating it 

Lady Ancrarri and Mrs. Crofton have been some 
time at Deal, and have been so good as to call on 
me pretty often. As Mrs. Crofton and I were sit- 
ting in. my room on Tuesday, there was a tap at 
the door, and it immediately opened. As we are 
equally short-sighted, neither could discover who 
this visitor . was, and after talking her over all the 
while. 3he was walkii^ up the room, by the time she 
arrived within an inch of our eyes, we discovered it 
to be. Mrs. Dunbar. Only think how I rejoiced at 
this unexpected vision: it was too tjransient, for 
her abode is at Margate, where Mr. Dunbar has 
taken a house for the benefit of sea-bathing. They 
bpth, looked well and in spirits, and have promised 
to come to Deal again. 
. Be so good as to present my compliments to 
Lady Primrose. I am very glad to hear she is at 
least tolerably well, which it is to be feared is all 
that can be expected from such an invalid constitu- 
tion as her's. Adieu, dear Mrs. Vesey. One proof 
of my love, amongst many others, is, my writing to 
you when I can scarce see a letter or understand a 
word I write. 
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LETTER LXL 

Deal, Aug.ZOj m\. 

Are not you the finest of fine ladies,- 
to make engagements with people one day, and for- 
get both engagements and people the next? You 
bid me write to you on the road, and commit my 
Letter to the care of Mrs. Dunbar, who would 
know how to convey it to you. You will see by 
the enclosed that I most dutifully obeyed you ; but 
when I mentioned it to Mrs. Dunbar, to my utter 
astonishment she told me you had not mentioned a 
word about it, nor did she know any more than I 
where you was to be found; and so my poor 
Letter has been shut up closely ever since, waiting 
when you would give a signification for its enlarge- 
ment, which did not arrive till yesterday. 

I leave Mrs. Dunbar to give you an account 
how well she is pleased with this country, and I 
hope it will be such a one as will make you half 
wild to see it. You know her too well to need any 
account from me how happy I am in her being 
here. Adieu 1 Pray think with due compunction 
of your tricks, and let me hear from you very soon; 
you jwromised^to write to me on the road, but not 

alin« 
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1^ line have I received since you left Old Windsor; 
1 long to know where you are, and what you aire 
doing, fi^nd where you have been; mind and answer 
all these questions as an atonement for your past 
faults. 



ENCLOSED IN THE FORMER, 

LETTER LXII. 

Deal, Jvg. 20, 1771. 

I READ your Letter last night, my dear 
Mrs. Yesey, by the soft melancholy light of this 
iair autumnal moon, as I was sitting on the sea« 
shpre, soothed by the lulling murmur of the ebbmg 
waves. The stillness of the unruffled ocean, and 
the solemn scenery formed by a shadowy illumina- 
tioi;!, had composed mymmd into that pensive kind 
of tranquillity wbidi has such an inexplicable union 
with the tenderei^ feelings of the heart In socb a 
disposition, only guess in what manner I must have 
been affected by your Letter, the farewell for an 
aJbsence of so many knig months! Lideedit wa9 
too much for my spirits, ^aod J wiU not attempt to 
voi^. IV. D describe 
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describe wliat I felt. When we parted in town 
you were certainly as effectually out of my reach, 
and I bad as little prospect of seeing you before 
the year 1773, as when you was preparing to cross 
St George's Channel : yet, all the w hile I knew 
you to be in England, I did not feel your absence 
as a separation, in the manner as it strikes me now. 
Yet days, and weeks, and months are things of 
limited duration, and the period will come back, I 
trust, which will restore you to the society of your 
friends on this side the water ; so let us pass the 
intermediate time with the cheerful hope of meet- 
ing again, and with the spirited hope of returning, 
after every separation, wiser and better to each 
other, and with improving prospects of that meet- 
ing which mil not be embittered with the thoughts 
of any future separation. 

The last Letter I received fixHn you was dated 
July 19: I answered it as usual^ and heard no 
nore of you till your's yesterday from Shrewsbury. 
If tiiere was any other left for me at Windidor, do 
nxita and enquire for it, for I FeaUy cannot submit 
ta the lods of it, and I dare tay it ii» reposing very 
qaietlyJo the pocket of some of Lady Primrose's 
servants. 

I know MfBw Handcock tiever writes, therefore 

her iihraee wu no nmtk of oblividn^ tmd from tfa^ 

Ature^ of hep di^positiaa I was very sure she had 

IU)t 
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hot forgot me. Kow yt)u do sdmetitaeS write : and 
therefore, whenever you do not, I have a V%h^t to 
conclude, from the nature oi yoltr disposition, thai 
you are toa much engaged by things^ to find your- 
self at leisure to think oi people: and therefore pro- 
bably had forgot me. If I couM transport myself 
on some moonlight evening to partake your reve- 
ries at Lucan, you would be very certain of having 
me very soon at your elbow : but I do not find so 
strong a temptation in the thought of making one 
in so numerous a party. 

I had several times the pleasure; of seeing Mr. 
and Mrs. Dunbar while they were at Margate, and 
spent two days with them. I never saw them in 
better health or spirits : they went away sooner than 
tfeey wished, to see after a house near'- town, which 
they seemed to think they should hire. - I have not 
heard from Mrs. Montagu this age; but 1 begged 
her not to write till she had done rambling. Mrs. 
Crofton is still here, and desires her compliments; 
ishe is so good as to call often upon me, and meanfe 
to continue some time longer at this place, which ia 
a great pleasure to me. 

As Mrs. Henry accompanies you in your depar- , 

ture from us, I hope she will likewise accompany 

your return; though she did not give me all the 

V incom'agement to expect her again as I could have 

wishid. Neve^ was there, I believe, a more per- 

p S feet 
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feet integrity, nor a warmer spirit of benevolence 
in any character than her's, nor guided by more 
excellent principles. I hope soon to hear from one 
or both of you, that you are safely landed. I am 
happy that there has not been one stormy day 
since the date of your last. Adieu ! blessings at- 
tend you. 



LETTER LXIIL 

Deal, Oct. 10, 1771. 

Ir very seldom happens, my dear Mrs* 
Vesey, that I suffer a fortnight to pass between a 
Letter from you, and my thanks for it But in- 
deed ever since I received the welcome account of 
your being safely landed, my head-aches have been 
so frequent and so violent, and consequently the 
languor which succeeded them, has been so oppres- 
sive as to have most totally disqualified me for any 
degree of application ; this must plead ray excuse, 
and I am sure your affection for me will allow it to 
be a sufficient one. 

You are equally true to your.particularities I 
find on each side the water, and while you regret 

" Po^ts, 
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^* Poets, Statesmen, Players, Geniuses, and Schp 
lars," it proves your attachment not to people but 
to things^ for what is all this but mere drapery and 
ornament \ I do not pretend to determine for the 
others, contained in your catalogue: but I insist 
on having justice done to myself, and therefore I 
beg that you will certify in your next Letter, that so 
far as I have a share in your regrets, and a share I 
am vain enough to tiiink I have, you will regret 
me, Elizabeth Carter, striptto the naked lieart, and 
under the appearance of a &iithful and most affec- 
tionate friend. When you liave once fully settled 
your estimation of this point, I will not quarrel with 
you for any interior degree of value which you may 
set on the mere external trappings, with which your 
ima^natioa will fiad a pleasure in decorating me. 

1 believe I anticipated your kind appointii^nt of 
meeting me on a soft moonlight nighty in my an- 
swer to your's from Shrewsbury. . We have had na 
SQft moonlight scenes since that time, but continual 
storms, which have made me feel very happy in ■ 
the thought that my friends were safely landeel. . 
These last violent commotions of the elements ' 
would have afforded a noble entercainment to my 
imagination, if they did not unfortunately so wretch- 
edly affect my health as to confine me to the! im« 
pierfect enjoyment pf them in my own room, when I 
eoul4 have wished tp b^ in the ipidst of the tem- 
pest 
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pe§t^ This is the more vexatiou&,.as it.ig^aa enter- 
tidnment entirqly calculatedior our f uWunsify worW. 
Beyond the stars all ii serene, and calm ; I do hot,' 
however, think it necessary to suppose that the kind » 
of feeling whidi the soul experiences firom such ob-*' 
jectJ will ever be lost, however the objects tiiem-' 
selves may vaiy. IWhaps the -gayest^ flower of 
Paradise may give the enlightened faicultie^ ^f the- 
soul^ as strong an impression ^f the sublime, a*d^ 
as awftil a sense of divine power, as strikes our ^pfe-^ 
sent composition in thecontemplatidn^of a thunder** 
log sky, or a stormy ocean. Mo oAe object' of crea- 
tion is greater or less Ihan amoiher, considered "sVitiht- 
reference to the supreme mind/ the oHgi^al author' 
of all. The difference arises merely from' our ^itui- • 
tion. ' In a state of perpetual daog^s^ of insecure^ 
enjoyments, we are apt to confine our jdeas of' the 
exttctions of greatness and power to objects of ter- 
ror that threaten us with some sudden alt^rati^n':- 
In a happier state of being, where our venture mSeiy * 
be trusted witiioutany assistance fro«i our fears, wd 
shall probably feel nothing so strohgly as the sub-^ 
lime of good. ' ' * '■ ^ 

My love to dear Mrs* Handcock, and a thoti-/' 
sand thanks for the kindness with which yptlfc*' 
deaaibe her preparing a room^^which. alas I miirch * 
fear^ I slmll nev^ervinbabit, unless it should* bappeil - 
wjicn I am as fr6e from bioVtat incumbrahcies as' 
? your 
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your Prior. Indeed howBver strong wy t;efnf)fti- 
tions, apd they are 1 assune you very '«ti^dtag,: fa 
visit Lacan, my kind of health i^end^rs?i me §o 
mifit for travelling, unless I cooW travel-by myself, 
tfcat I should be quite a dead weight- uj>s6nflBe 
party, and I cannot think of rei^derkig myi^lf*^ 
troublesome and disagreeable a companion : to say 
nothing of any other reason against a scheme,, 
which in itself would be so v€ry <klightful 4p^ 
me, 

I am sorry to find that the house Mr. Dunbar 
left this country in such hiisterto Ipok at, does not 
answer, nor any of the many they have seen 
since: Mrs. JDunbar is so excessively fond of the 
country, and has so true a taste for its enjoyments, 
that almost any cottage would be ah acquisition to 
her. The comfort however is, that thd^HvWir^f 
it. is not Capable of disturbing the Unruffled ]tr»- 
quillity of her mind. Ycm ask ni6'how i lifte 
Mrs. Grafton : weU enoggh to be extremely sOfik- 
dalized at toy not Owing her acquailittttice to ^m. 
Do pray say something in justification* itrf youi\srtf 
for thi^ omission, I hid a Letter last P06t^ frolq 
Mrs, Montagu whose health, thank God,- retairi^'ielU 
the gld^antages she received from Tuabridere, ' '^ 

Adieu! my dear Mrs. Vesey, this day has "ffe^ 
stored the sun, and promises^ fair f^r the approach- 
ing moon. Repicmher your appointmefat; T^ill 

mect^ 
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. meet you on the sea sbore^ though I do not pro« 
po5C to indulge your love for adventures, by run-* 
aing the hazard of my neck on the edge of a cliff. 
When you see Mrs. Henry, give my love to her, 
and say I hope she has received my Letter. Write 
to me soon, and love me always. 



LETTER LXIV, 

Deal, Nov. 21, 1771. 
■ ■ . > 

Our Correspondence would have gorte 
en in its irregular track, my dear Mrs. Vesey, if 
my perverse head would have ^conded the incli- 
nations of my heart, and allowed me to thank you 
for your first Letter before I received the last, 
which arrived last night But indeed I have sq 
, seldom hiid an hour in which I could write with 
uny tolerable e^se, that I was always glad to lay 
hold on ap any excuse, to avoid setting about it| 
and 3P loitered pq in tl^e hope which you have kindly 
fipcomplisbed, of bearing ixom you again. 

J entirely a^^ree with you, that the ^^ natural 
ti^Cf ^9 not iQos^ijed by aj^e, eJi^ept in those yfho 

w?ver 
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never loved much.'' It is not tp these that ambi^ 
ttonand avarice succeed, but to the other mere 
earthly passions which are perpetually changing their 
appearance, *' stained with the variation of eadi 
soili'' in passing through the several stages of a 
shifting mortal constitution. The virtuous affecr 
tions of the heart 2tre founded on unchanging 
principles, and instead of growing weaker, become 
more generous, tender, and refined, in proportion 
as they approach nearer to that period when they 
shall be purified from all mixture of human frailty, 
and exalted to their'highest perfection. 

I am happy in being admitted to a share in your 
twilight reveries. I should be most happy in the 
bope that the many conversations we have had 
op the moist important subjects, always found a 
place there. — I kept my appointment most faitfi- 
fully of meeting you on the sea shore tlie last 
^loonli^ht nights. It did me inexpressible good, I 
bopc you shared it? 

Your dream was as well connected as if yoik 
Jiad formed it wide awake. You best know hov, 
for it deserves attention as a monition. In general 
no doubt the best relief to the poor is frcmi supply- 
ing their wants by the means of their own honest 
Jabour : and therefore your plans in the cabriolp 
are not to be ranked among the vices of useless luxury. 
7* hey only become so, I apprehend, when by too 

great 
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yrqvk, there is not enough reserved for the reUef of 
Ihoi^ who from various ini^ocent ioabUitie^ caww4 
rr-It must \>e confess^ thjere will always ^ ^ a 
iJaqger of mistake, wherever, the bepefit ^ari^ingjto 
others is interwoven with, the indulg^poe pfj-^im* 
i>wn fancies ; ^.nd perhaps .the. only seaure way qf 
»voidi^)g it, is by a r^laf jjppijopriation of all ihf 
f^yer^l articles of expieiice, .In this view it wmt 
^ vcjry pleasant tp fiivl that what ^ merely set 
down as a gratification of taste b^cpipfs in i\$ qcm^ 
sequences a work of .charity, .wjttxiut encroapl|49g 
upon the rights of what ifs^uch in jts orgin?il prin- 
ciple.^-^With all your cjlreapaing, perhapi* you djd 
sot ^ream t^at your Uvely agreeiable vision wquliJ 
produce such a grave inoral diss^rt^tipn. Bol yw 
thjrew it ia my way, and I^ could not help ts^king it 

Indeed, (to come to your second Letter) I did 
not mean to hurt you by any: ^ppant remarks in 
in my last about people and thingSy for I really 
xneaflt nothing but what I have laughed at, and 
yoi| with me, an hundred timps before- I €^gree 
to your proposal of keeping niy head ^a^ heart 
togetbei^ : for they are truly so strongly complicated 
with each other, that it would be very difficult to 
giet them asun/der. Indeed you pay me much tqo 
l^igha con^plinient m accusing me of the, defection 

of 
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an Irish atoman in my lifey who did not in a vferjr 
fiiKily manner take voQt and ilcMiriab in: tkb aott^ef 
Eagland. We ire much obfiged to you all &ar. tkii 
partialhy, for you^fcaire among fsu iipported more 
igense and virtus than I feaor we aiie likdy touGpey 
youy by *ali tfee hungryjpeopl^ wh^m \te sfl^d tp eUt 
you up from thtsncec. ^ * j 

Mr$; Montagu ai^sures me she would watd to 
yoii by the Po^ ^t broagHe itAm, by this themr 
^reydur mkid must 1^^ M tesA ab6ut Aw;^^ Mis 
and MiisJ Dimbar^ bar^ be^t 4t fiaJ&i^ 4lid: we^f 
ftifieymui^^ ' MfBi IHct^ditdi&ll hel^ iait)i|y«r0 
v^etl^at Eb^nibe, Ifrosniwliioh they dDiudj'ptopoBa 
to remove till after Christnias. ' Lady l>afrti}e^ft 
health is greatly improved by Bristol. I have 
heard nothing of Lady Primrose or Miss Cooper. 
4s_for mj^df I cannot answer your kind wishes 
with respect to my health, this fine weather ought 
to do roe good, but indeed I am very little capable 
of enjoying it; frequent attacks of feverishness very 
much incapacitate me foi^ walkiligi ^ 

My sister Pennington and all her family have 
been with us f6r the fast ten days, which occasions 
many family meetings, from which my health often 
excludes me. They are all gcme out on a party 
this afternobn, from wiiich, a& it^ is at some dist* 
anee^ I dot not expect them- to^ retoc^ ttl) aftei^ 
5 midnight 
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midnigbt. My father is gone amongst the rest 
What a; blessing to his family, that he can under- 
take such a scheme at 84 ; which he completed 
&e<tenth of tins month. I have certainly at least 
as much happiness in sitting at home with this 
r^ection, as if I had been able to make one of 
the party,- I beg my affectionate love tQ Mrs, 
Handcock. I wish I could convert your tete4-t^te 
^ LMan iilto a trio. As I caanot, I heartily wish 
you .both .the fullest enjoyment of so delightful a 
ret&eme»i ; Adieu, dear Mrs. Vesey ; I propose 
to teave D^al, if it pteasfie God I live and prosper^ 
» vevy^fem days:aft^ Christmas. I hope you ii^ill 
tet q«) hear <^from you bcfwe I «ct out. Every, 
IwqpipioKBS attend you h 



LETTEE LXV. 

, C^rgps Street, P^. 7, 1772. 

/ < ■ .. , , ' _ . 

Though I w$s hu|t, and disappoiated,* 

atid half fMigry^ at not hearing from yon, piy dear 

Mrs^ Vesey, befoije, I left the country,, J §bouW. 

/^ '.-.:. V. not 
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aiot have deferred wriUog to.jou for so long had 
I not been more than usually ill for the last ten 
days I was at Deal ; I went out indeed every day^ 
as I had my reasons for not choosing to appear as 
ill as I was ; but to enable me to do that I was 
obliged to keep myself absolutely quiet and often 
on my pillow for the whole morning. I am at 
present, I thank God, returned to my usual state, 
and though my head is still very untoward I will 
no longer defer my visit to you, for fear, as your 
ideas are apt to travel pretty fast towards the con- 
clusion of things, you should froih so uncommon 
a silence imagine me to be dedd, and put yourself 
to the expence of having a lamentation sung over 
me in an Irish howl. This, however, if it was 
necessary, ought in all reason to be done at the 
public charge, as I seem, more than any English 
woman ever did, to belong to the whole kingdom 
of Ireland : I find myself growing more and more 
Irish every winter of my life. 

I cong-atulate you on the elevated situation of 
your dressing-room, which exalts you above the 
fogs of Dublin, and sets your imagination at 
liberty to expatiate in the regions of pure aether, 
I confess you to be in this, as well as in many 
other instances, much more ingenious than I, who 
should find it impossible in the midst of a great 
city, to divest myself gf the unlucky idea of brick 

houses 



4d 

iioilse^ aiid smoking diimnd;^]^ : And 1 mkit rdSs^ 
ihy tuifet mthin reach of Ih* moofnirt'lefedt^ tefore 
1 coiiid fairly lose sight of these vvtlgnr terresfml 
objects which, I think, would not be vfei^ edectually 
ibanished by ati hospital fall in -my \kw. I de- 
light, however, in the transformation t)f the wea^ 
IhercdcK, which in your en^alfed station appears irt 
its genuine shape of a caudle^ while to the gazing 
spectators below, I ^m credibly informed it wears 
no other figure than that of a ragged flag. However, 
as there is such a natural relation between a lying- 
in-hospital and a caudle, I am persuaded you set 
it in its true form. My only difficulty is, that 
though I believe a caudle may be a mighty good 
tiling to drink, I do not well see how it can con- 
irenietttly serve for a weather-cock, and help to 
shew one m what quarter the wind is. I depend 
on your next Letter for clearing up this^ point en- 
tirely to my satisfaction, and enabling me to con- 
fute Lady Bingham's scanda.1 about th6 flag. I 
had' the pleasure of meeting iier last week at Mrs. 
Ha.milton*s, where I dined with her and Mrs. 
Crofton. I heartily wished you and Mrs. Hand- 
Cock could have shared in this very pleasant- day, 
instead of merely contributing to the entertainment 
of it, for ydu both engaged good part of our 
conversation. Miss Cooper * is not yet come to 

• Afterwards wife of Mr. De Luc, the celebrated geogolist, 

town, 
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town, but is disporting herself m \ the snow at 
Bromley. 1 have ihade frequent enquiries after 
her, and dm dbappointed to find that nobody seems 
to guess when she will colne. 

1 often call on Lady Primrose, who always re^ 
mves me very kindly, and professes a great regard 
for me because I love you. 1 dined with her last 
week, and she was so good as to carry me to St, 
James's chapel, in the afternoon. I have likewise 
spent two evenings tfete-i-t6te with her. Her health 
is sometimes better, sometimes worse. Upon the 
whole I think much as usual : and she looks full 
as well as she did last year. All our friends are 
well. Lady Dartrey looking better than I ever 
remember her, and continually going on in the 
path of her angelic predecessor*. Mrs- Dunbar 
and Mrs. J. Pitt in very lively health; I am to 
to dine with the latter on Thursday next. How 
we shall talk about you, and wish for you ! Mrs. 
A. Pitt has lately exhibited a very elegant ball, 
I must refer you for particulars to Mrs. Montagu, 
who was there. I was sadly disappointed in Mrs. 
Montagii's looks, which I do not find improved' 
to tile degree which I had been taught to expect ; 
however, I thank God, she is in reality Better than 
she has been for years: and she is upon the whole 

• Lady Ann Dawson. 
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toterabty sobe; thi^ winter. I dined there on Mon* 
day with a party which you would have highly en* 
joyed. Lord and Lady Nuneham> Lord Lyttelton 
(to whom en passant, I have delivered all your 
messages) and Mr. and Mrs. T. Pitt *- It was an 
easy agreeable day, and the number so Umitted 
tiiat the conversation was not split into separate 
parties. Miss Finch is spon to be married to Capt 
C. Feilding. Lady Charlotte has smoothed all 
difficulties in the way of their union, and behaved 
on this occasion as she does on every dther> with 
tiie most amiable goodness. 

With all your wicked reproaches, if you do but 
answer my Letters, as quickly as I do your's, I 
shall be contented. I scarcely ever defer writing 
above a week, and I had your last Letter cmly on 
Friday. O dear, I have not told you into what a 
mortal fright I was put, by the reason you assign 
for your first inclination to be acquainteci with me : 
whoreas I all the while, thinking no harm, hoped that 
you would love me, because I was diffident and quiet, 
and tagged after you like a tame kitten from one 
chair, to another, whenever you thought fit to change 
your place fifteen times in a quarter of an hour, 
I know not how I should have had courage enough 
to converse with you again, if you had not reco- 

♦ Afterwards Lord and Lady Caraclford. 

vered 
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t^etf my spkits^ by saying you Would continue to 
love, me i£ you found your or^nal expectations ever 
so 'much frustrated* 

If you bave such a longing desire to seiid tn» a 
gomiy I am told that either muslin or stuff may 
be very l^ally conveyed, if it is made up. So if 
Mrs. Handcock will be so good as to be my re-^ 
presentative and have it fitted to her, I will be 
obli|^ to you for your kiiid attention to the de- 
coratkm of my figure; and. am quite indiifi^rent 
whether it be mruslin or stuff.' I have writ myself 
downright sick, so my dear Mrs. Vesey, adieu* 
You can have no idea how much I long for you in 
Bolton Row* 



LETTER LXVI. 

Clarges Sttect, FSi SS, it72* 

Bo not be disheartened, toy dear Mr«^ 
Vesey^ I shalL continue, I will not say as ^^ii, 
but as just as ever, to a pen from which I receive 
so much pleasure. To tell the hpac^t truth, if wm 
not from, mistakei but from t^ere &ipfuxicjf JdiM I 
•VOL. iv^ £ turned 
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turned your cradle, .mkichl could read peaffbitfy^ 
weUj into a caudle^ as it would make tb© more' sin- 
gular weathercock of the two, and it was as easy to 
form the one jout of a ragged flag, as *he othfer. 
You have effectually punished me far. this: idle trick, 
by writing me so short a Letter, for which howevcf 
I am determined to thank you as quick as possible, 
in hopes of making my peace. 

I haVe very little intelligence to se^ you from 
Demnark, as there is a profound silence atSt. Jaines's 
on that subject You know, that the *unha(^ 
young Queen is imprisonfcd in a castfe dashed by 
the waves, whete she is kept in very strict confinet 
ment I am persuaded you would think it aaajj^ 
viation of her misfortunes, if I could tell you, it is 
the very castle once haunted by Hamlet's ghost : 
but of this I have no positive assurance ; t h oug lv 
as it is at Elsineur, I think such an imagination as 
your^s and mine, may fairly cnosgh make out the 
rest In tiie Letter which the; Kijg of Denmark 
wrote to our's, he only mentioned in general, that 
th^ Qi^een hafi behaved in a manner which obliged 
him to imprison her, but that from regard to his 
Majesty her life ^should be safe* : There was a 
Letlier in almost, tike sahie words itdi the Pr^msssf 
Bovstgerlof Wkles^ota whpm this^ aad ajSairj^ su|>ri 
pw^d^tq haue'i^Ten tiie ooap ode ^nuze^^ fltisf re* 
lAariolble tki«[tiidui«)gi hem) ^boU ^Uruefia^ifihetnievfir > 

dwcareued 
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^Ucdv^red to arly of the family, not ev^d to the 
Princess of Brunswick, who was constaritly wkb 
h^, 'that she had any ; apprehensiops of her own 
danger. The only hint shq gave of it, was a very 
short time before her death, by asking h& phy* 
sician hOw long he thou^t she could livei On 
finding him hesitate, she said it \Vas no matter, for 
" she had nothing to say, nothing to do, and no^ 
thing to leav^." This last circumstance is very 
true, and surely greatly to her honour* I was at 
the funeral. — It did not answer all that you would 
imagine of soawftil a scen^ but however I found 
that upon the whple it fully repaid any trouble that 
it cost me to get tb?r^: our party consisteid of Mrs. 
J., Pitt %uii Williaipy Mrs. Crcrfton, M^ss H, Fihqh, 
and four Or five more whom I believe you do not 
know. The melancholy music of the fifes and 
muffled drums, which played a dead march, inter- 
rupted by regular pauses^ while the procession was 
advancing along the body of the church,, was so- 
]mm and afie<;ting to an inexpressible degree^ On 
entering the chapel the order of the p^oc^ssion was 
ent;ipely broken, and all thrown into confusion^ by 
mixing witli the crowd of spectators with which the 
middle of the cbftpel was filled. The parts of the 
service .wlwh iWQ »o ejctremdy fin^ when weJl 
i^ant04 wene m ill-pcrfornaed as to make notlrfng 
buti discord. : But when the Dean began to re^d 
•^ vt E S the 



58 

■the jJrayers, which he pronounced v^ry di^nctty 
and well, the deep silence and attention of so vast 
a multitude, all drest in the same mournful uni- 
form, was very striking. The Herald ranging and 
^rocl^ming the Peers and Peeresses after the ser- 
vice was over, too much resembled a trifling epi- 
iogi^ to an affecting tragedy. 

It is a strange transition from the solemn arche* 
of Westminster Abbey, to the gay rotunda of the 
Pantheon, but as it is a fashionable thing, perhaps 
you will expect me to say something about it. In- 
deed I can say but little about it, for though I was 
there one evening I stayed but an hour, and found 
that sufficient pour m'ennuyer. The architecture 
is, I believe, very fine : and it is, perhaps, the single 
instance in Europe of so large a building finished 
in all tlie nicety of a papier mach6 snuff-box- This 
mixture of great and little makes a confusion in 
one's ideas, and is, I think, by no means cwlvan- 
tageous. You would, I think, be pleased willi the 
appearctnce of the dome- It is lighted by invisible 
lamps which diffuse a general illumination, very 
soft and pleasing. — In-short it is an Arabian tale, 
or a fairy vision. 

Mrs. Montagu and all our friends continue, I 
thank God, very well. I saw Lady Primrose very 
lately, and think she looks better tfian she did. 
Miss Cooper is come to town, and I hope to meet 

her 
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her this evening at Mrs. Dunbar^'s. She has called 
twice, and I mean to go to her this morning, if my 
head does not send me to my pillow, which it seemg 
very likely to d6.-^And so it did, and obliged me 
to defer seeing Miss Cooper till I met her in the 
evening at Mrs. Dunbar's, where several of our 
friends were assembled together; why could not 
you complete the number? I anv, told there is 
some prospect of your coming to London this 
spring in your way to Spa. If it wa^ Hkely tp be 
berpre my return intp the cpiintry, I shall have an' 
outrageous quarrel against you, for ndt, giving me 
the pleasure of receiving. s^ch delightful intelligence 
from yourself. 

Pray do you remember your promise to me of 
Mrs. Dunbar^s picture? I am too sur^ I shall never 
get it from herself. Consider, it was not you who 
procured me the original, therefore it is the mor^ 
incumbent on you to supply me with the copy, I 
acknowledge at the same time, with great grati* 
tude, that I owe you Mrs. J. Pitt You would be 
happy to see how healthy arid blooming she looks 
thifiyear.. Adieu, niyhefid is all copfusioi^^ 
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•iy,; r,. i\^ ,.,;., Ckrgo$Strect, J/^r/MT", 1772, 

^ Many a ,time have I intended to tharilc 
jTQu. for your letter, my dear Mrs. Vesey, but al-f 
ways found myself either too ill or too well In 
tjie first case 1 was, not able, to write, and in the 
other I had, $et myself a task which appeared of 
more consequence ihan the mere indulgence of my 
own inclinations, and so I have deferred writing till 
now, whe;n I am neither, positively siqk nor well, 
npr, idle no^ busy. It cajnnot be said that I have 
for gonje time been much engp.ged by the hurry of 
social parties, fof- the acpident of some little chil- 
dren being taken wjjth the small-pox in the seconcl 
floor of ihi^ hojuse, has exipludea q^e from almost all 
my friends^ and J ^pim ip a state of cjuarantine. Airs. 
Mpntagif wanted me ^o cHap^e my lodging, but it 
wpuld have been tpo great an undertaking for my 
ineffective kmd pf health to quit a place wh^re I 
have resided so many winters, and where I have all 
my conveniencies about me. When people have 
bad the long struggle of more than half a century, 
like me, with an untoward constitution, they find at 
last that a temporary suspension of pleasure, is 
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a less evil than an addition of pain. So I have 
quietly 'submitte(j[ to this long exile, and stifled all 
iiiy sentiments and longings as well as 1 could; and 
by this mean? have kept mysdf in a state of tole- 
rable tranquillity, though I have been deprived of 
piore vivid enjoyments^ I know that you who think 
tranquillity and dullness so nearly allied, will pity 
my situation extremely; and indeed it is by no 
means the situation I should have wished, but I 
hafe m?iae the best of it I could. Miss Cooper 
has, been very good to me in my solitary state ; I 
have had the pleasure of seeing her almost every 
clay.; luckily for me she lodges in Half-moon Street. 
Mrs. Talbot has no fears about the smallrpox, so I 
go to her as often as usual, and might go ofteneF if 
1 would. As the last child who had the distemper 
has taken physic and has been out, I suppose my 
interdict will soon be. taken off: but the proposal 
shall not come froip me, for I would not wish to 
see any of my friends an hour sooner than they can 
think it would be perfectly safe : especially as the 
small-pox, both by inoculation and the natural 
way, is very much in the town at present. Miss 
Pulteney * is in a state of inoculation at present, 
artd, I thank God, in a very good way, and nearly 
weB, Mrs; Pulteney was so reasonable as to con- 

* Now Countess of Bath* 

sent 
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^ent.to tlo^ operation, though she has strong pre^q* 
^ices against it, and scarcfsly an^ feq.rs iij the,natu- 
i*al way; 30 it must be suppos'^a sl^e suflfered ^ 
severe struggle during the suspense, . In a few cjayi 
J hope, she will enjoy the cpmfqrt pf lapwing jd^at 
all is safely over. " \ 

I sent your n^essage to Lord tytteltpn, who t 
find thihlcs thp claim a more serious"^aftair than you 
do. Poor good map, hi3 situation will be a diffi- 
cult one }f the trial goqs wrpng. ^^h^t i^ complir 
pation of wipkedncss is to be diseptapgled }n thaj; 
wretched family to which his daughter hsis allie^ 
him, before any one end of the thread can bp laid 
bold on, even if any end can be fpunH a|; all I j, Hap- 
pily for birn there is £(. lyprld where the virtue^ of 
the good do nqt suffep from tl]p follj^s and the vicen 
pf thf thpugh^ess and the proijigate, . ^ 

Lady Primrosp is just returpecj from ap excurj- 
»ion to Old Windsor, and is looking vastly well as 
Miss Copper told tpe last night/ ^ Mrs, J. Pitt, is 
at Sunning Hill. Of Mrs. Dunbar, and many ipp^^ 
pf our friends, my expulsion prevents piy knpwing 
^ny Jhipg. Lord £tn4 l^-ady Partrey se{ put for 
Bath pp Monday ; he has be?n ill pf thQ jaynd^pe. 
J have this moment received a Note from }^y^, 
Moptagu, in which she tells me she is very ^gl]^ 
^d that piy quarantine is oyer. 

• It 



57 

It is very mortifying to me to be told that you 
come to England this year, but not before I leave 
London. However I am glad for the sake of those 
who .will be the better for your coming, but pray 
tell me in youi" next, that your being here in the 
^ummer will be no impediment to my finding you 
in Bolton Row if I live till next winter. You may 
send the muslin by whatever conveyance is most 
convenient tp you, pi'ovided it be made up. I wish 
I could find; it less difficult to convey a little parcel 
to you. I have had a set of Essays, &c. written by 
my angel friend JVIiss Talbot, boujad for you, which 
1 long to get to Ireland, but believe I rnu^t wait 
till Lady Dartrey goes. Never was there a truer 
picture of any mind thaa this little work is of 
its author: and I have the pleasure, of finding it 
universally read and approved and admired,. I was 
in great pain on hearing Mrs. Handcock had been 
ill, but I have lately had the comfort of findhig, 
from the intelligence of some Irish gentlemen who 
have lately seen you, that she is now very well; I 
beg my best love to hen 

I know of nothing very rgnarkable going on at 
present, ex.cep£ preparations for a niasquerade at 
the Pantheon. Perhaps you may think it on© 
«inghlar' jphoenohienon in the present winter, that 
Ifce mq.,caroni gei)tlem??n wear aftificial: nosegays. 
3urely^i^ specjes of animafis no|; an Engliah cba^ 

racten 
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faciei.^ Such a comj)ositioh of wionkcy and demon, 
as at one half of the day appears to be studying all 
the ti'icks of the most trifling and contemptible fop- 
jKJiy, and in the other is raving and blaspheming at 
a gaming-table, fnust he an aggregate of all th6 fol- 
lies and all the crimes that a Worthless head and a 
pi^oftigatfe . heart can collect from all parts of the 
^obe. Next wintier may perhaps furnish ^ com- 
panion to the picture, and exhibit the coterie ladies 
making riots at the play-houses, armed^tvith oaken 
dubs, knocking down watchmen, and demolishing 
lamps,— and fainting away at tlie sight of a spiden 
or an earwig. . 

Adieu, my dear Mrs. Vesey, I am afraid you will 
tiiink this rainy day disposes me to be dehsoricius. 
But in rtiin or sunshine J am ever most aflfection- 
ately, &c. 



LETTER IXyill; " 

Clarges Street, JprU 28i 17784 ' 

I KNOW npt how t6 express my grati- 
tude to you, my dear Mrs. Vesey, for your kind- 
ness 
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ness in so immediately answering my last Let lef, 
better than by following your example. Before I 
(>roceed any further, pray take notice, that I dfe*- 
nounce open war against you if you ever repeatiihfe 
injury of supposing me capable of burning mich 
Letters as your's either before or after I have read 
them* 

'You are very /kind in' promising to let me knoit 
the i^uit oif^ the frialV I will take the liberty you 
allow me, and say nothing to Lord Lytteltoncff 
your last Letter. I believe his hopes are by n6 
means very strong, at least they were not when I 
last heard him speak o^ the affair, so that th^e 
is no great cause to Apprehend his being quitfe un- 
prepared for either 'feveh't,ahd 1 think tlie less he 
hears while it is in guspehse the better. One wonld 
wish ^ friend, if poisible, to sleep out all 'tfie time 
between the beginning of such a doubtful aiOFair and 
its conclusion. In most cases the blow that is felt 
by a certainty of ibe wd/st is a coup de grace conv- 
pared with the agitatidhs th^t rack the mind during 
a state of susperise^-^What is the loss of tiiat mere 
artificial banble a title, to any natural distress of the 
bear( ? I am ^re you will he grieved to hear that 

♦ It is much to be regretted that tKe public docs not benefit 
hy them. They were returiied to Mrs. Vesey's family long be«? 
jbni Mr5.'Ci»rter'ii decease .*- ^ 

vJ poor 
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poor dear Lady Juliana Penn has lost Mrs. Baker, 
^he had lain-in nearly three weeks without any ill 
symptoms whatever, but was then seized by a fever, 
which carried her off in a week. Tins, amiable 
jOiung woman has left her friends all the consola- 
tion that can be derived from a reflection on the 
consequences of her virtues. During the short 
time in whidi she had an opportunity of acting for 
betself ^e plainly appeared to. be pursuing the 
same plan of duty and usefi|lness in society for 
which the exceUent fan^ily to which she belongs is so 
?emarkably distinguished. Lady Juliana supports 
this heavy stroke vwith all the composure and resig- 
D^tiqn that can be expected from such principles aa 
ber's. I believe you do not know Mr. Baker, a 
iBast aj[piable inan, and worthy of sucj> a., wifej 
^Qpst sifiperely do I grieve for him. -^ 

, I had cpnsigned the bool^s, heifore I had received 
jwr Letter, to the care pf Mrs.Punbar, who was 
to have sent them by Mr. Jones, but by some means 
or other they were forgot ; however, you will soon 
receive them either from, l^^rself pv Mr. Dui>l)ar, 
Fye upon Mrs. Handcock for shaking her head^^ if 
sbedid oot think I should love the gown ipuch the 
better for every circumstance about it that dis- 
covered your kind attention. All our friends are 
:weU, many preparing for the general dispersion. 
7?u« alloy to the present enjoyment of tl^eir society 

oblige^ 
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i^bligos me to tarry my vi6^vs forward taoor reunion 
next winter, when I Hope you will complete tha 
tircle. Adieu, my dear Mrs. Vesey; my affee* 
tionate love to Mrs. Handcock. Miss Cooper ii 
well, and desires her love; I see her every day^ 
we have just been into the Park, and have had lA 
the benefit of a north-east wind in full force* 



LETTER LXIX, 

Clarges-Strcet, Jlfoy 28, 177«. 

If I could have gained any intellig^Kst 
Worth sending you, my dear Mrs. Ves^, you 
should certainly have had it immediately ;. l^ut as I 
could not, I was glad of Miss Cooper's indulgen<?e 
to an aching hiead, as she was so good as to.^upderr 
take to tell you'that I hadnothii^to t^U yau.my^fc 
Mrs. Ndrnian perfectly well recollects that Jmc4 
Anglesea's daughters lived in Bolton-row, but had 
not the least remembrance of any such person as 
you mentioned, or an^'tning particular ev?n about 
Ibem/ Indeed I had very little expectation from my 
i . , enquiry^ 
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6ni)mry, oomideriog the diatance of 6me. Ifi 1^ 
long spa,?e of thirty yew^ the scene* £u?e so often 
shi^d pq tiie theatre of l^fe, thftt few Spectators 
can retain a tolerably dis^nct idea of any ooe; 
Her? ^nd there indeed a busy character may hap* 
pen to say ^nd do something or other that leaves a 
lasting impression; but the greater number are mere 
guards and attendants, pages and waiting gentle- 
women, who just come in and walk out, and as 
soon as they have quitted the stage are thought 
on no more. To be sure one might have given a 
plain answer to a plain question without all this 
parade of imagination, but then, though you would 
have read it sooner, you would not have liked it 
half so well. 

I am now just arrived to the very dregs of a 
London winter*; most of my friends gone into the 
tountry, and the few that remain, in the hurry of 
preparing to go, so that 1 have very little to regret 
that my own journey is fixt f6r next Tuesday ; in- 
deed it would not have beew ^delayed so long, if I 
had not waited for my father, %vho is in town. I 
know you will cliaritably bestow a world of com- 
passion on me in tids season of general dispersion. 

* It sli9ifld b^ recplkcted thf^t thjs ol^sf^mtipi^ was n^a^e 

above thirty years since, when Uie longest day was deemed the 

middle of summer, instead of bemg, as now, tlie very begin- 

ning^flt ■•'■**:' * r *' ' ;!.:.' 

g ^ Indeed 



Indeed the instantt/. ^ separdtion is not pleaMoti 
hawever, thotigh nO ^ne> I beliette, mufs^ j^% tn^ 
Joys the society oC Ihose I iove t^w Lcio, there n 
happily in my^ disposition . siftchijkig^ty irf.bopfv 
thai; my thoughts, iost^ad of dw^lUng 09 IJAt |ii^ 
seat separation, spraig forward Md aatiieipate Urn 
ple^ure of meetisig them ng^ln* ;Tbis etpootatiou 
prereats idl the regrets of ati^ace^ ^ves spirit to 
•very intermediate pui^uit, and sets jthe most indif* 
femnt ob^tsjb an agreeable Ugbt Amongst the 
inhabitants of a wodd like this, jd«sl?ned tfl vomua 
situattiws 9x^ to various, duties, th^s^ who. ace t^ 
9U)st nearly united ^ by choice and affection musl 
oft^o be distant in pl^^ e. But th? connexion n^ 
«iains with uninterrupted fiwce, und pcQ^^ves it? 
most valuable ftdvajiiages, while through the siW6* 
ral roads of lifi^ each is wioi^a^ by W9 comv^^W 
i^urpose, a»d follows o&e common guide^ MPdfV 
whose conduct aU thfi trate\lers wiU at l^st b^sur^ 
to meet in the same, i^mmw imd cstiaro^ %b9de^ 

I have heqird nothing la*ely pi ^/Vtfi4w^ 
cause. I hope yoUc a^^km^ mk by 4^ ^pHy 
over, as the last accounts were rather favorable, t 
have had the pleasure of hearing, though not from 
herself, that Mrs. Dunbar was got safely to Dublin, 
and very well. I beg my most affectionate love to 
her. Mrs. J. Pitt is at Sunning-hill, and will not, 
I fear, come to town again before I leave it. Mrs. 

. ^ Montagu 
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Montagu went to Tiinbridge on Monday, of whicB 
I was heartily ^lady for Uie last hurry of a London 
itcason was beginnihg to produce its usual effects 
on her health ; but upon the whole I think she ha^i 
been better this year than I ever knew her for a 
whole winter. She wished me very much to ac- 
company her to Tunbridge, but as she was neither 
ill nor alone, and I could be of no partkular use, 
I re^sted the temptation, as it would be inconve*- 
nient for me to be longer absent from home. Miss 
Cooper ist well, and desires her love to you. She 
leaves towii on Monday. She has been a most de- 
I^htfully agreeable neighbour to me, and I hav« 
been obliged to her for very many entertaining 
hours, and the kindest attention during my exile 
from therestof my frieAds. Adieu, my dear Mrs, 
Yesey. I am removing to a greater distance from 
you, as distance is measured upon the surface of 
tiie terraqueous globe, but my thoughts will be 
equally near and ever aflSsctioiiately your's. Pray^ 
kt me have the pleasure of receiving a Letter from 
you soon after I am got to DeaU . ^ 



lETTSR 
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lETTER tXXi 



Deal, Jiine 12, itfi'. 

TfeoUG^H i Say it Who should not say it^ 
1 believe, my dear Mrs; Vcsey, that there is not a 
decypherer in the world who could have made out 
your last Letter except myself, not that I am vain 
enough to ascribe this special pjower to the particu- 
lar sagacity of my head^ which would never have 
got me out of such a scrape* Oh what perplexity 
and coiifusion of all the twenty-four letters of the 
alphabet ! if it had not been aided and abetted and 
comforted by my heart 

I have, according to your directioil, Writ by this 
I'ost to Mrs* Perry, and hope soon to find the good 
ejects of it. You have laid me under a restraint^ 
which I feel the more difficult for the very reason* 
that yo^ adsagn for it, as its being a nfiark of youi" 
affection is the 6ircinnstance that would most natu-^ 
rally tampt me to talk of it; however, I promise to 
be very prudent^ and, like Queen Midas^ I will 
whisper the secret only to the reeds, and I think 
they iaii sc^areely trtab it beyond the county of Kent, 
where as nobody knows you, nobody knows or 

V0L4 iv» F cares 



(fairies how Iktle* or hoT^ much you love me^ I heaffd 
from Mrs. Montagu last week ; she gives me a very 
good acGOimt of .her health. I stayed in town till 
i left very few to regret behind me : I hope sooiv 
to hear that they are breathing the fresh air as well 
as -myself. Of all solitudes London is the most 
dismal and the least improveable. 

I hope Mrs. Dunbar has not foi^ot to bring you 
Miss Talbot's Essays, which I designed you.slK)uld 
have had long before, if I could have found an oppor-» 
tunity of conveying them, I have not yet been able 
to file in any regular course of I'ecding, but hope 
to giet mrore settled and quiet by next week. My 
head for the last month or six weeks has been tUi^, 
commonly easy for such a restless kind of head M 
mine. It has probably befcn the better f^ so dry 
a spring. Be so good as to give ray lore to Mrs. 
Handcock, aqd let her know I shall be glad- of 
t;wenty-si55 yards of the cloth shetnentions at 4s. 6AI 
a yanJ, and am very much obliged f for the tixmblo 
she has taken about this^ foolish GQini»i»sk)n. • . 

How couM you be so inlmmani to talk iasucbqt 
dark and t^larming way, afliif.ithare was any thinjj 
except the common accidenie xtf mfli'tal%»lUcftly tO" 
disappoint my hopes ofufeetii^ you:iiv<fown.aeirt? 
winter? Yia^u are tdi absolute savage if you do nor 
Yi rite sooiv and set my heaift at rtot ftotxH' tins aterm ^* 

Iex{fiBCt 



i ^xjieci 6very irimute lo be isdmnidiiied to ^dliW^lV 
diid I must riot make my father wait. 



lETTEil LXXI; 

Deal, Jkty if, Ifffik 

It is iiot a week^ tiiy dear Mni. Veseyj 
that I have been in possession of your jdnd present^ 
for which I ought to have thanked you by the firtt 
Post, but my head has been in io wretched a Statri 
ever since, that writing wais extremely painful to 
me, 80 I was obliged to confirie myself to the gra«» 
titude of my hearty Which sensibly feels this atid 
iBvery other instance of your kindnessi Beside* 
this cOnsideratiottj. which forms its greate&t valm^j 
the ttiuslin is delightfully pretty^ and I hav^ looked 
tit it and adhiired it several tiities In every day, atid' 
feel moriB jJleasure and vanity in the thoughts of 
making my appearance in it to-mortow than matiy 
a fide lady would feel from a birth-day sulti I am 
transjJorted ^ith the work-bag. I thank you for 
lAmprchendrng what a delightful prile to ail old 
F fH ^ maid 
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nrnid .is a bit of piuk ribbon that may be worn wftb 
impunity, and malice itself cannot object to this 
decoration where you have placed it. I had a very 
polite Note from Mrs. Perry from Dover, in which 
she mentioned her going to Spa, ind offered to exe- 
cute an commission for me there. Will you be^ 
so good when you write to present my compliments 
and thanks, as it was not in my power ; and my 
civility would cost bet much mofe than it is worth 
if I sent it after her into Germany. 

l.b&^ Si Letter from Mrs. Montagu last night, in 
which she makes me happy by an account that Tun- 
bi;idge has been of all the benefit she coiJd wish to 
hqr health. She^went to town about a week ago, 
and is preparing to'^o into Berkshire. 
,, IJiope you enjoyed at Lucan, in health and 
spirits, those few golden days which gave one more ^ 
lively ideas of summer than any which have glad- 
dened this climate for many j^ears. They have 
l^e^ succ^Qrfed here by the cold and sullenness 
of November. I found my spirits so irresisti- 
bly affecte3 % tlie change that it was with some 
difficulty I could prevent feeling quite fretfuf 
sibout it. A very unreasonable and un warrant- 
able kind of impatience tins, to quarrel with the^ 
nlitural influences of tliose elements to which we 
belong, and whi(j:i, with all their iiiconveniencies,^ ._ 
wc are generally very unwilling to quit, the me- 
chanical 
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chanical effect indeed it is not in the power oif ouif 
utmost endeavours to prevent, but the evil^ like aH 
others, is much lessened by submitting quietly to it. 
Indeed the indulgence of any discontent on this . 
subject would have very little excuse, even if all 
the hours of health and exhilaration were dedicated 
to the pursuits of wisdom and virtue ; but it is stili 
less justifiable when one considers how great a part 
df them, when no worse employed, are suffered to 
evaporate in mere haniiless trifling, and the childish 
pursuits of idle and undetermined vivacity. — I beg 
your pardon for troubling you with this lesson for 
myself, but I seldom feel any unreasonable ten- 
dency so strongly as when I see it exprest in black 
and white. The determinations of thought are 
often so subtile and volatile as to elude the grasp 
of the mind, unless they are fixed down by some 
external assistance. And so because I ain too idle 
to undertake this exercise merely for my own pri-^ 
vate edification, I am mightily apt to instruct my- 
self at theexpence of the patience of my friends. ^ 
If you ever see Mrs. Dunbar be so good as to 
aiisure her of my affectionate love. I have th6 
pleasure of hearing from every body that she looks 
delightfully and is very well, but not one word have 
I had from herself. Lady Dartrey I am sorry to 
6ay I do not fiear so good an account of. Adieu ! 
|fty dear Mrs. Vescy/ My kind love to Mr^; 
* Handcoctj 



Hmndpodc : if she was io good to be my proxy to t\M 
^tting the ne^ig^e, it hsgs succeeded k merveille^ 
for it wanted very little alteration in4eed* J^t mo 
JipV f^om you «ooi^. Heaven blefs yoq. 



j^ETT^ft L?:^"^ 



PeaH Jug. 10, I772f 

|t leas indeed piQSt kiifidly attentive of 
vou, my dear Mrs, Vesiey^ to forbear acquainting 
|pe with poor dear Mrs. JBlenr^'s acciclent^ ^ yoi) 
poul4 iofpro^ mp that the worst of )t was oyer. Eve^ 
powl cannot help feeling ^y spirits strongly fifiected 
}>y the remaining sufferings which she herself sup- 
ports with SQ much patience and cheerfulness. I am 
f ery thankful hQwever, that the most paitiful and 
dangerous of theqn are past, and I hope every day 
will now diminish them, I beg yqu will assure her 
jpf my kind love and most affectionate good wishes* 
% k^gw I need not ask you to g^veme vmy soon aa 
WP9^J1t I^W §!»? go^» on^ as you jar? sensible of the 

, Wfxiety 
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.ito^ietyl mu9t-feri for sutmly good and valuable a 
.£i^l^(}. Itk t^ijwofad^ she iskould su()port her- 
jieif in. a ioaniier very superior to many of those 
whomjioa call my beaux. They tctlked tod rea- 
iBoned upon their principles ; she feels and acts upon 
her's. I rejoice both for Mrs. Henry and for you 
in the size of your venerable rooms ; in such a con- 
finement and in such weather, a free circulation of 
air is a most essential comfort. It was happy yoU 
had a friend to partake your cares in nursing. I 
hope your health has not suffered by the shock, and 
the anxiety which you must have felt from this dis- 
Itressful accident- 
Mrs. Montagu is going into Oxfordshire to visit 
Lord and Lady Nuneham. Not long since I heard 
from poor Lady Juliana Penn ; she proposes spend- 
ing the summer at Stoke, She writes in a style of 
divine resignation, of which she gives the best proof 
by mentioning with cheerfulness and gratitude her 
iRtill remaining comforts and blessings. Pray rejoice 
the heart of Mrs. Henry by this paragraph. 

What is become of Mrs. Dunbar and half the 
friends I have in the world, I know not; as tliey 
do not trouble themselves to give me any intelli- 
gence about their situation. I comfort myself in 
the hope, while I hear nothing to the contrary, that 
^ey iM^ well wd happy, whether they think of me 

or 



or not is of vei^ little consequence in their train 
de vip, whatever it may be to mine, who, by mix- 
ing very little in the bustle of the world, am apt to 
make a serfou&paiiit of ©eTcOn^erns of niy heart> 
to which I find nmch more leisure to attend, than 
people who are. mpre engaged in an attention to 
things. 

^ thousand thanks to you for giving me the hopes 
pf seeing you in town this winter, I am delighted at 
the idpa C|f proba^bly finding you there at my aiTi- 
yal. It is with the utmost difficulty my head has 
allowed pie tp proceed thus fer, but I was deter- 
mined not to omit this Post. I quite depend on 
your giving me very early, and I trust good intel^ 
ligencp of your riialade. All happiness attend you^ 
yQijr nursery and fripnds. 



,-j^> 
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LETTER LXXIIt^ 

^ 



Deal, Oa. 18, 1772. 

Ok the first sight of your hand, my dear 
Mrs. Vesey^ I had formed an agreeable expectation 
of finding your Letter dated fromscnne druid's cave, 
or monument : you will easily guess my disappoint- 
ment and grief at finding your leaving Ireland de- 
layed by such a reason, I should have been more 
alarmed, however, about dear Mrs. Handcock's situ- 
ation, if I had received tlie account from any one 
less tenderly interested. But your general sensi- 
bility heightened by sti-ong particular afiection, has 
1 trust filled you with worse apprehensions than 
there is any real ground for. It could not I think 
be expected that with a violent contusion, and pro- 
bably some strain, she could be much better in 
^bt days. It is very affecting to me to think, how 
your spirits must have been harassed djj^g this 
jast summer. But such events are ax;ji<6e of true 
eomfort in the reflexion, wh«i the/iSkve called out 
|he exertions of su«h a hfsart as your's. In every 

Letter 
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Letter I receive from Mrs. Henry, she speaks witH 
the most lively gratitude, and kind affection, of thq 
unwearied attention and goodness which she expe- 
rienced from^you ^.at Xui^an .during her melan- 
choly confinement Indeed it was quite a blessing 
that her misfortune should have happened in a 
place where it received every possible alleviation. 
May Heaven recompence all the melancholy hours 
which have been so kindly devoted to 'your suffer- 
ing friends in Ireland, by mapy eh^erful obes with 
those who so $inoerely and an^^ioqsly wishi for you 
in England. 

It is well for my vanity th^t ^ Duehws of 
Leinster has no opportunity ^f qemp^ring nte 
with the flattering picture drawn of me by my kind 
and partial friends. You one^ befor0 mentioned 
a desire of showing her some of my Letters, and I 
then left you as I do now to follow your 0^|i incli*' 
nation, or rather discxetion. If your opinion «f 
the effect they might be likely to produce, was.aa 
.well grounded, as I am persuded it is sincece^.! 
should be happy in the use which you propose to 
Jinake 9f them, but there is something very diffi?rant 
m the kind of impression made on the. heart. of a 
friond po which tl^ey are imgif diately . addres^, 
and the judgment of at) uninterested reader. Hoi^- 

^ ..: ..... wer 



ever at all events, if it will give you pleasure^ you 
Jiave my free consent to do as you like *. 

On reading your description of th^ beautiful 
situation of your cottage, I could not help fetching, 
a sigh, to think how incapable you then were of 
enjoying it. But the walks of Paradise would lose 
^ir channs if they were haunted by the evils of 
mortality. But it is well for our present imperfect 
virtue, that the innumerable circumstances which 
must concur to make up tiie sum of a single hour 
of happiness, are of so precarious a nature as to 
remind us perpetually of that dependance, which if 
6ur enjoyments were more complete we should sa 
l50on be in danger of forgetting. 

It was not till last night I got your Letter, and 
I answer it imniediately ; as I shall be very anxioug 
to know how deiw Mrs. Haqdcock does, I must re- 
quest you to be equally i^peedy; my affectionate 
}ove and beat wishes attend her. Adieu ! dear 
Mrs. Vesf^y. God h}^$ you, and send you hap^ 
pily among yjs. 

t Mrs. Vesey's opinion upon this subject never varied ; 
Mid this reply of Mrs. Carter gives a f(:^niplete ftnd additioniU 
nilCiioA ^ tbe |>resent publication. 
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LETTER LXXIV. 

Glargcs Street, Mat/ 26, 1773. 

Your spirit has a most restless life, my 
tiear Mrs. Vesey, if it is fluttering after all yout 
friends who are now dispersing themselves to the 
four winds of heaven. It had better have sat quiet 
with me in Clarges Street, where I have been 
Obliged to remain an idle hearer of the bustle of 
others, as an ill-timed little fever has confined mc 
very much, though not totally, to my pillow. This 
is the first day Ihave felt any comfortable symptoms 
of returning health. My fever, I thank God, is 
nearly gone, and I shall I hope in a day or two be 
able to join in the hurry that is necessary U> trans- 
port one to a dbtance fi'om the spot, to which all 
one's trumpery has been fixed for so many months. 
I hope to set off for Kent next Wednesday, and 
to be quietly fixed there for the remainder of the 
year, awake to all the blessings I find in that situa* 
tion,' and sometimes amusing myself with pleasant 
dreams of next wintei'. I nreed not «ay how prin- 
cipal a figure you will make in the picture : for I 
am determined to hope without hesitation that you . 
ftr« to be in England, though when 1 taxed you 

with 
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^ith it, you was so cruel as' to say you did.notthiqk 
ao yourself. 

In however small a degree I may haVe been 
instrumental to so happy a change in the friend 
you mention, I am very thankful for it. 'But indeed 
h was the operation of a higher power^ whose 
goodness will never suffer'iBmy honest mind to 
wander in darkness, while it carefully and diligently 
seeks for ligjit. The probity of her character^ a 
strong sense of religion in general,' and a sincere 
desire of discovering the truth, were such quali- 
fications as naturally lead to conviction, and 
must always obtain the assistance necessary to 
produce it. - . - ^ - ^. ^^- 

I hope your tenderness gives you more alarm 
about dear Mrs. Handcock than is necessary, I 
\\ish ybu could persuade her irito ihore exercise. 
I am glad Lady Primrose is so well, your visit 
will do her a world of good. Do not despond, 
you. will beyond doubts my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
recqver the delightful enthusiasm for rural objects^.. 
to which I am persuaded a few dark clouds have 
given only a temporary interruption. The .first 
bright day will restore verdure to the fieldsV and 
harmony to the groves, and I hope to find by your 
next Letter, (for I fear you will not return to Londonr 
before I go) that you are enjoyipg all the beauties 
of the country with your usual poetical dpkk. ^It 



is but seldom perlmps that merely the mcr^asd dt 
years deprives us of innocent and reasonable plea- 
sures. They arci much ofteiief lost among thd 
passions ilnd interests and schemes of the world. 
When the mind has been so happy as to keep: 
tolerably oqt of the tumult, it will, as long ds any 
x>f its faculties remain, be awake to every unso- 
. phistidated delight Adieu ! my head says I must 
have done, and however unwillingly I am obliged 
to obey-— God bless you* 



Tmi^i, Jiint 8,- 177^* 

SoMETHiNfr trhiSper? me, my dear Mrs* 
Vescy, that you are still ki town, and I feel a 
pleasure in linking I can once more converse with 
you in Bolton-roty, before tliat long absence irt 
which my thoughts must travel over such a length 
of lartd and ses to find you^ There is not indeed 
any part of the j^obe, to which they would nof 
foUow you, but it is less pleasant to firfd you in art 
ntdoiown region, and amidst objects \vith which I 
SI bftvtf 
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hkvt do conn^tion, than in that deargreeii dressirig 
room, where I have • passed so many happy hour^ 
tvith you. Amidst all the tender fegrets, which I 
feet fi-om their being so long suspended, I love and 
cherish the hope which enlivens me by the prospect 
that they wHl return again* In the mean time let 
us accommodate ourselves to the necessary inter- 
ruptions which the best and most eligible enjoy* 
fnent9 of society must often undergo from the 
e<^}dllkin*0f 'an *ilnperfect arid ykryihg life ; and by 
€fldfeaW>liri^*t6'ibiprove evfeiy opportunity of oitaf 
liberal siftifi^oite, Itecomfe' ^ore endearied to each 
other/ in ^^oj^brlion as" we become better, andl 
eonsequfently Indre secure in the glad expectation 
that vvhen or whtercver ^e next meet^ the meeting 
aaust be happy/ ^ 

I b6g my fiirid'loVe to Mrs. Handcoek; I hopcf 
she hat* not suffered h^ the hufry of her spirits on 
the suddenness of tlie scheme for setting out. Both 
she and you ^ill have forgiven lify abru|5t manner 
ef going off on Tuesday j as I am sure you wiil 
both believe I should have been more civil if 1 had 
felt less. I Was waked in the night at Dartfcrd by 
i noble peal of thunder, and wdshed to know tf 
you and some more of my friends, who love the 
sublune of the elements, shared it with me, 1 
thought on you all : recommending you aiid myself 
to heaven; and then as none of you were visibly 

present 



so 

present to Speculate with me ot> the tempest^ qateily 
returned to sleep in the midst of it 

My love to Miss Cooper, and be so good as to 
tell her, that if she is in town I believe Mrs. Pen-» 
nington will call on her on Tuesday morn, about 
her breakfast hour. If you should not be gode, I 
am sure she will be delighted to call on you, and 
her old acquaintance Mrs. Handcock. She begs 
her compliments to you both. . I defer writing to 
Mrs* Montagu till I get to Deal; but your motions 
are so uncertain, that I would not omit Uie ftcst 
chance of a Letter finding yw in town. Be ao 
good as to remember me kindly to Mn Vesey, 
thank him for my books, and tell him I shall thinfe 
of him with more kindness than ever, the sooner 
he contrives to get back to England. As I have a 
great partiality for Ireland, I am perfectly well 
contented it should share you widi us, and it m 
•welcome to all the long days of summer : but ife 
should in return allow us some winter ev^ngs. 

I hope soon to hear from Miss Cooper, and yoa 
will remember your promise of desiring her to 
acquaint me with your proceedings, do not addi|ti^ 
your hurry by writing yourself. I propose beings 
at Deal to-morrow evening. Adieu! my dearest 
Mrs, Vesey; God conduct you. safely to your 
present destination, and restore you happily t(h 
usajjain. 

LETTER 
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LETTEll) I]»XVIc.^^ 

■:...: 'I'!' T -[ \ .'i -vr-'a ^ ,•;.*. 'i ^ . 

ffrom.you, my dear A^.^V^aey^ y9ur s^l^ce gav^ 
me .no., suspiqifus, \ J nanj^ too well cppyjpoeji of 
ypup affectiqii.tQ a friend who, sa sjo[(jgrely Jqvefi 
you, not to believe. t|iat you. would tbipk, often aflwj 
Jcindiy • of me, whpther you tgld . n^e ; so gr not 
Yet one is. -always pleased by every conftrmation flf 
an ii^teresting truth, even ^here ti:i^ coniviction if 
ever so string, ^nd I l^eartily thank you for evQiy 
airefc.tiona^,e3(press]on;iQjoi;tr Letter, 

By this tip^ I.hppe you are in hfealth and gpq^ 
spirits, enjoying all the beauties of Liican, and all 
the delightful reveries of your o^n imagination*, I 
lament for you who I hope will so often tra,val 
thFQu^ Wales, that its poetical B,i\d romantic 
grandeur is so tamed and dwindled, thc^t you wexip 
obliged to go so far out of your way to find a spot 
topaUe of amusing ywi with the daqgcfr of brealc-^ 
ing your n^. Probably,^ however, the inhabit^tp 
of a country so altered may &el more obligatio]^ 
to the prosaic taste of the turnpike commissioners 
tbc^n you do. Safety, ease, and convenience are 

VOL. IV, G veiy 
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very agreeable circumstances in a place of abode; 
though the sublime objects of untamed nature 
aifFord so high. a:n wtertainment.tp the imagination 
of a poetical traveller. 

I sent your Letter tp Miss Cooper by the very 
next Post after it arpved. I heartily thank you for 
giving me leave toi^rpad it ; when I satv*' that it wrfs 
not sealed) I longed for the permission which' I 
found so khidly granted at the end of your Letteir 
to me. Miss Cooper is such a nretch that she ba-s, 
not writ to thank me for the conveyance of what I 
know would give her so much pleasure, ' When I 
hteard from her, she was preparing to go to Bromley ; 
biit she did not omit mentioaing dear Mrs. Hand' 
cock's galantefle of the tea cups; niy love -dM 
thanks to her, but ^ firmly believe we neithei^ of us 
needed any such memento of her, bu;t I atn.sure 
we shall both" fii>d the tea much the better,' which 
is conveyed to us in such a proof of her friendship 
for us. 

Lady Ancram and Mrs. Crbfton are at Deal 
'Castle, and I hope are likely to rerriain there tlie 
most part of the summer. They both enquired 
much after you— The match between Lbrd Car- 
marthen, and Lady E. D'arcy seems to be renou6 
tout de bon. I wish you joy of finding a live 
genius in the Isle of Anglcs6a: which I am p6t^- 

suaded 
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saaded you would think the next gocJd thing, to 
meeting the ghost of a druid. 

You ask me why the " h^ad is always so sus- 
picious of the beart.'^ Indeed, my dear Mrs. 
Vesey, it would be happy for us if this was always 
the cas^,. particularly in that instance in which you 
seem to ^hink it so strange, " the emotions of the 
most innocent affection." ^t is. upon this yery 
account that they require the s^ictest guard, and 
the most careful direction. Om* wrong dispositions 
are, open enemies, which at the first view declare 
war against our virtue and our happiness. Our 
innocent affection^ are amiable but imprudent 
firiends, which, if they are suffered to take the lead, 
may carry us through flowery paths into situations 
of inextricable perplexity and danger ; though th^ 
most endearing and valuable companions of our 
way, when they are taught to submit to a proper 
guidance. 

I hopp soon to hear from you, and pray tell me 
when, I may again frank my Letteris to Mr., Vesey ; 
l^bot^^ if you are wise you will conceal it, for there 
is .no. guessing whether I might, not have pursued 
the subject you threw in my way through another 
^heet, if I had been perfectly sure my dis^rtation 
yifM M^prth tjhe encrease of postage, which, happily 
foir^)Kk{& I ^not think a very clear p<;>int. Ueaveii 
blesryo^. ■*■'■ ^'^•*" 

as BETTER 
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LETTER LXXtll, 

Deal, Sept. 2^ 1773. 

ft' is itiipossible fot itte, my dfehi Mrs. 
Ve^y, tb begin tity tetter wifti any othelr subfeiit 
that! that which i aSi^'saVe fntTst a^ pr^^sent be ^o 
hekr ydtir heart as the ]bks of our ektdtent'and 
deartord Lyttelton< *t6 Ms friends aloh^ thfe 
Us fc* melancholy event, to himself 1 ti'ust it proVfels 
moitjoyfiil. ' From a la^oi Id which so little deserve<l 
hSs virtufes he is renity^ed to the Applauding society 
of iSainlls ithd* angefe, and to tiie righWoas Judge, 
wftbjwill reward theni. EsJcept thie testimbtly of 'a 
good Hcohscience, a long series of dtsajipointments 
m tvety human pm'suit left hifn a very sniall portibtt 
of happiness below. His great integrity, his amisible 
simplrdity, and^he gentle temper of his mmd, *rfen- 
deried him' unfit for the advancements of fife, \thttfi 
in tins l>ad t^brid are procured and iiiiSpdt't^ li^ 
trts to which his soul t^as an utter sfc^anger;' ttorf 

*^ Some passi^ges of this ind the following x>eifcr '^'e?^ 
pHntedih di«.Meiiioitt of Mrs. barter, but tfe^y erfe -IhiAttM 
htnfin c^der to ^tleflbhie the cUnftddiKlA of i^e;|jeitecl^c44ikft. 
woiitd have beefl incomplete idtliQUt liieai. , ^ ^ 7 ^ : v, , j 

. tf ' the 



«very scheme of thaJi^rAotaisiit }bdiso3^^ 
was^ s6 'peeiiUaily:quaIifkidit9^n9pdJtt(^ 4q ifijjoy. 
He wttB a nqbleahdi editing •Qjcao^ple Qf tb^ jfi9f»^ 
f^'CkiMiah principles in mftnyiinstniPK^s,, 9^ ycHry 
pdi^icufefrljF ' ia tlxnt absokute i^^iiign^^Qt j to ti^ 
divine Mrjll/ wM ch oakaed .^ft m^^ 9^1^: ^. thp 
dtortts which )tvitb almost wire»»i|;ting yij^Qf^^ ^pa^ 
Vf>on Mm- In all the conver^tioos upop J|^iS)fQ^ 
fertunes ip w^ch I hwfi5 beeiv yi^ftcsg, I ^onqt 
re^Wpct emt io have biSMd hiq^ |4t^^r ^ sfv;^ 
Murmur ^or complaint It plei^cfl Gpd tp ^Tf ^ixp 
In the ^f furnace of afllictipn/' ^nd IH^ gold ^ 
49ame ouff < with < the ' greater purity nn^d jt^e jb)%bjl;^q[r 
4iksti^e.^-^Tbe.i6oncludiag scene of his jife:^af c^^fh 
formable JU^.all the past. Xha Account jp ,vory 
affection but very delightful. Hh sup $^t jn c^i^i 
ipl0nddu0i\vtthout a doudi hi» i^i^d >^a^ ^pjjiprted 
%y Christian ^tth, and his hopc^ Wore fyj^ of^M^r 
moTtfikyj^^Mv. lEepys wa^twHh him. at H^gley tp 
Ihenlast'^iand ias JVfiis.. Montagu ^^ill (hav^^ v;ery 
^aYtiduiyut' aeoiUiilg^fcom .him,v she will iprahably, 
M«b0ii>«^0r inind ia Auffioieokly hon^os^i^di ^tran^mtt 
4hddr4biyfi'i.>*IJiadja Letter fromihi^r 1^ ni^ht: 
f >fSiklk! God hco* heahh has,;^not ^ufibed cifrom t^ 
-jBWCfkoJ SheippeaJ^as d^ply iffeotdrt ifey lit .^3 qne 
•'1|fl>t^l^'W|uml)^ "Bupi^^ har^iito ^^aad ^exprQ^isos 
''ir^-* herself 



hei^df ii'iUf as maah jpiety an £tosi)^Uly..«)^ kff[ 
^liettodifoly Idss of sueba frieaiL i . > , /^i 

Y »rhdpe^youliavc by tbistiinjQ;gp(tnti;i)f jtbe vg^r 
Ve^ences bf your batbing. >Iiideediyou are im)^ 
intdletably radh. ^Dopmyi^ybiyoiiraelfsaj) a tft^ 
^rte^ t6-the' diirectkmd ofv^foaJjHahdcbckki ;:;K[#r 
i^abe^ good sferise x^iH'dobectyoucifeiircies, /and; tier 
Wfiyction fe too sttx>ng to i^flfei-b her to;, laugh, iw^bw 
^<ii:e Is Ui^ least reasonable caiise of alarBfc.n fiy 
■^uay^ing againtet itod^inaiy dfetetnpfers jlou are i^ 
p^i^'etiiaVreal dftngei* ffcm misappl'tedand mi|iro]H^ 
remedies^ ^'^^lir^^resttfJ^tiobst kffee) better? wiAb 
J|rbli^ Iri^lrHi thah'with yoursblf. 'Yioiil haTie'iseflit 
Lcidy Dartirey ta, iMjiri laeFyjcfii<ifditafb!feKjh#ftJtb> 
i<^hichl'ho{Je ^BH^ob^l^cxAifiiriiiiag^^ 
of whiter. ' Mer ft^^eet littte boyy*; thougbialwaye. 
very 'fc^altby, has evidently »aDquinedi $ «greatQr 
•degree! bf fimiii^s,> aJiicl some addition/ tOiibiafftiiqfy 
slsa^ skic^ he hais boen here;.j> She goo^it^ JBiti^^ 
♦rieitwetb^ ' aftd heldv^et her- hpatt ob" carr^mg. jbe 
child xvith h^r; hut iiu^ilioa^tt ta.be so inucb mQfiP 
bti^el^ci^l ftif him to.ooiitinueEOOMeiliiKfi.lopgef jifr^ 
that with 'her nsual safbinissioB 16 ^ergr readCHMibls 
dpposi^ti bHoi has agreeklrto lieave.1biin()bqlp[)4 
'Jti8re ffe nothhig Wy^sdrpmii^ in I jmi t^odrtpc^ 
to love dear I^dy Dartrey prudigiqq&lyii/The mf^^ 
-you 'be0pme*apijuainted witlj Iw, tb^iiwre imN 
' '^^'^ sistibl? 
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^stible, Ypu wy I find' it Her cnder^tanding is; c^ear^ 
lively, ai?4 .elegant, her Jima^QatiQU. highly pp^tica^, 
her virtues are fixed on the steadiest principles of 
religion, and her heart is amiable to a degree which 
to any one not perfectly acquainted with it^ can 
scarcely be described. 

As to your question,. Cynosure * is one of the 
names of the . polar^st^, v^lucti I think will solve 
your difficulty/^ It is* perhaps too uncommon and 
scientific a wprd^ and if the thought was good for 
much, one Would wish that Milton had not by this 
(^xgressiqn obsfmr^ '^Kr J AW^. 3f9V!>J?fve by this 
Um^ heard fr<^i3[iMi«? Capper^ *nd jjow i^jJI ^v^ 
fpuiiM/ that/ sh|^.3J^a4^toq, good an e^^^ giot 

writiog spoiie«;^^^^he ;,!§,, ba«r?yer,, I tfj^ig^ . Ood]^ 
Vtter no^, ,p^n^\ notofts w^ ie^s i\er,f^i^nj[)s wJsU 
Itier : I had/a. J^t;ter tgh4ay. fJi beg ^ Ijp, kiij^/jj^ 
remepibei^d tQ }^xc V^^y iPRd ^Mr^^^^^andco^k^ 
Fareiyell, < u?y ^ar JVirs. Yes^J? - ^M^ W^ JflJM 
Afciy we ;l^ Uk^, better by rjeflfecting, o^ the iAexy^ 

^ The Cynosure of neighb'ring eyes. L'Allegri^ - 

A strikipg instance, anions, msny .others, of pedantry in fiur 
^eat pui;t, which Am. Carter^ correct jucl^ment couiJ not 
i^pt6\^/'lts^htta probabldhttt wfiltoifs* hi^ ^as!;^fiirtc»<f 
^y Ms failillilir acquaintance 4)ftb th6 Itaili^rt P<6dt2^i CytMislrrif 
ia i<iJ^«^s^n!ifig(is|«)f,,tHe pliH^f s^tor^ il^uf jh^^oi^ttifeiti^qt 
^f J|fsa .W^iior, of 9,U\^^ t^ ppl^ stsjr ^ a^w-^. ^ » .- , ^ 



whA fe' r^M^red'fcotix M alia' tMiikful %r thos« 
t^hom'tUe'iiiviiid'gc/cy^esfe permits Us to'ebjoy: ' 



I ;'n(;r./ ■■■'I ' i. .-'.,■ 



j:<t 'ty . ■ ^ - •. .0 ^r ; •• 



, , ..,. , , Deal, Sept. 17, 177S. 

itdib ^ before "fonr^^bam '^nlW'h^e, 'yei"a's 
jftW WJsh'-'t»iifeab'-fito'-tnfe/Wf dea^'^MV^? Vmf, 
l"ciihn<)tf'ft)fbiar' V^i»iH4 ag^in; *thoii'^'"Fhafc*fe'^f»(5 
iieW hifiii'i)felS<!»h '-to ^Ive >6f ' a» \\4itii <I't6nd6le<! 
Wffi'ydti'tt? &y lkst"(Ektei- ■<(*?»' ^e"llife^(^-dtrf 
e*<«!fe'Aieit>li/'I*<a!a «3ti'^l tT^-pki'ticd»^h I ha^ 
fefernt'Sr ffegkW ^to tl^!s ite^Ang^'^libJ^it;' 'It iS'l 
^^Hvsi\h^ tb-ti^ te 4aVbdf dfeai- -*ilrS.'Mbn- 
ftigu's health has not been affected by this trying 
strdkfe''" ''■ ^' .'^v* jjiiii ''■' ,' .1 '•<' '"fi'oo ' > 'irfi * 

It IS very true that me death jOi §, tnem is an 
^w^kppiflg (^ft tQ,thft/h^^k:tP.jt?Jwqbi»it is, our.4\^ljs[ 
^ nQujy interesd toi«ftteiiiok< > Such Mil Att/wdian^ 
a^lbpVing Biehie!Ao"dhdtild «f)ultn''bur"rareiefl6iie3s 
and excile-'pijsr- m^Qtlce^i^'H^ 'db^^tiiariif^ 
* * contribute 



ot bvir blsa'rt^. ' S'ucH A'iiijItfsitJOil Will^^ft^lfyW 
6orroWs,'liii(i Sfvfe'in'^te^oyttieht to' bW iHimi 
But, do nptlet us, my dear friend, ""^Wij^fr i&t 

t^&e ^^{M Mef »4m -oki^m^i^h i«. 

m6vea,'^3^d&iV'^i'JV-iiiMtfaof 

Jot «4^&V^W^.h^'4tJd«%Mft 6f %l 

and secure enjoymen^u^e^ 

e^er iiBpondinff over 
it mnst oe \^orfn our 



our 




nessT^ieyohd'.it^* ' Do no^tuf^Sf *Vbur tho^^^ ^Vltfi 
^ucn despondency from tne vjew of j'our fetutil to 

look ibnv^ifd witn'!c^eerf{if ekpecW^ otrr^fll 

in^etm^ again ; wiJIf we' ibdulge this' fiope W^ 
fliat proper seps^ bj ciepeh4ance oh ^ito who^lone 
ha<5 the power of accomplishing it,^ w^ shall be jti^t 
^ w^li (perhaps much befter) disposed to submit 
'^ to 



^y >.pprm^^»i^r^«??V«^:d^^ ft'?/*^" .w'i.^f ^j^fP*-> 

dpurepm?^ :,„.,' , ,, , - , ', ,,,jj[ 

.^ I jflost.hejw'til^' t^|aj^.you forjour delightful ac- 
count of tbp j|9<^er in ^hif:!^ ,!^rs. Qunbar exerts 
herself to diffuse haDpiiiess^rdqnd her. So much 
activity of virtu^ is ^uph a tl;i^O[lpil over the strong 
jaipedifnePtpjffnuncompnop degree of natural m^ 
doleiipe as^n^thl/i^ but^ those principles by whicti 
i^he is MDi^rjniy ^gqided, could possibly etfect ^ t 
pm charmed ,]y|t^^our pic^re of thi? Chapel- t 
^ink Mr$. Dm|jbivr has too good a taste ever to .re- 
store the ^iWjj^ or Qbliterate the yeue^le traces 
of .the sopbip pencil of tiine. 
^, ^ J!f hough ypu^ CO ujan6tse4^^^ me out of p]q plam 
tua;a-pijtq-xq^d, nor convince^ me that it was \vortjt\ 
tliq l}i*2ar^ of travelling iti the dark, merely to t^k^ 
B.y\p\Y of some 3jit>*ce villa op the banks of the 
^amc§, Qf a squaie brick hpiise with broad sash 
windows, .qjjce^ir^MbiM by g^Jpd^ Q Aeiqc, I 

do think if)y ijcrpus for tho subiitrte, could not have 
withstood, y^ur iavitati^n, to ^ch a scene of wilct 
nati^ral grandeur as you de^ci;ibej ancl I am not 
sure- whej.hcr 1 should not even Kave In [lowed Misi^ 
Vesev intg so noblo a recess ot — " The luuc ma-^ 
lesty Qi untamed tiature^ , . j*jk .i 

I re*- 



him great t^Mow,;^ Wjd I bop^iaaprogf jthiat )^ 
has profited, l^y^iuj ^^ H^m^g of bqPg. 90ft! 
nected with, so, e^celtept, ^.fcteptU ,}lly J?fWU|)«s 
friends in this place are takif;} their flight like ttie 
swallows. Lord and Lady Dartrey went last week« 
Lady Ancram and Mrs. Crofton on Monday: the 
former is to return in a few days^ but Mrs. Crofton 
takes tip her winter abode in town sans retour. I 
was very unfqttiiDate |il nt^ Ifefni'f^le to spend the 
last day with them, as they kindly wished me. 
But iny father was unwell, and I did not care to 
Jea^^h^w^tjdvfuj^r; an^^tj tlje-^^j^pcpn, when I 
c^ld ^ave gone, my he^ fe|^,Rii^ a| six p'dock t^ 
pay;pillow., , . , : ^ ,^-^ ,^ . . . ., ^^ 

;Tb^ la£it time I heard from '^W^ ^S^^^, ^^/i^V*? 
^.J)6tter;^ probably, 3li^ has '<ib^ youtbat^eKi^ig 
tlW «»^ Dr. Be^pepcn^09^df*g(X)A.ft.y^:^ a|; 
; which; I think every friend 19^ 'g^ius, dedicp.te<^ tq 
tj*^ service of religion apd of virtne, will rejqiw, 
•TI^Q D^ wd Mrs; jBfeatt^^: lia|r9 b^co at Siandle^o^d, 
ba^nwere preparing to leave ,ft^ when I he^rd last 
frQa]i.Mrs« Montago,;, A^rs, %:ott is still with her^ 
My ^^^^omtje love .tq Mrs.. HandcoCjk and Mrs. 
Dunbar. I rejoice to he^r she is so near you, , , I^o 
^pnay write soon. It cannot, I thiqk, h^urt ypur 
j6pii:it^,(Q qonverse with a friend in., whom you have 

so 
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*»iii ; vj?f , ,^1/1 i\\4 l^^^k/} .>:^\ f. bus (i-r/i-,iJ. /: . i 

as you tell me it is a consolation to youto ihettr 
fiWto"^; 1 BaihSif^fdfB^^ 40- soon 'ri^in, 

at'grie^'tiJeliifecil^ouf spi^^ arestin ^6<W> 
tnit (fer ^hde^vout^'W^i^ise tfi^tii ^ni the*>tt»eto*i- 
fcli(;^y chkmbcfS'-bf'tbe^ grave, to those glad rdgidns 
of^^thoitality dnd liippiness, ivhere I ti'ii^ &ur 
ektr^Hentiriend is rijoiting *iii his escape <hAn^«lie 
iuflferlngs of pi-obationary Hfe. It wodld bfe^ateo- 
Itrtj^ly selfish tb wiSh him bacSc agaki into k ma\A 
vvh^e his trialk deriVed their mbStpSLinfu4**cirtert*& 
from the ^ensSfbility of his virttie. • - * j • .< 'i 

Mow could you think tbatl cotiH ^v^i^ giveitt^ 
consent for printing tlmt incorrect and^ imp^rfecft 

sketch, 
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^jk0t^*^y -whiA !&m fmt effusicMis pi my be$^ n» 
ttirally^ {irodttcad/ %vbieiij I w^s^ coiMnelrsing mtih ^ 
^<>mito»ifrfri€ftidt«^4eig^*kf lintel Ifce setgect? 

i joinnv^ ;^a ia*w3sU^g t^ may be a well wcit 
life of gopd liorid li^titeitoa t' but I inn ^er^r far Imm 
being equal to such a tas*;* * • ^ * • *- 

^fiiugh I itii^e ^itivvyo^ miha> gmat use fiiat 
jivay %ii^'itie^iM6d f#datr* ^h t^iod^untr-of the^ life of k 
eMrti^tt» lof dtet^guisbed ex^eg«nc«^ -^I difliM* fplidii 
yoiT'Wlfe'ifegi^W io thepettlAnt f^liO'^ilbreoeke Jibe 
ben^flPltoiri' u^dry 4f ttki&kiRd. ' they doAtribute, 
is e^^yihm^' ^Ue doeS) to' make tiie good bettfifi 
but silldWii^Wiiniep^rl U> r^forna thfe bad* Tb^se 
SiAii»i^^\ij\k^'i!\k^ of ^MJn** 

feeling scoffers,'' are as impenetrable to eimmpte to 
they imtd realAi j-aLti^t >though, a$ y©ti day, they 
moy^^ {^liddd, they >^ill ndft b^ di^nviiiced : iter 
convidlton il^ >iior4titopt6i^0» Ktf thQ^Mtd,' bi«t>df 
the heart I'Riii^teti^^^etrke^f^netMY^^ 
common sense and experience bear ample testis 
mony to its truth. You say Lord Lyttelton ** be- 
came a Christian from philosophical enquiry/'—' 
Bijt upon that en(juiry he entered with a mind un** 
disturbed by passion and unbiassed by prejudiecif 

* Of the character of Lord Lyttelton, in the first J-etter 
vritten after bi$ death. 
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ftnd consequently with a heart full of virtuous di^ 
positioins. Had his head been ever so speculative 
and philosophical, with the pride and uialevokncei 
and dissoluteness of Bolingbroke, or the pert para- 
doxical vanity of Hume; wkh aH his. ebquir ie$ he 
had remained an unbeliever, i 

I am much obliged to you for mentSoliing Mrs. 
Dunbar, for, alas, I never hear any thijpig frood her- 
iself : be so good as to mention h your next nken 
they talk of leaving Ireland. Lady, Partrey is 
gone to Bath instead of Bristol, as his I/irdship 
has been ordered the Bath waters : she continue^ 
I thank God, well. When I last beard frdm Miss 
JCdoper she was tolerable,* and tallied of gpii^g to 
Encombe. 

God bless you, my dearest , Mrs* Ve^, aiKl 
raise your spirits from their present udelaiichQly 
views to happier prospects ! Pray write soon, for 
I shall be very anxious till I hearJrom yom. 



\ ^( 
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rETTER L^xx: 

' Deal, Dec 8, 1773, 

Your Letter, my dear Mrs. Vesey, wa^ ' 
writ when your miud was sobered and composed by 
the quiet retirement of Lucan : my answer will find 
you amidst the hurry and flutter of Dublin, where, 
too probably, alas, the tumults of the world will 
not much dispose your mind for fixing on the 
subjects which engaged it in the vacant hours of 
calm uninterrupted solitude, let I know you 
will wish to h^ar from me: and t shall naturally 
follow the train of thought intp which your Letter 
leads me, whether or not vou have forsaken it your- 
self*. 

When I recommendea Sherlock's Sermons, I be- 
lieve I did itwith some exception; many, indeed 
most of them, are very excellent. Most of those 
in which he defends the general truth of Christia- ' 
nity, and answers the cavils of unbelievers, are 
writ with a clearness and a spirit which arq. seldom 
equalled. But in some others he is obscure and 
confused, and seems either not to have under3tood 

* Here follow^ what is printed io page 6l7 jf Mrs. Carter's 
Memoirs, 4to." edition. 

* ' - himself, 



fiimself, or not to have wished to be understood by 
others. Upon some occasions too, he appears to 
me to have cajUght J,he,^pjr^ oftl^e society* to 
which he preaclied, and to Tbe a great deal too 
ckver* :' Adfchbighop Seeker's Sermons are abso- 
lutely free froixi these objections, and are, 1 think, 
upon Hie whole the most calculated to awaken the 
conscience and amend the heart, of any that perhaps 
wer^ ever pupUshed. 

r IVv have 'drawn such a fine sombre picture of 
your situation at Biafh, as would have delighted my 
gothic iqiagination if I had npt deeply felt for the 
sad effect it, had upon your's. There can^ I think, 
be little doubt but that a long attention to the scenes 
which you describe, immediately succeeded by such 
a distemper, \yas the mechanical cause of that 
dreadful idea which so strongly took possession of 
yojo^ But giv.e me leaye^ my dear friend, to pb- 
^rve,. that the more painfully you feel th6 iinpres- 
8101^ of this dreadful delirium, the more you should 
be ex^cU^d to counteract it, by applying your 
thoughts to the only remedy against its terror^. 
CJhristianity alone c.an bi;ighten the dark passage 
,with which your imagination wp.s too long engaged, 
and opien the prospect of life and imiiior^lity be- 
yond it. 

♦ He was Master of the Texnplc. 

lam 
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I am much obliged to you for your anecdote of 
the young Duke of Leinster, which was extremely 
affecting, and very much to his honoiar. You talk 
of losing the Duchess. Is she to come to England? 
Our dear Mrs. Montagu has had no return of fever 
since she came to town, I hope therefore it is en- 
tirely gone. I am happy to say she is cautious, and 
when I last heard from her she had not once been 
out of an evening. Her spirits do not seem to be 
good ; but perhaps this may be no disadvantage to 
her health, for which they are gener^^Uy apt to be 
too good, 

I propose to leave this place the 28th of this 
month. If yoii are not so very good as to let me hear 
from you before I go, I hope you will, however, 
give me the pleasure of a Letter very soon after I 
get to town. Consider how much I shall want it 
to comfort me for your absence, which I shall feel 
so much more sensibly than I do here, whep I am 
within a few doors of the house where I spent so 
many happy hours of almost every day with you 
last winter. Adieu, God bless you, and direct ygu 
intQ the path of true happiness. 



TCI. jy. 
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LETTER LXXXI. 

Clarges Street, Jia» 25, 177^» 

Indeed, my dear friend, I should be 
inclined to think even the tumult of Dublin a more 
reasonable amusement than ^* the silent church- 
yard," if, like Plato's discontented ghosts* the 
mind only hovers over that scene of melancholy 
and desolation, and does not penetrate into the 
world of life and activity and social joy, which are 
lodged beyond it ; from whence perhaps the gentle 
sjpirit of him whose removal you lament, looks back 
,with kind compassion on the imperfect, interrupted, 
and insecure enjoyments of the friends whom he 
has left behind him. 

Ma rhuom chitio alia terra, al ciel non mtra 
Sol perche troppo septe, e-poco crede. 

. Faith indeed is the only medicine, that can as- 
suage the pains of sentiment : and they whose hearts 
are apt to feel the most severely, are the most par- 

* From this passage oi PIato> MHton appears to have bor- 
rowed the idea contained in those highly poetical^ but ungram* 
matical, lines in Comns, which begin^ " Such are those thick 
and gloomy shadows damp/'^ 

ticularly 
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titularly concerned to strengthen the one in propor- 
tion to the other. 

You need not, I hope, be under any particular 
concern about Mrs. Montagu,. I found her, God 
be tlianked, much better than I expected. The 
fever which had so greatly alarmed me by its long 
continuance in the summer, is effectually removed ; 
she is not thinner, 1 believe, than she was last 
winter, and her looks are not unhealthy. ' Mrs. 
Dunbar and Mrs. J. Pitt are very well. Mrs. J. 
Pitt, whose active spirit of benevolence is always 
at work for the good of the friendless and dis- 
tressed, has proposed a scheme for examining into 
the merit of petitions for charity : to relieve those 
who are really entitled to it, and, as far as can be 
lawfully done, punish impostors and cheats. Whe- 
ther it will succeed or not, I cannot tell : but one 
feels a satisfaction from even the consultations upon 
feuch a subject. Mr. Pitt enters warmly into the 
project. Several of our friends had a meeting 
upon it last Sunday evening, and are to meet again 
for the same purpose the next*. I could not 
help reflecting with how much more real pleasure' 
this party retired to their pillows after a Sunday 
evening spent in this manner, than if it had beeti 
past amidst the gay tumult of the world. 

. . * ThiS' waif the opijin •f th« l^&4it GhmiM€ Society. 
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Aliss Cooper k better in liealth than she was last 
winter. — Lady Primrose, I think, in appearance 
much thQ sa!ne. I met your friefid the Duchess of 
Montagu there onfe evening : and for most part of 
the time there wa§ no other company, which gave 
me an opportunity of hearing the Duchess talk 
more than I ever had done, and consequently- 
enough to convince me of all I have heard you 
say to her advantage. Indeed the party was so very 
pleasant, that I was extremely sorry when it came 
to an end. 

It is talking in much too gloomy a style, when 
you say you " cannot look through the perspective 
of time to come, upon this earth, with any hope 
of sunshine." The tender regret which we must 
feel for the present loss of tl>ose who have finished 
their journey before us, surely ought to be mixed 
with a high degree of thankfulness for the numbers- 
who are still continued to accompany and enliven 
our way; and with a cheerful hope that a gracious 
Providence will ever supply all those supports and 
comforts which we need to our very latest stage, if yr% 
endeavour to entitle ourselves to its assistance and 
grotectioa. Whenever " it appears to you as if 
^ere was no stand necessary for you to keep," con- 
gult your reason, consult your Bible, and both will 
tell you that such an appearance is absolutely false. 
Without reciirriag tft apy effects produced upon the 

general 
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general system, every individual in every stage^ 
and under every circumstance of existence, has a 
a post to maintain, in which it is placed by the 
sovereign Disposer of the universe : on a diligent 
attention to the duties arising from that situation, 
whatever it be, and not ifrom a desertion of it, must 
all our happiness depend. 

It heartily grieves me to find you suffer so much 
from the want of quiet sleep. I fear this com- 
plaint is not likely to get much better while you 
continue in Dublin. The agitation of spirits, raised 
by crowd€d assemblies and heated rooms, is such 
an enemy to repose, as I fear no medicine can be 
able to counteract. Indeed it would do you a 
vast deal more good to try whether some change of 
air, of hours, and mode of living, might not re- 
medy this evil, than to amuse yourself with specu- 
lations on the remote aud hidden causes Irom 
whence it arises. You bid me tell you what nei- 
ther I, nor any other mortal can tell. The manner 
in which soul and body is affected by each other 
is one of those impenetrable secrets with which, 
because it is impenetrable, we have no concern, 
AH our business is to improve the moral conse- 
quences arising from it, and exalt our ignorance 
into a virtue. Our being so little able to account 
for a pobt so intimately near us, affords a striking 
)esson of hurpility, and should check our idle curiof 

sity 
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$ity. and extravagant demands in other instances of 
truth beyond our conprehension. 

This Letter was begun some days ago, but the 
thaw so relaxed me, and made such a poor animal 
of me^ that I was unable to finish it I will not 
attempt to tell you how sincerely I regret sending 
you a Letter, instead of the delighful intercourse 
of cards and twisted notes. But I relieve this 
painful feeling by looking forward to the hopes of 
next winter, I was last night at Mrs. Ord s, with 
Mrs. Montagu, and she was very well and in very 
good spirits. We called first on dear I^dy Dar- 
trey, who is looking better than I ever saw her, 
and is literally grown fat : Miss Cooper was there, 
and they all desire their love to you, and regret 
almost as much, (and I believe I might say quite), as 
1 do, the not seemg you amongst us ; but we talked 
with pleasure and delight of our expectations for 
next winter. Let me hear from you soon. God 
hicas you, my dear friend. Adieu. 
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LETTER LXXXII. 

Clargcs Street, Jpril 25y 17/^. 

By this time I hope, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
that indisposition which gave so melancholy a 
tincture to your ideas is perfectly removed, and' 
that you think of your friends as engaged iti their' 
several pursuits and walking up and down th^ sur- 
face of the earth, and not slumbering in a church- 
yard. It is, perhaps, one of the hardest tasks in 
the conduct of the muid, to prevent its being in- 
fluenced by the phantoms of disordered Health ;^ 
and people of weak nerves should be early taught 
to guard against the misrepresentations of dis- 
temper. This caution is much more in our power, 
I am convinced, than is usually supposed : and yet 
I do not recollect to have ever seen it taught or 
recommended in any treatise of education that has' 
ever fallen in my way. 

For fear you should still retain any painful ap- 
prehensions about your friends, 1 am so happy as 
to be able to acquaint you that they are all as well 
as usual. Mrs. Montagu is I hope upon the whole 
better than usual. She has frequent little attacks, 
which must be expected from great exertions opera- 
ting 
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ling on very delicate health, but they soon pass 
oflF, and there is no teaching her moderation in her 
amusements and societies. She talks of going to 
Tunbridge before she sets out for Northumberland : 
and I hope she will visit it too after her return, for 
the waters always do her more good than any me- 
dicine, because they seem to , strengthen and 
brace her nerves. — As to myself I go on much as 
usual, sometimes better, sometimes worse; and 
never bad enough to give you any reasonable alarm 
about me. Miss Cooper seems to have quite re- 
covered what she suffered from too great fatigue 
while she engaged in a particular department of 
our society *. Boerhaave's fever powder and re- 
signing her post have restored her health. She is 
going to Bristol this summer to meet some friends 
from Ireland. The general dispersion will now 
soon begin, which is always an unpleasant circum- 
stance, bnt you cannot imagine with how different 
feeling 1 take leave of a winter which ends in your 
depai ture from England, from that which encourages 
me to look forward to your return, at the next re- 
union of^our friends. 



• The Ladies* Charitable Society mentioned before, in 
which the Ladies took unwearied pains in examining the 
merits and nccesbitics of the petitioners, and giving relief ac- 
cordingly. 

5 And 
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And yat the fisiirest expectations of meeting tlio» 
we love must be liable to perpetual cloudd, unless 
the mind is habituated to extend the prospecl 
beyond a world which must ever be liable to 
di^ppointment Indeed I grieve for what you 
call your melancholy fancies: but, my dear 
fiiend, why will you suffer your imagination ta 
fix itself on the dismal sound of the passing 
bell, and the dark chambers of the grave, instead 
of teaching it to wander through the re^ons 
of light and immortality, amidst the great comr 
tnvmity of happy spirits ? You love society : take 
a view of that brilliant assembly described by an 
authoi" (Heb. xii. 22, &c.) who gives siich excellent 
rules for securing an admission to it : and when 
any painful ideas of separation deject you, let it 
comfort your heart. . 

The Charitable Society is soon to break up for 
the summer months, but it is to begin again in 
November. In the mean time some care will be 
taken of such objects as by age and sickness are 
disabled from working. Our new subscription is 
to begin in January. I should ' think there could 
be no objection to your becoming a member of 
the society when you are in England, from any ' 
patriotic principles, as so very considerable a part 
of the objects relieved by it are Irish. I wish you 

well 



1^6 

weir throiigh your mythological quartos *. I hnre 
msktly got to the end with the same opinion I 
began. ' 

Lady Arabella Denny ha^ been some weeks in 
iown^ but \i?e must soon resign her to you again ; 
md indeed it would be monstrous to wish to detain 
such a treasure from a country which, to our shame 
be it spoken, is indulged with so few advantages^ 
She has kindly allowed me to see her pretty often^ 
I highly reverence her character, and think her 
Bmmaers remarkably pleasing- 

I beg] to be kindly remembered to Mr. Vesey, 
aisd Mrs. Hai^ock; do pray write soon, and teU 
we if you have got rid of your cold and your 
gloomy ideas. Be so good as to let Mrs. Henry 
have the enclosed. It is but two or three days 
since I received your Letter. God bless you, fare- 
wdK 

• Biyaiit*s Mythology, of whicli Mrs. Carter gives a general 
camion in the next Letter with her usual good sense. ^ 
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LETTER LXXXIIL 

Ckrges-Street, May 4, i774u 

Though by the rules of ordinary calcur 
lation I believe it is not very long since I received 
your Letter, yet I am so accustomed to write to 
you immediately, that it seems to me quite an a^ 
that I have deferred ^i I cannot allege the put- 
ting myself to school aS' the reason of my silence 
as you do, which ^i beg for the future you will re- 
serve for such' of your Correspondents who cannot 
read your hand, and^not for me who can, and who 
peraevere in pronouncing it to be one of the most 
l^ible of all possible hands. Whether 1 might 
find it to be such if it belonged to any other writer, 
is a mere point of speculation, and I take thingi 
just as they are; and as I always do find out your 
meaning, what does it signify whether it be by my 
eyes or my heart? 

The business of our Society, which has lately 
been more than usual, mixed up with a feverish 
cold, ha^ prevented my writing to you sooner, as 
I have every day wished to do. I hope I am grow- 
ing better, but I still feel very confused and stu- 
pified and Uncomfortable : though I keep up and 

dowa 
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down the world and am just going to dine with 
Mrs* Montagu. I hope you will be one of our 
society next \Yinter. It wpuld do your heart goqd 
to see two people who have just interrupted me by 
returning their thanks for the relief which they have 
obtained, and which has enabled them to return 
to their work, whigh had been interrupted by sick- 
ness, which obliged them to part with every thing 
necessary for carrying on their business. 

Mrs. A. Pitt, has been abroad ever since I have 
jbeen in town — I feel pretty much inclined to that 
kind of constancy which you describe : and I think 
upon the whole we may be both contented to pre- 
serve it It should only render us as cautious. afi 
possible in wh^t manner we bestov\r our affection, 
and all will be well. , People however must have 
learnt from long experience, that agrfemens do not 
always imply moral qualities. Whenever we grow 
wis« enough to chuse our friends only among the 
friends of virtue and of God, we shall never find 
constaacy to be a painful feeling. 

I have not seen Voltaire's versei^, npr eveJF wish 
to see any thing ^ which attempts to destroy. the 
©nly hope, which as you say " makes this life supr- 
portable." No pleasure can be capable of giving 
any real delight to the human mind unless it is 
connected with immortal ideas! I feel this so 
rtrongly that I can scarcely enjoy a rose or a ^prig 
' of 
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tof myi*tle, till my imagination transplants it to 
the walks of Paradise, where it tvill be secure from 
fading, 

I meet Lady Bingham sometimes. But have 
heard nothing that gave intimation of a;nother scrape. 
She mentioned indeed having- named a house to 
you, which by her description; one would think 
is the very house that Mr. Vesey and you might 
have set down and wished for : and all your friends 
are grievously disappointed to find you have* re- 
jected it. Hon'ever, provided you will admit us 
to the dear* house in Bolton-row, I ani the less 15b- 
licitous about your refusal of one that will contain 
all friends. 

I do not recollect any late productions in the 
literary way, except a little volume of very pretty 
Essays by Miss Aikin, and Mr. Bryant s Analysis 
of ancient Mythology, of which I have read one 
Volume in quarto. It is a work of immense learn- ^ 
ing and very great ingenuity, but has to me the 
fault of almost all the mythological systems I ever 
read, the want of sufficient proof. When one is pro- 
fessedly iiivited into the regions of fiction, the further 
one travels the better. Imagination has a natural 
right to take the lead, and reason very quietly falls 
asleep and never interferes in the progress. But 
whenever an address is made to the understanding, 

• and 
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and fancies and conjectures take the place of proofs^ 
I know few kinds of reading so unprofitable and 
teizingy however ingenious the writer may be. 
Mr. Bryant is a man of excellent character, and 
acknowledged abilities, and the tendency of bis 
studies to the highest degree respectable : all this 
I have a pleasure in mentioning, and perhaps the 
fault is in myself that I do not feel more convinced 
of the truth of his system. I am told the second 
¥6lim[ie is much more satisfactory than the first. 
I find it is a fashionable book, from which one 
would infer that this is an age of most profound 
literature, and from the very nature of his subject 
it is scarcely possible to dbcover what he means 
but by the assistance of Greek and Hebrew. 

So yoiir wild genius poor Dr. Goldsmith is dead, 
he was just going to publish a book called Ani- 
mated Nature * I believe a compilation of na- 
tural history. I am sincerely glad to hear he has 
no family, so his loss will not be felt in domestic 
life ; he died of a fever, poor man. I should be 
happy if I could give yon any satisfactory account of 
dear excellent Lady Frances Coningesby . But alas her 

* This is the work of which Dr. Johnson foretold with equal 
truth and felicity of expression, that Goldsmith was going to write 
a natural history, and would make it as entertaining as an 
eastern tale. 

t health 



hea^lth will not yet adpait of her restoration to the 
circle of her friends- The subject goes to tny 
heart. 

All your friends here are well, I saw Mrs* 
Dunbar last night, and Miss Cooper this morning. 
Lady Primrose is gone into the country. Good 
night God bless you, I hope you will have plea- 
sant dreams. 



LETTER LXXXiy. 

Clarges Street, J% 30, 177^ 

Mrs. Montagu is going to Tunbrid^ 
and tllough I think she needs it less this year than 
any she has lately passed, yet upon the whole I 
think she is quite right to go; she would fain have 
tempted me to go with her, but 1 am wanted at 
home, and my day for travelling into Kent is fixed 
for next Thursday, and I hope very soon after piy 
arrival to be favoured with a kind proof of ypur^ 
remembranqe. Lady Ancram * and Mrs. Crofton^ 

* liOrd Ancram, now Marquis of Lothian, for several sum-* 

mers inhabited a house in the village of Walmer, oear Deal,' 

wbichJiad bdonged to the Princess Am^Pi. . .• ' 

^ M bave 
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have been gone sotne time ; they ar^ not nnuch 
more than a mile distance from Deal. This is very 
well, but it was better last year when they were 
much closer. I iitiagitte you will soon have the 
pleasure of seeing Mrs. Dunbar: but the weather for 
tiie present retards their journey. 

I am just going to wander anK)ngst the tombs in 
Westminster Abbey, and expect to he summoned 
every moment. 1 heartily wish you was to be of 
the party, which I think you would enjoy. Have 
you read in the papers an account of the discovery 
pf the body of Edward the First in all his regal 
attire ? It is very true, and all the robe, crown, 
&c. as fresh and bright as when they were deposited* 
A very few spectators were admitted to this view of 
royal mortality. The tomb is again closed; and 
ill spite of all my curiosity I cannot help thinking 
it extremely right, that the ashes should remairf 
undisturbed : though to be sure no human creature 
has less title to repose after death than he has, as 
a conqueror who never let the harassed world re- 
main in quiet while he was alive. 

I cannot tell whether there is any good transla- 
tion x)f Plutarch's Lives, I think I have heard there 
is a tolerable one in French, but never saw it. I 
Wi not surprized at any blunder in Voltaire's ar- 
guments. Wit is a squint of the understanding, 
which is mighty apt to set things in » wrong place* 

I bgvt 
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1 have not seen any of his late writings, nor from 
the charact^ of them, do I ever design it. t 
should as soon think of playing with a toad or i 
viper, as of reading such blasphemy and impiety 
as I am told are contained in some of his works ** 

I heartily thank you for rejoicing me by the in- 
telligence, that the house in Bolton Row is re- 
pairing ; I comfort myself for the disappointment 
of the cathedral window, by the reflexion of the 
impossibility of uniting gothic ideas with a London 
life. I am extremely sorry that you are prevented 
jfrom persevering in a remedy from which you found 
so much benefit. I hope however it will at least 
serve as a proof, that the disorder which so much 
alarms you, i3 not the incurable evil you seemed 
to apprehend. 

It would be with a very ill grace if I found fault 
with your writii^ unless I was to mend my own; 

♦ Though Mrs. Carter would not probably have been in 
much danger herself from the perusal of irreligious books, 
yet the principle is a good one. Few persons arc capable of 
detecting fallacies in abstruse and difficalt subjects. With, 
half the world bold assertions pass for truth ; and wit and 
sarcasm for unanswerable arguments. Strip Yoltaire of these, 
and of his' unfair manner of translating the Bible into modern 
French^ without any reference to the idiom of the original 
language, or any allowance for oriental manners, habits, and 
imagery, and nothing will remain which can injure th« 
weakest faith, 

VOL. IV. I However 
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lloXv6ver to say truth, I see no reason to wish you 
would take the trouble of alteriag it, fdr I find no ' 
difficulty whatever in reading your hand, so I beg 
yoii will not change it, unless when you happen to 
have any scruples about making Mr. Vesey pay for 
twfelve dozen of rat traps. I beg my aflfectbnate 
remembrance to him andi Mrs. Handcock. 



LETTER LXXXV. 

' ^ ' ^ '- ' ' Deal, July 29,- 1774- ' 

* ^d t6 be sure, ray dear Mrs. Veiseyi ^ou 

dt!y not ifeserve that I should write t6 you for tiiese 
three months : but as I should find it very difficult 
to resist the silly inclinatio):i which I cannot help 
feeling to comply with any thing whiqh you think 
prbper to ask, I shall tliank you for your Letter^ 
iust as soon, as if you had ans^^ered mine in the 
ihpst regular way. 1 know enough both of the 
tpotii-ache and its remedy not to agr^e with youj^ 
in giving it a place amQi^g^t the evils of life-, 
Tboagh you are not so explicit as I could have, 
wished, I am willing to infer from what you say^ 

that 
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that yoii have got rid both of your pain and of 
your tooth. i 

Though our summer has not been favourable, 
yet by your description it has not been quite so 
unsummer-like as your's. My roses, and gera- 
tHums, and myrtles, are in high bloom and verdui'e, 
and I enjoy them as well as I can; but it is In a 
happier climate that roses grow without a thorn • 
My spirits are often low from seeing my father almost 
constantly in pain. Yet I am thankful that it is . 
not violent, and that there is no appearance of any 
symptoms of dangen But his health is Uncom*- 
fortable, and it is impossible for me to help 
feeling it. 

I know not what particular circumstances might 
attend the death of Lord H-— ^^ but the mise- 
rable situation of himself and family during bis 
life afforded a most awfiil and important lesson to 
mankind* All the misfortunes he suiFered from the 
profligate behaviour of his children, were the natural 
and immediate consequences of those execrable 
principles which he had himself inculcated upon 
their minds. Wherever the doctrine, that inclina- 
tion is to be the only guide of life, is reduced to 
practice, the wildest monster that roams the desart 
id less mischievous than a human creature, who is 
famishfed with so mariy impleratnts ^nd oppor^' 
I 3 tunities 
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tunities of spreading ruin and desolation wherever; 
its activity extends. 

Lord Chesterfield's Letters are, I think, the most 
complete system of French morality that ever di^ 
^aced the English language. A system founded 
neither on principles of virtue, nor sentiments of 
heart, but upon those selfish motives, which aim 
at nothing higher than mere biens6arice, and which 
never yet, through the general course of life, pro- 
cured to any character, confidence, or esteem, or 
love. It is in vain that Lord Chesterfield would 
disguise the intrinsic imperfections and deformities 
of the composition which hfc instructions would 
produce, by so strongly recommending the graces. 
The world is always quick-sighted enough to distm- 
guish between the mere rouge and enamel of artifi- 
cial good breeding and those genuine graces which 
naturally spring from principles, and dispositions, 
of which unhappily his lordship seems to have beea 
totally ignorant. — ^AU this may I think be fairly said 
on many of the most specious and plausible parts 
of the collection ; others aie more openly detests 
able. That a father should seriously and earnestly 
counsel a son to endeavour to make his fortune, by 
betraying the families into which he is admitted, 
destroying domestic connexions, and violating the 
most sacred rights of society, is a degree of pro- 
fligacy 
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ftigacy which it is to be hoped, even in this bad 
world, is not often to be found. 

I had a Letter from Mrs. Montagu last Post, in 
which she gives a very good account of herself. 
I am obliged to you for mentioning Mrs. Dunbar, 
it is the first news I have heard of her ever since I 
left London. I lately heard from Miss Cooper, 
she has been in town for some weeks, but is now 
returned to Bristol with her kindred. Many thanks 
to you for your kind confinnation of my hopes of 
seeing you next winter. Heaven grant us a com- 
fortable revoir of all our society of friends. 

I hope Miss Vesey succeeded in her pursuits of 
the ghost I do not wonder that Mrs. Handcock 
should content herself with the screaming of her 
own peacocks : but that you should sit quiet, when 
there w^as the screaming of a ghost to be heard, is 
very surprizing. Pray was not you enchanted when 
you w^ere walking mth me this morning, as in the 
midst of my walk I sat under a tree, and saw the 
gradual illumination of the sun rising through a 
giove? There is no end to my scribble. My 
answer to your Letter is sufficiently expeditious, 
but would have been still more so, if I had not 
been interrupted by the head-ache and many other 
unpleasant avocations. Farewell, my dear, heaven 
guard and keep you, 

LETTER 
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LETTER LXXXVt 

peal, Sepi. 20, 1774- 

Your Letter found me, my dear Mrs, 
Vesey, in the melancholy attendance of a sick 
room, to which ray father is at present confined. 
He is, I thank God, better than he lias been, aaid 
thei^e is no prospect of any immediate danger ; but 
I dare not indulge the hope that at his age any 
iQompletQ recovery will restore him to comfortable 
health. I keep up my spirits as well as I can, and 
I live on from day to day, witt^ ^ little further view 
fis possible, 

Many thanks to you for the marvellous history 

;of the late transaction at r. •. However 

well-grounded the suspicions of that fanfaron 
knight-errant might be, his behaviour, with regard 
to the Duchess and her family, was so insuflferably 
insolent and impertinent, that one could not read 
the account without a high degree of indignation.- 
The reply of the brother was 1 think spirited and 
proper. He and the rest of the family are much 
to be pitied, that by an amiable, though a mistaken, 
tenderness fur the lady, they were prevented from 
carrying the same spirit throughout, and from with- 
drawing 
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xlr^wirig their consent fiom such a connexion. 
Besides it would have heightened the romance fot 
the^ovet^ to have carried oiF the Lady en croupe to 
his own castle. 

But what answer shall I make to that passage of 
your Letter, my dear friend, in which you wish to 
engage my partiality for your amiable friend ! What 
can be said on such a subject but this : let not those 
who are blest with sober and moderate passions, 
or are .so happy as not to meet with opportunities 
of indulging them if they are otherwise, let not 
such too severely censure those who are hurried 
into extravagant improprieties of conduct, by im*- 
pulses of M^iich a calm temper of mind can form 
but an imperfect idea. It appears too evidently 
by your Letter that you apprehend the report i*6t 
to be without foundation. There certainly can be 
no other proof to the world of its falshood, than 
her dismissing this " Abelard," who is thought so 
dangerous, however inconvenient it may be to part 
with him. Her own honour and dignity of cha- 
racter are points of much more importance to her 
children than any advantage they could gain by the 
most able tutor * One would think I was writing 

• A subsequent Letter explains this passage, and proves 
that it relateis to th^ marriage of the Puches^ Powager of 
Leinster^ 

her 
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her a Letter of good advice: but as you en- 
trusted me with this extraordinary story, I natu- 
rally mention every thing that arises in my mind 
upon it 

I should have condoled with you on the frustration 
of your f6te champfetre, but that such a series of 
strange adventures, I think, must have too much 
engaged your thoughts to allow you to reflect on 
the disappointment of your own inventions.. I 
thought your ballad had been composed by Sir 
Walter Raleigh, though I believe quoted by Shakes- 
peare*. Whoever was the author, probably he 
could never have dreamed that his soft Arcadian 
sing-song would ever have been applied to such a 
doughty blustering Orlando. If you have any 
continuation of this eventful history, I hope you 
will communicate it to my curiosity. I shall really 
be very glad if you can inform me that your friend 
has confuted the report, for as your friend, I cannot 
iielp feeling interested in this point. And indeed 
the general principles of humanity must make one 
wish, that a character, whose influence must be of 

♦ In the Merry Wives cf Windsor y--^^ Come live with me 
ftnd be my love." But Dr. Percy, in his Ancient Ballads^ and 
after him Dr. Johnson, in his Shakespeare," attributes this 
beautiful song to Marlow, and the answer tO it, " the Nymph's 
Reply," to Sir W. Raleigh^ 

very 
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very wide extent, should not invalidate the force of 
every right example, by any one instance of extra- 
vagant conduct. 

This Letter has been begun these ten days, but 
ray spirits are sunk, my father continues to suff^ 
very much, and the greatest part of every day I 
spend in his room. The longest times of quitting 
him, are at breakfast and at tea in the afternoon^ 
when I find great relief and comfort from a kind 
friend, who constantly visits me at those hours. 
She has ah excellent understanding highly improved^ 
a fine imagination, and the rightest principles. She 
sometimes is so good as to read to me, and her 
judgement is so exact, and her taste so eleganl^ 
that her observations are quite delightful. She is 
not two and twenty, but a long series of ill health 
has sobered her mind from all the flutter and dissi* 
pation of youth, and left her only its agr6mens« 
1 hope she is at present in a way of recovery, and 
all her former suflferings will be well repaid, by the 
improvement she has been so happy as to derive 
from them. I beg to be most kindly remembered 
to Mr. Vesey and Mrs. Handcock^ — ^Adieu, my 
deiw friend, — God bless you. 



LETTER- 
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LETTER LXXXVIL 

Deal, Nop. 5, 1774. 

Your Letter, ray dear Mrs. Vesey, found 
toe io a situatiou very little capable of tlianking 
you for it, so soon as I could have wished. You 
have probably by this time heard of the melancholy 
conclusion of the anxieties I had endured for so 
Many weeks. I am very sensible how infiiiitely 
thankfol I ou^ to be to the divine goodness which 
extended the life of such a parent so much beyond 
tlifi wiual date, and I submit with entire resignation 
tothe^oke which has mercifully been so long de- 
layed. But my heart most painfully feels that 
dmnal vacancg^) that foriorn solitude, which 
succeeds the t^rao^nal of the chief and constant 
©bject of attention. To this I shall in time become 
accustomed, and I trust recover that cheerfulness 
of spirits which ought to result from those princi- 
ples by which it is my earnest desire botli to form 
my conduct, and to regulate the internal state of 
my mind. I will not allow myself to enlarge upon 
the subject to which my thoughts and my feelings 
most naturally incline, as I am too weak at present 

to 
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to indulge them without too exquisite a sense of 
pain. 

I hope you have received less alarming accouqts 
of Lady Primrose, and that you will meet with no 
uncomfortable circumstance to check the pleasure 
either of yourself or of your friends, at your 
meeting in England, I hope to be in town very 
BOon after Christmas, and to find you there. Change 
of air, instead of hurting Mrs. Handcock, will I 
trust do her good. London, I believe, is less 
damp than Dublin, and consequently much less 
pernicious in rheumatisms and cramps, 

I am glad to find your friend the Duchess of 
I^inster's family have taken so prudent and good 

natured a resolution. As Mr. O — - is said to 

be a gentleman, and a wian of character, there can 
be no impropriety or derogation in receiving him, 
however it might be reasonably wished that neither 
he nor any other person might have been placed in 
that situation, 

Adieu, my dear Mrs. Vesey, writing is a very 
unpleasant task to me at present, and I have much 
to do. May the most favourable gales bring you 
all safely over. . You have many friends most im- 
patiently wishing for your arrival, but none more 
jsincerely and affectionately than I do. The very 
thoughts ^f finding you well, and in Bolton Row, 
is a cordial to my exhausted spiritis,- 
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LETTER LXXXVIIL 

Deal, June 10, 1775, 

Though my head-aches so I can scarcely 
hold a pen, I cannot forbear attempting to thank 
you, my dear friend, for the extreme pleasure 
which I received^ from your intelligence last night 
I can now think of your going to Ireland with great 
ti-anquillity of spirit ; as the securing the house 
gives m^ so good an earnest of your return. I 
cannot help rejoicing too that it is the very same 
house which is associated in my mind with so many 
agreeable ideas. 

The fresh air and cool shades of Gatton have, 
I hope, repaired your spirits, after the heats of 
London. Here it has been only agreeably and 
moderately warm. Be so good as to make my 
compliments and best wishes to Mr. Vesey, and 
tell him that I now consider him as engaged by all 
the laws of chivalry and gallantry to fulfil his 
promise of returning, not to you, but to me, next 
winter. I do not insist, in these degenerate days, 
that he should set a swimming across St George's 
Channel for my honour : if he will but hold himself 

in 
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in readiness to depart the 6rst hour the jhri^h 
Parliament rises^ I will be contented to receive 
him even by the vulgar conveyance of a good tight 
, vessel. 

I have had one Letter from Mrs* Montagu, ia 
which I thank God she gives a good account of 
her health, but complains of the want of spiritSi 
which is riot at all strange after they had been 
so harassed and exhausted. I hope the air and 
(juiet of Sandleford will soon restore them to the 
cheerfulness which is so natural to them, I am 
very uneasy about Miss Cooper. Such anxious 
expectation at such a distance is a dreadful trial of 
health and spirits. You did not name the subject 
of her distress, so, that unless she had named it 
herself, I should not have known where to fix it. 
When you next write tell me some particulars, for 
she says very little and doe? not tell me which 
brother it is ; this Post has brought me no worsQ 
news, which seems to give better hopes. 

I am happy that you think Mrs. Handcock is 
recovering very fast, as I am sure she must be in 
a very comfortable way to quiet your apprehen- 
sions ; my aflfectionate love to her, pray. I hope 
you will be wafted over by prosperous breezes, and 
find Lucan all fragrance and music ; and that by 
the time you arrive there, you will have acquired 
health sufficient to enjoy it. I grieve to find your 
9 TOedicines 
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mfecficmes have not had the desh-ed effett, nof 
given you the relief you expected j more temperate 
weather perhaps may prove a more efficacious- 
remedy. Let me hear from you before you set 
6ut, if it be only a line^ that my thoughts nlay 
know where to fdlow you. Good night.^ God 
bless you* 



; LETTER LXXXIX. . 

Deal, Juir/ 13, 1775. 

And pray, my dear Mrs. Vesey, ahi not 
I just as mortal as you ? And how could you tell 
but / might be dead ! If this was a poiht woith 
enquiring into, you might easily have satisfied 
yourself, as I am fixed to a spot. But where was 
I to gain any intelligence of you, aiid to' what 
region of earth, air, or water could I gueis' where? 
to direct a Letter? In your last you was on the 
road to Lucan. Since then I heard indeed that 
you had taken a house at Tunhridge, (but not from 
you), but how many excursions you were to niake 
before you got thither, and at what tkne you pro- 

2 posed 
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posed to Qvvive, I was totally in the dark; iand if 1 
had not been more uneasy abdut you than yoor 
silence deserved, I should have felt quitei angty at. 
your letting me remairt so k>ng without any account: 
of you, oi? your change of pJan. . '. * • • 
' You t^lk-*as if you wished me at Tuntoic^- If 
you do, come and fetch me. Travellifig fe< goo^b 
for Mrs. Handcock, and a suspence of drinking 
the waters will be good for you, and your both 
nialtingine a visit' witH>e good -fbrinr. Your 
abode here Avill not at all interfere with your Car- 
thusian scheme, so far as respects a very exact 
temperance in diet, 'but that too will be very whole- 
some for you bpth^ I think you will be pleased 
with this country, which is very beautiful; and we 
will go to Dover, and to St. MargairetV, and there 
you will have the isublime: and we will enjoy ifce 
gothie greatness of Cawterbupy eathe^a4 togeihcff 
at your return. If you approve n^ proposal, I 
will go to Tunbridge with you, (I do^ not mem in 
yout carriage, for I suppose you have only a pos^ 
chaise at Tunbridge), and if you have not rO(kifi 
for me ii^ your lodgings, I will get one as^ neaw yoU 
as pos^le, till- Mrs. Montagu arrives, asinyj«tf* 
gagement is to her, if she chases to be tt-o^ted 
with me. Do Jet me hear from you by the retuto 
of Pos^ and let me know if you approve this pwi* 
pc^al^ which is as pnettgr at proposal als you sloaU 
• meet 
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meet with in a summer's day ; und if you do, when 
I may expect you, that I may get myself in readi- 
ness to attend you. My head has been so bad for 
the last two cbiys, that I should have deferred writ^ 
ing, if I had not been unwilling to lose a Post. 
My love to Mrs. Handcock, I hope she will quite 
approve my scheme. 



LETTER XC. 

Deal, July 21, 1775. 

A THOUSAND thanks to you, my dear 
Mrs. Vesey, lor the trouble you have taken in so 
kindly searching out a lodging for me, which I 
cannot bear to think should be k pure perte, and 
Aerefore I propose to s^ out next week, either 
Wednesday or Thursday, as you say I may come 
without any warning, and I will not exactly name 
the day, for fear any thing should happen to pre- 
vent me, and so make you uneasy. I can by no 
means Uiink of depriving you and Mrs. Handcock 
of your airing, by having your post-chiaise to meet 
me on any part of the road, nor shall I want it to 
ocmvey me to you, unless you have chosen a lodg- 
ing 
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ttig fof me beyond the compass of a walk, which 1 
Satter myself is by no means the case. I neve^ 
want any servant when I am out, consequently 
fihall not fencUmber myself with a maid, for whom 
I should have no earthly employ biit to stand and 
make curtsies to ma However, I shall like to have 
a parlour, as perhapls' you and Mrs. Handcock 
would sometimes drink your tea with me by way of 
variety* I suppose the people of the houie wduld 
boil my tea-kettle for that and for breakfast, and 
whenever I have* not the pleasure of dining with 
yoii I i^hall not give' them much trouble. 

I h^pe we shali soon have the joyful addition of 
Mrs. Monteigu to our party. I imagine her stay 
will not be long if she goes abroad ; and this, with 
the temptation of coming to Tunbridge before you 
leave it, makes me set out the sooner, as I would 
willingly slay a proper time for drinking the waters* 
It is mortifying to me that you cannot give me the 
pleasure of seeing you here, and still much the 
more so from the reason you give for my disap- 
pointment I shall be happy if I find the second 
trial of the waters more successful to you than the 
first 

I scarcely know what I write, for my head ha» 
beep in a wretched state almost 6Ver since I wrote 
last I do ncA flatter myself the waters wiH* de 
that any good ; but I hope they may be of use to 

VOL, IV, K v» 
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Hnc for the rheumatism. If you receive this Letter 
on Sunday, and pan write that day, I, shall, be 
obliged to you for a single line of directions to my 
lodgings, that I may know wliere to deposit my 
trunk, which will indeed be a very light one, as I 
find you and Mrs. Handcock live too much in a 
state of nature to make it necessary to ine to bring 
any superfluous attire^ 

i heartily wish poor Mr. Walker's health mfty 
l?enefit Ijy your humane attentions, he is indeed a 
Really valuc^ble character. You will be glad to hear 
that Lady Lothian is safely cpnfined to her chamber 
by the birth of a son. Adieu, my. dear kiad 
friend, love to Mrs. Handcock, I rejoice I shall so 
soon have the happiness of seeing and conversing 
.with you.; , 



LETTER XCL : 

^ -'-' ■' Deal, Sept. 27, 1775. 

- : It i§ scarcely worth while, my dear Mrs, 
Ve§^, to d^pa^^h.a J[,etter across the country to 
§ijswer, your question how I4p,,unle5a I feould give 
you «|j more satisfactory answ^ |han tha^t I hftye j«4t 

.the 



151 

the same wretched aching head, of which you must 
have been so often tired at Tunbridge, But you 
desire me to write, and in whatever state my head 
may be; my heart is always reaidy to obey your 
commands. Your not setting out till Tuesday is 
an argument, I hope, of some degree of reluctance 
at leaving sweet Tunbridge. I shall always recol- 
lect with pleasure and gratitude, the hours which 
you and Mrs. Handcock were so good as to let me 
pass with you at the dear farm-house. I do not 
believe that the finest Grecian palace could ever 
have left a picture in my memory painted in such 
strong and lasting colours. You cannot think how 
often I please myself with looking at it. 

It rejoices me that the weather is so much im- 
proved, and so favourable for your expedition. 1 / 
think I have a natund right, as I first mentipned 
Arundel Castl6 to you, to expect you will give me 
a full description of it. An account of your other 
i^)ectacl6s I ani contented to ®we to your genero- 
sity. Pray^do think how much good you will do 
Ijie, if in an evening, when you are retired to your 
imi, ydu will sit down while every object is^ fresh 
in your mind, and write me a history of the events 
of the day. You will not however, I am persuaded, 
think of quitting the open air, whatever Mrs. 
Handcock may remonstrate against the dew, a3 
long as you can s$e the declining moon shed its last 
•^^^ • K SI faint 
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faint gleam on the ^venerabte old structures which 
you propose to visit. Hoav happy should I be to 
share your poetical and s^entimentalcontenfjplations. 
You do not tell me whether Mrs. Boone was to.be 
of your piarty, I wish she ma,y, for I believe her 
taste to be worthy of such an ent^rtainmeaL 

I had a Letter a few days ago from Mrs. Moi)- 
^gM, who seemed to be in very. good spirits and 
very busy. I was obliged to you for: the convey- 
jince of Lady I^artreys Letter, she is^ a); present in 
Stanhope Street, but is to go next week with /Lady' 
Charlotte Finch and all her family tp Lord Win- 
ichels^a's at Burley. Little Miss Fielding, left, Peal 
this .morning tQ be of the party. , Hqr health is 
much mended since s^je came hcjc^.. J receded 
your Le|:|ter, but last night, sp I havp beea a$,exper 
diti9us as possible., My ^flffection^te Ipv-e ; tp .Mrs* 
JIandeock; if jyirs^Boope is still with y^u^ pr,ay 
n^ }j:ind rejnembraijLce. My kindest wishes j< of 
health^^and gopd J^jpipja, and all possible* swus^ 
npentijii your journey, ypvi may be sure of, Q^ 
pless you. T^ke care of yourself t^iat wqi v^ 
tiayei a mpst comfort^ible meeting next jWinter^/ ^i jir, 
■''.,. '. .' ^ > / ' . i •.,:.' ^ if ■' ">■ 'J* 
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LETTER XCIL 

Deal, Oct, 25, 1775. 

You would sooner have received my 
thanlcs for your kind Letters, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
and the account which you desired of the travellers, 
if I had not waited till I could give you some in- 
formation, which probably you may have already 
received from Mrs* Montagu herself. But you will 
wish to hear the detail After long expectation 
and much regret at the loss of every fine sailing 
day and fair wind, I received a summons from our 
friend, to meet her with Dr. Douglas and Mon* 
tagu * at Dover on Thursday last. When we ar- 
rived there, Ifound her Servant and a Note, to in- 
form me that she was taken ill at Canterbury, and 
not able to proceed, for. the present at least, on 
her journey, and exprest a wish of consulting Dr. 
Douglas^ On this we held a council : in which it 
was determined that he and my nephew should go 
to Canterbury that night, and I return to Deal,, 
and be determined in my future motions by the ac- 
couat I should liear the next day. Never did three 

* The Eailor, 
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poor wayfaring wretches set out with more unfa- 
vourable circumstances, in the midst of that storm 
which 1 should have been better qualified to enjoy 
in the old castle which you describe, than when I was 
exposed to it in the open road. In going up Dover- 
hill, there is no describing to you the effect of the 
wind howling amongst the clifts, the roaring and 
agitation of the tempestuous sea, the dashing of 
the rain, and the deepening gloom of approaching 
night. I believe I should have felt more terrors 
about myself, if I had not been so solicitous about 
Dr. Douglas and Montagu, who had a much longer 
time to conflict with the storm. However, I thank 
God, we all arrived very safe at our different des- 
tinations. It was dark by the time I got half way 
home, and I was quite alone. My driver was sober 
and careful, but within a mile of my own house 
tlie wind and the rain so confounded him, that he 
twice got out of the road towards a high bank. 
When I arrived at Deal I twice attempted to walk 
to Mrs. Douglas to give her an account of her hus- 
band, but I found it impossible to stand the tem- 
pest. From the account I received of our friend 
the next day, I went to Canterbury on Saturday, 
and fpund her very languid by a low fever, and 
agitated about the prosecution of her scheme. She 
grew better before I left her, and I made her pro- 
mbe me that she would not harass her spirits by 

balanang 
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balancing about it, but determine not to form any 
resolution till Monday, when I was to see her 
again. On Monday I found her, thank God, much 
mended, but not in a situation, with any degree of 
prudence, to undertake a voyage by sea, and a 
journey of a thousand miles by land so late in the 
year. At length, by the advice of her doctor, and 
the persuasion of her friends, she was prevailed on 
to give up the scheme till next summer; and I 
hope now her resolution is taken, it will very touch 
help to facilitate her recovery, if she keeps to her 
promise of living very quietly the whole winter. 
Her illness, I am persuaded, was occasioned by 
fhe excessive fatigue of business and company, in 
wich she has been engaged ever since she left Tun- ' 
bridge. It is a great relief to my mind that she is 
determined not to g9 ; for indeed there would have 
been too much reason to apprehend her being sick* 
amongst strangers in some detestable dirty inn. 
Dr. Douglas thought she might safely venture to 
go back to London tp-day. She was to reach 
Rochester to-night, I brought Montagu back 
with me to D^al on Monday. He bore his dis-^ 
appointment with great good-humour, and so did 
little Matthew*; I believe poor JMiss Gre- 

* Matthew Montagu, Esq. of Portman-squarc, JNIrs, Mon- 
tagu's nephew and heir, 
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gory * will feel it much the most severely^ yet her 
good sense, I am persuaded, will convince her 
how infinitely worse her situation would have bieea 
if Mrs. Montagu had been taken ill oa the road ta 
Nice. . . 

I am extremely Qbliged to you for your charming 
description of Sherbourn Castle. Ywr travels, 
through Sussex I haye not seen, nor could I much 
expect it. I beg nay most affectionate compliments, 
to Mrs. Handcock and our excellent friends at En- 
combe. I directed a Letter to you from Miss 
Cooper to Bolton-row. I have not; roona to say 
much about myself, ^d it is no great niatter, unless, 
my account cqulcj be more £^n^u$ing. Adi^u^ my 
dear friend. . 

^ Now Mrs. Alison ; daughter to the late, and sister of the^ 
jrestnt Dr. Gregory of Edinborough ; sister also of the Edi- 
tor's dear and much respected friend., the late Rev. Wm. Gr^ 
gory, of Canterbury. 
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LETTER XCIIL 

Deal, Dec. 11, 1775.' 

Though, considering your long silence 
my conscience might be perfectly at rest if I. did 
not write to you this fortnight^^ yet you would cer- 
tainly have heard from me sooner if the almost con- 
stant pain of my head did not render writing gene- 
rally a difficult, and sometimes an impracticable 
task. For one complaint or other I-have been swal- 
lowing medicines ever since I saw you, but with so . 
little success, that after having taken all I have lefl^ 
from a principle of good housewifery, that they may 
not be wasted, I think, without some very absolute 
necessity, I will take no more. 

And so Mrs. Handcock has no taste for your new 
invention of a coffee-pot. But she is an intolerable 
common sense woman. As to her strange objec- 
tions that the put has neither spout nor handle, and 
that the lid will not open, they are certainly quite 
nugatoi-y ; for as it is of a beautiful Etruscati form, 
it answers every essential purpose of a good coffee- 
pot — except the possibility of making coffee in il^ 
which is only a mere circumstance, which any onQ 
9i true genius would easily oyerlook. 

^ Indeed 
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Indeed I was downright angry, and am scarcely 
in charity with you now, for the account you gave 
-me of your staying with Mrs. Montagu till she was 
quite exhausted. It is treating her as children do 
a clockwork toy, which they never think has di- 
verted them long enough till they have forced and 
broken all the springs. If you had left her at seven 
o'clock, a quiet evening might have prevented her 
feeling any inconvenience from a social dinner, and 
she might have afforded her friends many such 
cheerful days ; but if she finds she cannot entertain 
them but at the hazard of her life, for their sakes 
as well as her own, I hope and believe her invita- 
tions will be very much restrained. 

I am sorry to hear that you and Mrs. Handcock 
were not secured from the influenza by the storai. 
I hope by this time you are both perfectly free 
from it) as I had the pleasure of hearing you had it 
very slightly. It has been as general here as in 
town. Indeed it seems to have seized the whole 
globe. A person just now called on me, who is 
fallen away to a skeleton by the severe and various 
ways in which it has attacked her. 

Have you seen Mrs. Crofton ? She was fairly 
blown out of her cottage by the East wind, which 
attacked it with unmitigated fui*y, and made her 
pay the tax of a fine open summer prospect of the 
sea. Lady Lothian I believe will leave Walmer 

next 
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pext week. I lately spent a most comforteible day 
with her, and came home by the sea-side, lighted 
by the moon-beams glimmering on the waves. I 
should have enjoyed this fine scenery more fully in 
a walk, but this her ladyship prevented with so 
much kindness, tliat I could not refuse being con- 
veyed in her coach, I believe you will allow that 
one must be most desperately obstinate to resist 
Lady Lothian. You will be glad that the two poor 
little Fortescues ever since they came to England 
have been under her care. Her exemplary atten- 
tion to the seven little creatures by whom she is 
surrounded throws a brighter lustre on her thau all 
the gems in her coronet. 

I read in the news, that Lucan had suffered by 
the storm of the 14th of October. I heartily wish 
it may not be true, but if it is, I am determined to 
hope that the wind has spared the trees and un- 
roofed the house. Will you be so good as to let 
your servant carry the inclosed Letter to Mrs. 
Talbot? My affectionate love to Mrs. Handcock. 
A thousand thanks for your kindly wishing me in 
your neighbourhood. Very soon after Christmas 
I hope to be so happy as to be within reach of you, 
£n attendant, adieu. 
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LETTER XCIV. 

Deal, Mat/ SI, 177^, 

Though you will easily believe me, my^ 
dear Mrs. Vesey, that I have thoaght on you with 
the most cordial affection every day, the uqavpid- 
able hurry on my first coming down, aqd a yeryi 
bad fit of the head-ache in the ipidst of it, hav^j 
left me very little leisure or capacity for writingr 
But my business has now got into tolerable order j. 
^ ajidmy head is for the present better, so I will no 
longer delay returning you and Mrs, Handcock my* 
sincere thanks for all the delightful hours which yoa 
have allowed me to pass with you both this winter,. 
a recpllection which I can epjoy with unabated 
pleasure from the hope of its being renewed next 
year. My thoughts now have a determinate object^ 
and can anticipate our meeting in Bo}ton-row, in- 
stead of pursuing you to unknown regions sepa- 
rated by the sea. With this prospect in view for 
the winter, I the less regret the not knowing where 
to look for you during the summer, as I find your 
schemes are still undecided. This I should think a 
lamentable circumstance for myself, but it is of 

very 
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wcy little conseqaepieo to you^ who cm always 
wave a, fijiiry. waa4, which never fails to conjure up 
ple|u»urefi and amusements all round you, in(o 
.whatever jdh?? or whatever ^Igm^t yc^u, happen; |» 
be throvirp, Jt can jaiseyouup transpai^ept pala4efi^ 
and r coral, groye^ heneath the sea, tand iconvert 
a {^g^onrhou^ ii^ a fires^ing-ropm^ and a heap of 
brick and mortar into a walk of ^oses updn earths 
ypu will ba,ve ,njo ^ee4 of thefje^expedilBnts, how- 
•ever, , asi Ipng as i^fc;s,f Montagu continues in towB| 
butprQb£rfiJy.ai|<^opn as .she is gone you wiU grow 
l>xceej[tti^lyv weary -of . hrjck houses and ja smoky 
air. ... 

All that I have yet been able to enjoy of the 
country is in my own little garden, where I am 
planting- ge ran i um s and myrtles to repair as welled 
lean the. terrible devastations of last winter, which 
destroyed nearly my whole collection. As you are 
acquainted with all. possible authors, pray be so 
good as tell me who is the writer of a Letter to a 
young Nobleman setting put on his Travels. I 
foun4* it; here on imy return, directed to me. If 
you should have an opportunity, I shall be much 
€di^ed.»t»yoiiif you will return my /best thanks to 
tiie Aufcbor for his fevor to me, and still more for 
tife noble inid- beneficial tendency of his work 
Hapf)^ would it *be for this nation if it 'was received 
WUSa tlie^atteiltion w^ichit deserves! Happy in aU 
:itu^ events 

3 
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evedte will it be iot the author to have exerted iki§ 
abilities and best endeavours to recomai^id to our 
yqung people of rank the only true stainlard of 
Mtion, and to rescue them from the miserable non* 
erase and vile subversion of all principle, which 
lire so industriously circulated by those who, with- 
out the least real pretettsioas, dignify themselves 
by the title of philosophers* 
' I must beg leave to trouble you with liie enclosed 
to Miss Cooper^ as I know not well how to direct 
to her. Adi^u, my dear friend; pray let me hear 
lirom you soon, very soon, that yqu havie oot forgot 
your, &c. 



LETTER XCV, 



- Deal, June 7, 177^* 

It was no doubt out of pure revec^ &r 
my remonstrances. against your waste of good coffee 
that you put my frugality to the trial about the 
frank. However, my dear Mrs^ Vesey, as I know 
^poH the whole it was kindly meaat^ Ijshaii ob^ 

your 



your injunctions of writing before the poor trkfik i* 
proscribed. 

, I was.QMich obl%ed by your Court intelli^eiieey 
which was the first ci any kind that I ha Ye re* 
ceived since I left London, and I Icmged to kncyk a 
little how the world was, going. Though I axh^tf 
little apdrt)f in the said world, few people iMifeVi 
are more attentive to it as <f7 spectator^ or'receii^ 
more amusement from the shifting scenes. <Pe<^pl4 
whose interests arid passions are engaged in the 
bustle have very litde leisure to attend to the spec- 
tacle which affords such an entertainment to qbi^ 
uninterrupted observers, who consent th^ms^es 
with seeing the drama without any wish &i th* 
plumes and the tinsel, and the long trains of tb^ 
actors. . ■ ^ ; . .^ ^. 

In the midst of a bad fit of the head-ache yeste*^ 
day I could not help regretting for you and Mrs. 
Handcock the wind and the rain, which must have 
interrupted part of your pleasure at South Lodge *• 
But then I comforted myself that when the com- 
pany had nothing better to do they would sit round 
a table, and kindly think of and mention their ab- 
sent fi-iend. But after all, perhaps while the ele- 
ments were fighting on this stormy coast, you might 
be enjoying calm skies and a bright sunshine, and 

5 Enfield Cbace, tb^n the seat of Miss Sbarpe. 
-^.^ not 
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|)ot finding a vacant minute to thiok about me ; ai^ 
yet perhaps I might have a better chance of being 
jremetnbered in the quiet retreat of hamadryads 
ihm iii your shining party tiris evenings i 

I hope you are by this time come to some detef 
mij^^tion for the summer, and such a <Hte as lii 
pleasaitf to you and Mr8« Haadcock. , When does 
Mr. Veijey talk of joining you? ftr does, he pro- 
pose to abide by his brick^i anA mortar, and leave 
you to your own devices? In this cascj* I should 
think one of them might i be 'to visit Mie& Cooper 
find naeu . j* * 

Montagu is inraiting for me to^say his lessoiv ^uid 
Jlb^ Post will vbe, gonei before I have finished my 
bigness, so I will only adi my most aiflfectionat? 
love to you and Mrs, Handcock, and bid yon 
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LETTER XCVt 

t)eal, June 26, lft6s 

You msty probably, my dear Mrs. Vesey^ 
have as early an accojunt as I have from the con- 
tinent ; but as it is possible you may not, I Mr ill not 
defet giving you the pleasure of knowing that our 
friends are, I thank God, safely landed. I have^ 
this morning received this intelligence in a few lines 
from Montagu, which he wrote just as he got on 
shore. .They were only two hours and ten minutes 
on theif passage* The sea was very rough, and 
the wind pretty strong, and all of them heartily 
sick, except Mrs. Montagu and Mr. White. When 
Montagu wrote they were all going to bed, ex- 
cessively wet I hope we shall soon have a betteir 
account. 

I went to Dover, according to Mif-s. Moiitagu'd 
appointment, on Friday, but did not find her there, 
so I staid till the next evening. I could have 
amused myself with the romantic views of that 
wild country if I had been able to ramble, but my 
head said no, and confined me to my room almost 
the whole of Saturday, and rendei^ed every object 
. vot, iv# L so 



so unpleasant tliat I can' scarcely bear to recoHecJ 
the picture of the Castle,- which was full in pros* 
pect of the window where I sat, so strong is the 
association of ideas. I had but just a glimpse of 
Mrs. Montagu, for she did not come till eight 
o'clock on Saturday, and I was to return to Deal 
that night She was very welJ, and in very good 
spirits, and I [believe much the better for giving 
herself two days' rest before she sat out. ' 

1 wfote to you the day before I received your^ 
last,, and enclosed the account of Mr. Vesey's alrm^' 
in Canterbury Cathedral *, which I hope arrived 
i^fely to you. Do pray write to me soon, and let 
me know your plans for the summeirl I heartily 
x^ongratulate you on Mr. Comyns's recovery. My 
affectionate love to Mrs. Handcock, Adieu, roy* 
ieax friend. Heaven bless you. 

• This Letter is missingv 
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LETTER XCVII 
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l)eal>/«/ylS,irf& 

tir spite of dll impediments atld obstrue*^ 
tioiis ill the way of writiiig, it is impossible for md 
to defer for d single Post my ackiioWledgmetits to 
you for your very kind present, which ought to ber 
tonsidered as one of the most extraordinary inven- 
tions of the present age. Its various Uses give it ft 
title to be esteemed in the artificial, what the cocoa-' 
tree is in the natural, worid ; and you might, if 
you loved money, grow immensely rich by contract^ 
ing to supply our fleets and curmles with all the ne* 
cessaries of life, except meat and diink, in the 
compass of a lady's work-bag. But of all its com^ 
prehensive excellencies, nothing endears it half so 
ihuch to me as its being a proof of your affection- 
ate remembrance of a friend Who is happy in everf 
instance of your kindness. As one is, however^ 
pretty sure of finding some defect in every good, t 
Sadly regretted the not finding your picture in tho 
odd place you had chosen for it, at, the bottom of 
the candlestick ; and I. could only comfort, ipyself 

t S; witl^ 
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with the reflection, that I should always be sure to 
find it at the bottom of my heart. 

Miss Cooper arrived at Walmer on Saturday 
evening, and dmed. with me yesterday. She is 
much pleased with her cottage and with this coun- 
try, and with my situation in it. She flatters me 
that it would please you as well as her. She has 
given me something like a faint hope that you may 
be tempted to make the trial yourself, I need not 
teU you how happy it would make me to see you. 
wid Mrs. Handcock. Travelling b good for yoa 
both, and your horses are engaged to carry you 
vyherever you direct their heads. Do think about 
it,, for 'tis as good to travel into Kent as to wander: 
abottt other counties. 

Every blessing of peace and security attend you 
in a place once the scene of so much devastation, 
arid terror. . If you have any great reverence for 
the memory of our Saxon Kings, as I have, you 
will wander about the environs of Merton * in, 
search of the spot where Ethelred and Alfred, with: 
such noble though unsuccessful valour, defended 

♦ Where Ethelred antl Alfred defended the liber^s of (heir 
country; their tin worthy successor, who attempted to destroy 
them, was at length forced to confirm them and to ratify ^ome 
of the wrse laws of his Saxon predecessors. King John slept 
at Merton Abbey on the night before he signed Magna Charta. 

their 
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their country against its brutal invaders ; the only- 
instance in which I am willing to allow that fighting ' 
makes a hero. 

You have perfectly suppressed all curiosity which 
I should have felt for another view of West Wy- 
combe Church if it had continued in its own state, 
by your description of the alteration which it has 
suffered from the raree-show genius of Lord Le 
Despenser. The want of taste is an uncomfort- 
able defect, but a false taste is a positive evil. The 
one is only a quiet stupid dormouse, but the other 
is a mischievous monkey, which is perpetually tear- 
ing things out of their places and sitting them wrong. 
Nothing surely but the very perfection of false 
taste, the union of a blundering imagination and 
an unfeeling heart, could have tempted him to con- 
vert any part of a building appropriated to the so • 
lemnities of religion, to the riotous purposes of a 
drinking-room. 

I believe you would have been pleased with an 
entertainment I lately found in one of my rambles, 
ftom the view of an old church sinking into vene- 
rable ruins, in a remote part of the country. It 
was so long since I had been tliere, ^nd it stands • 
so- much out of the usual track of my walks, 
that I had some difficulty in finding it. There w^ 
something very striking in the ciiQumstailce by 
which J became sensible of my approach to it. 
i After 
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After travelling some time oyer an open down, from 
v^hence I had a distant view of the rude grandeuy 
of Dover Castle, I was led into a narrow lane, and 
as I walked on, the shade grew closer, and the 
verdure was darkened by an intenpixture of yews. 
From hence, by this solemn introduction, I wa^ 
soon conveyed to the object of my pursuit ♦. Here J 
amused n^yself foj some time in perfect solitude^^ 
anfongst mouldering arches, iyyed walls, and 
thick-strewn graves, in all tliat corpposure of pleas- 
ing melancholy which scenes like these so naturally 
insip^re. — Instead of this pleasing n^elanqholy, wha^ 
gloomy horrors ar^d iosuppprta^le despair woul4 
darken the thoughts, froD[j a view of the realms of 
death and ru^n, if their devastations were to be 
considered as reducing things to a final state ! It i§ 
only from a connection with future hppes that they 
convey such ideas of trapquilUty and peacft as a 
kind pf necessary ^-elaxation f^om the toil and 
. bjustle of general Jife. But amidst the deep shade 
and awfvil sUenpe that surround this temporary ?us-. 
pension of existence, the mind looks forward to 
tha^ period when all shall revive to happier circum- 
Ctan(:e& of being, and hears a glad voice proclaiming 
$9 ^p reppyated world 0at tipie si^dl be no wore, 

t The r^iJnB of \Vert Lfmacloii Church, feetwecn De^l and 
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I am glad to find you so well pleased with my 
friend Miss Sharpe *, who will appear to more and 
more advantage when that extreme tiniidity, whicih 
the unhappy cbnfi^meht of her ^ducatioa has 
brought on her is worn off by a more liberal mode 
0f life. Her AiKjterstaQding is penetrating aud 
Jively, and her heart gentle and aflfecjtionate ; but 
the long waftt of eacOnragem^nt to cultivate the 
<)ne, and of proper objeetg to exercise tha feeliflgi 
of the other, . has given an habitual indol^niC^ and 
dejectianf to her spiriu Ti^hich cannot be jmmedi- 
Ittely ^ubdiied) but I hope is every day gi'adually 
wearing off. • • • ' 

I fetd % tetter from Dr. Douglas f lately Ipfom 
Tunbridge, where he sefems'to^ be as Jittle conv^r- 
eant with th^ 'human creature3 on the walks as with 
jEbe colte on the icoihmen. He bitUerfy regfets the 
jhot ' ttje^ting^ y6:n and Mrs^ Dunbar thete^ My 
liind love to Mrs. Handpopki Misa Codper ha$ 
gone and bfe^dmy fxdii}k to you^^- ;so I write with-* 
jputone. Adieu ! 



* This Lady if|terw^r4« TOanici Ae Rev, Osmond BeAU* 
voir^ D. D. anil after bis dtsceasc^. Br. Ao^drew I)ougias^ tbefl 
a physician in, tpwn. ^ , , , 

f Who was tiien husband to Mrs. Carter's youngest sister, 
fud afterwards married the wirfow pf Pf. Beauv.oiri inentionei 
^i^ove^ • 
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It is not usual for people to declare that 
they do a iself-interested thbg, and yet I will he 3illy 
enough to own, my dear.Mrs. Vescy, that I should 
not havUs writ to you $o soon but for the sake of 
availing myself of your ^w)cwq^rd fraijk to enclose a 
Letter to Miss Foote. I hope this spiteful con?- 
passion may hglp to pvapor^tp n^y anger for, your 
long silence^ as wgU ^s if I ]ia4 lengthened it cm ip 
|BL quieter n[>anner tj^rough several T^epks. Miss 
poop^r ii; f& in^pb> scandalized atypcir d^s(ab^9 
jieglect of us as I sm^^ but I will lec^ve bfcr to, fight 
her 9wn b^tt^es ivith yQu- : ^ . •; ' ; . 

We were both extremely- dj^pppintpd find i^ 
gi-eat wrath at; your rejection of our darling sf^jeipg 
of Walmer Castle. But I suspect it is her fault, 
ghe prpbably Represented it to you meidy as a 
pleasant dwelling, where you might eat your dinner 
and drink your tea and coffee like the fashion of 
finy rnqdern house. If she had told ypu that some 
discontented spectre walked its ^lelancholy ronn4 
pvery night along thp grass-grown platform, the at- 
traction 
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traction' would have been irresistible to your curio* 
sity. I think she might possibly have succeeded, 
even if she had been contented to describe the ope- 
rations of elementary beings on this ancient struc- 
ture. She might have told you how the spirits of 
the air talk in whistling winds through its battle- 
ments, and how the atigel of the waters dashes the 
roaring billows at its foot. Instead of alluring you 
by these sublime ideai^, I suspect she dwelt chiefly 
on the pleasure you would confer upon a couple of 
mere two-leggcfd human creatures ; upon which yo^ 
turned about and said, " Why, Mrs. Handcock, wc 
can meet enough of these upon the pantiles ;" and 
80 the dief turned up for Tunbridge— for which wa 
are very sorry that your vixeii touritry woman did 
not beat you^gj^, 

I had a Letter a few days ago from Mrs. Mon- 
tagu, and, I thank God, she and her party ^re all 
well. Shei makes me very happy by the manner in 
which she speaks of my* neiphew. I hope your ap- 
prehensions for Mrs. Hughes are happily vanished, 
and that Dr. Douglas has been as satisfactory to 
you in her case as in Mr. Comyns. I had a Lettqi- 
ff om Lady Partrey lately, dated Antwerp^ She 
desired me to let you know that she loved ypu, they 
were all very well, and greatly amused. 

If you make use of the conveyance of my Letter 

to 
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to get acquainted with Miss. Faote * und ber i^stcTp 
Mrs. RosSy I may venture ta affirm tti^al: you will 
tliank me for the commission. Witli my iovc to 
jVlrs. Dunbar, bq so good ^ to teU ber that th? 
temg^ whom in so many instances she resemble* do 
not, that ever I heard, break their premises. 
* Never, I tliink, do I remember ^uqh a long 
course. of damp relaxing weather, , and I .have^ of 
coiitrse, suffered much from a li^gak state of nerve^, 
All that I can do is to struggle* against the evil, 
5«rhich I cannot help feelingj audi tq qbli^^ifi^ys^liUf 
^se exercise when the languor ^ud w^^fmfi^s' y^hick 
perpetually hangs or me tempti^tme §p atHongJy t9 
ifiit stilt But ai^ npthiag is more fatal ta the health 
of either t^^i ; a^ ha,bit : pf yieldingj to indolence ojf 
Jbody or mind, we ought quietly |p eadure the 
pain'; of Jtjpposition,. eaajttei|d$m^:tiiat a., mpre fa- 
vorable disipositipn of the elements, ^iU render the 
combat l^ss laborious,, I,]iope yqu hay^ not suf- 
fered ii> the sapie degree jby.jthfs r^^ingterapera- 
inent of Vk? M^PMgh there ,j^: jsqajx^ely :pny health.^o 
impcnetrftye but it ji^ust j^L^e bjeenjn ^^qn>e. ^ayafm 

♦ A ibighly ac(;omnHsliC(l atid elegant yov^ng wjOman, daugn- 
icr to W^.r()Ote, of cfiartton, lieai* Canterbitry. ^he died Uii- 
Bmvried. Mrs^^I^'s was well ^Bbwii-afterwards Vn JL/cmdon^hy 
tbc .m«acy of I^t^)Hcrf ic«i. $lifi idki lil€)y' at jCheltcnham. 

: Miss 
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; Miss Cooper dined with me to-day. Poor soul 
ilae has had many an uncomfortable walk during 
this vile weather; which has sometimes been to© 
bad for even her courage to encounter. The total 
relaxQ-tion of my nerves has occ^sbned a weakness 
in one of tt^y ancles, that I have but seld(MD been 
aWe to reach as far as^ Walm^er. My, love to Mr9» 
Hand^^ock,, alid beg she will not omit her walks 
which Agreed $0 ?vell with her last year. Adieu! 
your's much more aflfectioneitely than y<)ur abomi^ 
gable long silence deserve*, ;' ' . 



LETTER XCIX. 

' ' '' '.' Deal, da.7,l77G. 

: yp]|LmustJKiak:me;strangcily:unr«99Pn- 
jible if yDu.t»uJd »uf>pose? that y<)Mru^erily could 
give me :«ny impceflsibria to yQuridijsaiitiotege* Q» 
tbe'coAb?acy I highly Jjoi^or it,' . ft tJ^noferat.aillj^^ 
ftcult^.l tfeiok, to ccmpi?€*ijwid\^^^ of youp 

DAtdd with r«gsurd te t^vsubjwt you n^ation. . Thq 
beart is a v€iry obstinfrte kind of things ai^ wy 
little disponed to be rei^aoiiied out of ita feelii^ar. 
V^irtuei jpd«e4 Kwst always forcq esteem, and obli- 
gations 
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gations have an indispensable claim to gratitude ; 
but virtue, poor imperfect human virtue ? may be* 
accompanied by such disagreeable faults, and obli- 
gations blemished by such teizing dircumstances, 
tiiat though right principles will always discharge 
the debt of reverence to the one, and of every pos- 
sible return to the other, the heart will be vexed 
and disappointed at finding itself neither warmed 
by the spirit of inclination, nor goftened by tender- 
ness of aflfection. — -But you suspect tiiat certaih 
faults have made too strwig an impression oa yovt 
for want of a fellow feeling. I am too much in- 
fluenced by tliis kind of partiality myself: we are 
Both in the wrong, and we both endeavour to mend. 
Considered in a right view, our fellow feelings for 
all faults ought to be the ^ajne^.j, ^i^hether they are 
our own, or those of a veiy'dmerent kind in others, 
they ^re all deviations from tliat perfect rule of 
cpnduct, to which we are obliged by continual im- 
provement, as neai" as ^^ssiblei to tfppfoach ; and 
th^ey j^prmg fwm fefa$ same err^ig nktare 4>f whiclf 
i^'e^ all e^ally partake. If I amjsiUyjgiiough to^ 
q^uk my pVoper ^ad*ln>pursuit pf i )flo\*^er thaiB 
happens to attract nfyfency on: the right Itanc)) t 
have certAiiily no causa to <j€iarrel M4th others, who 
perhaps may gravtelyi<Jhose to run ^hdir nieces intb^ 
a fiwie-bui&h by litr^ggfing to the- l6ft. It ihakes no- 
diififetebce that I -hapj^eh *o b^^isedneed by ihef prett 
'J tier 
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tier object, suiee we both equally ivaa^er from tbe 
path in which we are appointed to walk. 
' The world in general is veiy unjust in its dif- 
ferent estimation and different treatment of humail 
failings. That bewitching charm, which aogi^es 
us to characters distinguished by affectionate dis- 
positions, and gentle manners, renders us partially- 
indulgent to their faults, as then* ill coni^quences 
ta> society are usually more remote, and less per- 
sonally felt, than those that accompany harsher na- 
tures, against which every body denounces open 
war, because every body is liable to be immediately 
affected by them. Yet if it be considered how 
often the disposition which is troublesome and teiz- 
ing to others, scratches and tears the poor owaer,* 
it would appear to be a case more worthy of com- 
passion than we ai*e usually willir^ to allow. Aft^r 
all, when one reflects upon the comprehensive 
scheme. of. human duty, and on the difficulties by 
which it is perplexed amidst such a variety. of 
temptali()C]6, ^very character which, in the general 
conduct of life, evidently appears to be influenced 
by v^t principle, and a view to the divine appro- 
bation, is upon tbe whole to be ccmsidered with re- 
verence^ and resp^; and its infirmities and de- 
fects to be treated as cmi^equenees of that general 
imperfectjign, whi<^ in some instance or other is* 

absolutely 
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absolut^}* uti^voidable frotn &t cotkikiati 6f out 
present exi&tence. 

You sever mentkmed to me any Letters of Lady 
Lucan« I shall be much obliged to you for thd 
sight of them* 

. Pray whenever your imagination represents tor* 
you that you have writ me a Letter, do teach mirief 
to be equally ingenious in supposing I have re^ 
ceived it For want of this necessary faculty, and 
from. the Unhappy prejudice of judging by. matters 
of fact, I have been grievously hurt, at finding my-« 
self so entirely out of your remembrance, as it hap4 
pens to be a certain truth that till within these threte 
days I have not heard a syllable from you addresfr 
to myself for more weeks than I wish to recollect* 
You did indeed write to Miss Cooper, and express 
yourself pleased with my two friends, whom I was 
tlesirous to introduce ta your acquaintance, atid it 
gave me pleasure to find you werie not disappointed 
in the expectations I had given you of them. Buf 
to that Letter in which I mentioned them to yoii^ 
I never received any anafwet. Mrs. Ross and Mis* 
Foote wrote me their thatiks in very lively ^ipres- 
,sion$, for their introduction to you ; amd I had a 
repetition of them last Wednesday, when I payed 
Aem a visit Poor Miss Foote is still in the 8a:mr 
melancholy state of health, which incapacitates hef 

for 



ibr every exertion of her very fine talents^^-^J^riiyt 
did you ever attend to Mrs. Ross's language; it ap-*? 
pears to me remarkably proper' and elegant ? 

While I made this visit, I left Miss Cooper e» 
dep6t with a friend on the other side the country/ 
tvho for many years lived within a short walk of 
Deal, when I used to see her very often, but her re^ 
moval beyond the drcles of my rambles, now gives 
me but few opp6rtunities of seeing her. She inha- . 
hits an old mansioti house, which i» spacious with-- 
out looking uncomfortable, arid Venemble without- 
being dull*. The house, I believcy wasfoi'merly* 
part of a monastery ; but modern elegance, the gi'eal 
foe to ancient greatness, and grandeur, stnd solem- 
nity, has almost entirely banished all remains of its- 
former appearance, except a few gothic doors;^ 
which have hitherto resisted all reformation. Even 
ki the Church which joins the house, the pillars ar& 
new cased with wood, and joined by circular arched/ 
io the infinite scandal of my gothic enthusiasm- 
It has been, I believe, a very considerable cathe-^ 
dral building, as it is evidently much diminished > 
und there is an inscription on one of the tombstones 
is early as th6 thirteenth century. The garden be-^ 

- ^ Wiogkam House, then the seat of Mrs.,CosD^n, who <v'a» 
C^e of the clau^hJteiTs of Sir Thom^ D'Aeth, Bart. an4 obc uf 
Mfs. Cjartcr's eacliest friends. The Poem which begins *' Say 
^cilr Berthia," was^ ad dressed "t^ her; " 

S .^ longing 
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longing to this house is flat and ehdosed ; but at 
the bottom of it there is a gloomy avenue covered 
with grass, which leads to a delightful pretty stream, 
the banks of which are finely shaded by beautiful 
limes, which form a very channing walk, and be- 
tween the trees one discovers many picturesque 
objects on the opposite side the river. The day 
luckily proved extremely fine, and Miss Cooper en- 
joyed it very much. I got back time enough from 
my visit to Mrs. Ross to dine with her atWingham, 
and we got home very tolerably early, so we made 
the most of our twelve hours. 

Mrs. Montagu did not leave Paris on the fifth, 
but she writes me word that she is to set out on the 
seventh. I rejoice her journey is by land, and not 
by water, for it blows and rains, k toute outrance.. 
You kindly enquire after my nephew Montagu, to 
my great happiness Mrs. Montagu mentions him in 
all her Letters with the highest marks of commen- 
dation and approbation. I thank God I never had 
the least reason to doubt that he would give her 
any cause to repent of the kindness she has been so 
good as to shew, or of the affection she kindly ex- 
presses for him. I propose to go to Dover on 
Friday in hopes to catch a glimpse of our friend, 
and bring home my nephew, who I hope will re- 
main with me at Deal till I come to town. AH his , 
family are at present with my brother, and the 
1 Dr. 
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Dt. wmA Mm. Douglas, so we make a strong party, 
Which sometimes does my heai^t more good than 
tny head. They are all to dine with me tonnorrow, 
and Miss Cooper, you will easily imagine, is not to 
be left out of the set. 

- Miss Sharps is returned to us in eharming healthy 
and without the least regret at leavirfg" Paris. She 
has more Company with her at present than my 
table will hold; but she is to join us in the after- 
noon, and it would do your heart good to see what 
a croud we sliall make in my little room. — Oh that 
you and Mrs. Handcock could be transported into 
tiie midst of it. My love to Mrs» Handcock, Miss 
Cooper would send heir's to you both if she was 
feere, but this tempest confines her to her cottage, 
or she was to have been with Miss Sharpe tiiid after^ 
noon. I walked to her this morning before the 
Weather changed. Very comfortably for us, how- 
ever, she is not often restrained by the weather, as 
Miss Sharpens coach conveys her through it, but it, 
had been to-day to Margate. 

I declared in my fury at your long silence that 
I would not write to ypu in three ftionths ; and so 
I have writ to you in three days, not ^nly a Letter 
4miI a voluoie, for which I deem myself vei^ silly, 
but it being by no means the first instance, I can- 
not say I feel much surprized at it I heartily re- 
joice to hear you- are abje to walk and feel the 

vot. IV, M pleasure 
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pleasorci of indeprnidaince, as well ps the freecmjc^ 
ment qf the ciharnning vi^ws of. Tuiabridge, God 
bless you I Goodnight 
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LETTER G. :• 

. . .■'■■. . ? I* 

In proof o£ my entire co^npliance with 
the wishes of your.hea?t, my deaj;. Mrs- Vesey, I 
carried pen md paper in my pocket yesterday t(> 
Dover; that if our ftiends should Iwi.arrived I might 
have I;he.plea3i)ire of gjiving yiou th(^ most immediate 
ia%inatiQi); bi\t the wind wa^ ags^inst us and I re* 
turned back .to I)eal intt^pyiening*, .1 have s^tA 
to g^ some infQrm^^on this mornij[ig, and find the 
vessel is expected to arrive about five, so I propose 
to set out again' in h^pe^ .of getting a glimpse of 
our friend, and of bringing back my boy. The? 
weather is so very placid that, I thank God, there 
does not appear the least rea39n for any particola* 
alarm, and I hope I shall close my Letter, with the 
account of their being all safe and well on the 
Kentish shored and may they all bring back Eng- 
lish 
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llsh hcAirts-, aiiii English mariners; in which \visli t 
trust you are not too well bred to join me : though 
to bie sure the Fr^tich eiiveldpe is rather a discou* 
raging synafptom', since in eVei^y other circuihstancfe 
but that it is: R-enchj it is as Completely disagred- 
abl6; awkward, and inconvenient, as it id possible 
for moltal eiiVelbpe to be. 

Pray do not pay any ciVility, or give the least 
encburagemeht to any hfead-ache that visits you ^J^ 
tnj acquaiiltance; but shake it off au plui^t6t as an 
inipoBtor. For my h6Ad-ache can always jirove ail 
^libi whenever it is aoiuded of beirig absetitffpni 
me,' so mudi as any onie hour togethei^j iii any one 
day;- . ^ 

Thwgh you, ^6 «6o iritich rfii Amiericdh t6 re^ 

jwee in the conquest of Loiig Island; yoii £ire how* 

Bver too much ^ friend to huniariity, iiot to feel 

thankful^ that it has beert cttiried with sa Httle loss 

t>n thfe side of oiir trdopS. I heattily wish it could 

have been accomplished with ai little on the sid^ 

tof the poor misled provincials. ' God grant this 

tcheclt may iftcliiie them to listen to proposals of 

^eace^ It grieves me to iseiS a Lieutenant Morgan 

amongst the wounded ; I fear it is the hephew of 

mr friettds. Be so got>d ail to let «ic know whieh 

you writ^, 4nd whether h6 is likely to recover. I 

Wtil study your herad^tyj ot get somd^ody who 

MS • ^ ^ knows 
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knows more of the matter to stu4y it» beforfe t 
come to town. 

Though I cannot claim even an aequaintancpf 
with Mr. S. Jenyns 1 inust defend him, though I 
.^o^ld much rather he would haye^ prevented my 
attack by such an explication afi would have readr 
cred it less possible to mistake his meanu^. Y^ 
even ai> it now statida, he seems to have sufficiently 
discovered that he cashiers no othcfr valoiir, thaa 
that which from false and wicked ideafi of Ji^onor 
ftnd.glpry stabs individuals, and desqijites whole^qa- 
tions: , no, other frieodship but such aa ejfcclusjvft af- 
fection as subverts general benevoleiK^-s and xt^ 
other patriotism but such a& serves for a mask ta 
ftmbi^ioni and froni the m€uei:^Q^<]f private {vidsions' 
teiid? to thi*ow the state k^o dmQtA and codEudioot. 
Mr. Jenyns i».the, cppafideratioii ^f iifot loading the 
attenti(^ of those whom be ehi^% meant to benefits 
by his book^ has t^. often ej^pre^J bimsfelf w^ # 
conciseness Vhicli rendcpr^ hi^ miefmipig pb€[cuf e^ 

I wrote to ypu aboiut a week b^* I sh^l nofr 
seal thfcf Letter till I;com^ (rtfm Dov^r, in 0ijwi^ 
I shaU call to know if Mi&s Cop^p^fhas any pmc^ 
ticular message to send ycHi, . Afiss Sharpe aod 
.Mrs, P^nniqg^ are going to hier tijis morning, siie 
is in no danger qf findii^ her ^xi)Stage too stJitary : 
^ I b(;>po she will noj^^be ii^ a hurry to qidt it ^ • 
9 Retumedh 
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Heturned from Dover disappointed of the plea- 
^.:rre I had hoped for. Only' think of liiy stand- 
ing on the beach watching three vessels just land- 
ing their passengers, 'and being at last informed by 
the Captain of the third, that ]\lrs. Montagu was 
not at Calais, nor proposed to be there till after 
the twentieth. He said, he believed^ she was pre- 
vented by the want of horses, I returned heavily 
back again, and at my arrival at home found a 
Letter from you, whicH'haslielped to pomfort me. 
Your description of Bay Hall*, retouched the pic- 
ture of it in my memory, and gave it new spirit and 
fresh colpuring. The history piece was entirely 
new to me, for I saw neither the venerable old 
Lady, nor her rosy companion, whom you have so 
excellently well drawn. 

All your friends here, which are at presept a 
party almost big enough to fi}l your blw room, 
mentioi) you very frequently, con amore, and desire 
to be remembered kindly to you and Mrs. Uandr 
pock. ^ My twQ sisters and their families talk erf 
leaving us soon, but I have better hopes oi Misp 
Cooper and Miss Sharpe* You must not seqd us 

* An ancient ipansion near f unbridge, once the onguial 
seat of the great family of Colepeper, and since of th« Am- 
ficrsts. It now belongs to Mr. Streatficld, of Chidingstone, 
und bding no Ippger inhabited by the owner is tending fast to 
ilecay. 

any 
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^ny ttjore <rf Sir William Mayne's covers, for ha 
cannot frank for Xord Newhavcn, but is to aU iur 
tent? and purpo^e$ a nonentity, A^ieq, my deaf 
friend, you cq.nnot think how well I love you, and 
how grateful I fe^ to you, for the kir^dness of scndr 
ing me a second L^ttex before ypi; kngw the first 
was answered. 



LEtTER CL. 

peal, Ocf. 16, 177^. 

To my happiness, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
I can at jast give you the pleasure of knowing that 
our friend and all her party arrived, I thank God, 
very 'safely last night on the English shore. I set 
out f^r Dover this morning with the sun, and was 
^not again disappointed. She talked about writing 
to you, but as she was to call on her brothers*, and 
would be good part of the day in motion, I under- 
took to give you the news of hef arrival §he 

* The Rev. Willi^n^ Robinson at Denton Court ; and Charles 
Robinson,. Esq. at Canterbury, Recorder of that City, whicfi 
' he also |t?prcsented in three Parliamc^its, 

scera^ 
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3eefn^ w$U aad in spirits, I breakfiisled with bcr tt 
a, friend's at Dover. We partedfcefore one, aiwi I 
have brou^t^Mick my dear Montagu^ who I hope 
will remain with aae till I go to town. Mr. Mon- 
tagu talks of goiog tO'Sandleford if the fine wea*- 
tber holds. I find no jay of the heart «an ewe an 
aching head.. This is. the third day I have had 
pretty severe pain. So I can only add my affec- 
tionate love. Adieu. 



LETTER Cli. 

Deal, Dec. 5, 1775* 

Indeed, my dear Mr«. Vesey, it did 
seem quite, an age since I had received any inti- 
mation of my being in your Jiiaughts. I am 
heartily sorry that it is the pain you receive from 
writing which kept you so long silent. I look for- 
ward with great pleasure to the time when all we 
have to communicate to each other DEiay be com^ 
prized in a twisjted Note. 

I am obliged to you for the concern you express 
(or ipe on the subject pf our late shock. Perhaps 

you 



^u may havie felt an earthqual^e : if MA^ I am tm 
iAdined to wish for otfe 4 *t>otre intention but as 
it passed happily over, I have dfted wisdied y(m 
had been with Moiititgu and me on Thursday morn- 
ing. I have felt one before; but it wa* nothing 
cowipared to this. Never did I experience so subr 
lime all effect of the voice and of the hsuf^d of Cm 
njpotence. This awful eieirtiort Wa^ taerctfully 
checked within the boundary that marks destruc-* 
tion: but I should think its continuance for a few 
more seconds would have produced fatal effects. 
It seemed as if the pillars of heaven, and Ae ft)un-» 
dations of the earth were convulsed. The wild tu*. 
mult and hurry of the elements were as much 
bcypnd all descriptfon, as th^ confusion of my 
thoughts, for I had no explicit idea till I was 
awaked to a more distinct sense by Montagu a 
hastily uttering " an earthquake." J^s this house b. 
very much exposed, and we nvere np stairs sitting 
perfectly still, as he was reading t6 me; I suppose 
we felt it in its full force, God be thanked no mis^. 
chief was done either in this town or any of the 
others alrnig this coast. The direction seems to 
have been North and S6uth, and I believe it wa^ 
very faintly felt in the London road. My brother'a 
servant, however,. perceived it near Canterbury, arid, 
hit bonnes $nofted and ti*embled, a^id he could 
§cnrcely get them ofti 

Dke 



i$9 

Like you I am just now disposed to Struggle Vl^^ 
the " chain of causes and effects" which is going ta 
drag me for two or three days from home : and I 
feel great rductance even for that short time to 
jjuit my own tranquil house. But after all I be^ 
lieve it is much better both for you and me that 
efuch a chain tlrere is, to prevent an unbounded 
indulgence of our own inclinations; which might 
too probably lead us into such dispositions as would 
indeed leave us at full liberty to sit down quiet 
Dnce for all, and no mortal would wish to interrupt 
our repose. But I believe we should not either of 
us be much at our ease in such an absolute vaca- 
tion of heart ; so we must even take things as they 
happen, and submit to that constkutional languor 
and ennui, which will sometimes make one feel 
weary of the exertions necessai^ to any commerce 
with the world, for the sake of those advantages of 
society without which we could not be happy. I 
hope the gaiety and spirit of youth are not abso-' 
lately Necessary an^ requisite to enable one to 
please, or to be pleased, unless one was to con- 
verse only with the young and with the gay. The 
tranquillity of contentment, and the warmth of so- 
cial affection will at every age produce the power 
of pleasing and of being pleased. 

Miss Sharpe and I carried your Letter to Miss 
Cooper tl^i3 morning; she has been very well the 

last 
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.^t two d^ys, bat her health in general, poor soul, 
has been very uncomfortable for the whole summer. 
J/heartily wish the climate had agreed as well with 
her as Mii^s Sharpe, who is grown so hardy as to 
face all our storms and blustering weather, which 
fot the last ten days have been pretty outrageous, 
except on the morning of the earthquake, M^hich 
rose in a dismal gloomy calm. 

You ask mc what I thought of our dear Mrs. 
Montagu's looks at Doyejr. She appeared to me 
pale and thin, but not yellow and sickly ; I fqar .we 
ipust not expect U> se^ her fresh and pluo^p while' 
she meets with sq many wicked seductions in the 
society of the great world. 

Miss Cooper Sfiys she wiU answer your Letter 
vmry soon. My Joye to Mrs. Jiaqdcock; I am ob-^ 
Kged to you for your account pf Prinicess Daschow, 
It might have been a happy symptom for her if she 
had felt a sympathy with you some years ago. % 
hope to have an opportunity of making your, 
speeches to Mrs. Pennington in an hour or two, as 
I expect her here this afternoop fpr § few day?, 
Adipu. 



> 
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LETTER CIIL 

Tpnstal, Mil) 2iJ, 1777- 

A^dT pot I in the right, my dearest MnL 
Vei^y, in supposing you would be glad to hear 
from |ne as soon as I pould lind a miiiute^s time? 
Jn this cpnfidence I will not defet assuring you of 
^y kindest remeipbrance till I am got to the end 
pf my jourpey, when J shall probably find more 
nvocatioQs th^n I have at present 

How strpngly do I feel the obligations I owp 
you, when I reipollect the many happy hours of un- 
reseiTed friendship that I have passed with you and 
Mrs. Hai^dcock for.tiie last delightful winters. And 
yet, strange as jt ffiay appear, I Aever parted with 
you with so little regret. As it is very certain that 
I never loved you better than I do at present, this 
Jranquilli^ wjould be absolutely unaccountable, if 
I did not feel an inexplicable kind of presentiment 
Ibat we shall soon n^ee^ agajn, and I am detenqiped 
to indulge it, though I should perhaps be at a loss 
to define upon what idea tliis hope is founded. To 
pet merely from feeling is always dangerous, and 
pften wjrong: but to encourage a pleasing expecta* 
. . tion, 
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tion, even if it should be disappointed, renders the 
event no worse when it does happen, and precludes 
all the intermediate paiq. 

All this family are much your^. * Mrp. Penning- 
ton conveyed me from Dartford to thig pjace on 
Saturday, and my nephews are to escort me to 
Canterbury to-morrow, and from thence my bro- 
ther is to convey m^ to Deal in the evening. 
There is something very pleasant in being thus 
iBUccessively taken up by my own family, and 1 
feel it with great joy and thankfulness. I well tfr 
member in our early infancy the difficulties which 
the best of parents struggled through, and the selfr 
denials he practised in providing for oi(r support 
and education. By the blessing of heaven on his 
cares, he lived to see all his children prosperous in 
their own sitnation, and in their several ways con- 
ti'ibuting to the happiness pf each other. I wiH 
not apologize to you for these reflexions. A good^ 
mind will feel thciji to be very natural, and a liiend 
like you will rejoice in them. 

Pray send me some franks for yourself. I hop(j 
you Mrill soon giye me an acconnt of your present 
situation, and, as far as you can guess, of your fu- 
ture plana. 
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, : l^tTER CIV. 

Peal, /nwe 7, if 7% 

It 19 quite uncomfortable to mc, my dear 
(tleMf to find you are still detained in London, 
i¥bich,i];i its pr^ents(^itude^ must appear like a 
ieppkhre hstunted by the ghosts of all your departed 
friends. The misfortune too is, that amidst the 
avocations of disagreeable mere itiortal business of 
prepi^ripg for a journey^ they can only just glide Jjy 
youy and g^ve you no idea but of their lass4 When 
y<>u are quietly reposing in the shades of Lucan, 
yoar ioBaginatiod will be at full leisure to stop the 
fleeting phantoms, and conyerse with them at youpr 

You say that Mr. Vesey still talks of returning 
again after Qhristmas* If he should continue in 
tbifl determwMtion, I hope you will not put any 
discouragement on this near hope, for the sake of 
a more distant prospect* Consider^ my dear Mrs. 
Vesey, that at your age and mine, the more im- 
liK^iate good is the most valuable ; and we ean 
Teasotobly place but little dependance on any re- 
mote hopes, except those which extend beyond 

the 
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ife circuit of the sun. I take it fof granted fiidl 
by after Christmas Mr. Vesey means immediately 
after: for your friends Would thiak themselves 
grievously defrauded if you did n6t visit them till 
spring. No : I must hope that Tife shall enjoy the 
delightful social hours of winter together, not like 
the soi-disant philosophers whom you mention, 
puzzling plain truth by the vaility of perplexed 
systems ; but conversing with the ^plidty of di 
honest heart, regulated by right princr^es,^ 'iuid 
enlivened by the playfulness of an innocent Imec^ 
gination*. * 

I am flattered to find that I ag^^ ^ith Mr. 
Burke. — ^Yes, ask yobr own heart, arid it will . tcH 
you what is the rule of life that best directs * it to 
grow wise and good, and bappy. Be thankfiil ^fot 
this gracious guidance, atid never listen to the half 
learning, the perverted understanding, arid pert 
ridicule of French philosophers, and beaux esprits; 
who would persuade you it is best to Mender over 
a wide stormy ocean without a pilot, and withoirt 
a leading star. Indeed I hope that the first oppoi^- 
tunity will bring you acquainted with Mr. Smelt 
He is an honour to humaa nature, and possesses 

" - \ ■ 

* How deUghifel a picture ef the true" " feftst bf reasoA 
and the flow ofswil,'* fit for. the society of angels in a' better 
state, and yet such as the good may enjoy in this ! 
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both the severest and gentlest virtues to a v^ry 
uncommon degree. Pray have you read a poem 
called Sympathy * ? If not, pray do^ and get the 
last edition. 

Be so good when you write, to mention how 
Miss Cooper does, and if Tunbridge agrees with 
her. My love to dear Mrs. Handcock, and tell 
her how gratefully I feel her kindness. I am glad 
you have both been to see my child f, and that 
she has been with you. I am sure the more you 
see of her the better you will like her. Adieu, my 
dear friend, I hope by this time you have got rid 
of the pain in your head, withput any assistance 
from " the mysterious wigs.^ Write to n\e soon, 
very soon, and be sure to preserve to me the same 
place in your hear^ 

* By Mr. Pratt, author of " Gleanings/' and many other 
wprks, both in verse and prose, 
t Miss Sbar()e, who wished to h% comsidered by her in that 
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LETttR CV. 

; . Deal, Junje ifr iflT' - 

. It grieves ine my dearest Mrs. Vesey,- 
\6 find that your spirits are so low, and your situa- 
tion so uncon^fortable. I hope however that thei 
gloom which at present hangs over your prospects 
will in a good degree be dispelled, when the dis- 
agreeable hurry, and fatigue of preparation for youi' 
journey is over. You ask what you shall do in th0 

perplexing affair of * * # * # 

* * ^ * k . 4 ' ' ' # # # # 

# * # # #« ^ * ' if 
« * # # # ## # m 
•#*« # # #^ # # « 

*— All this may bte perhaps a aiere dream, tut it is 
a sober waking truth, that it is infinitely important for 
you to try the possibility, both on his account and your 
own, as whatever be the event, with which we are 
not concerned, such a trial would afford the most 
delightful reflection to your own mind. And sup-* 
pose the worst, that it does not succeed to your 
wish ; in a world liable to such hourly vicissitudes^ 
the best actions must meet with frequent disap- 
pointments, in their immediate effects: but happily 

their 
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their prkciple is secured beyond the reach of 
human events, and their consequences are eter-f 
nal. 

Why will you liot allow me to indulge the de- 
lightful hope of your return to England next winter, 
when Mr. Vesey seems to continue so fixed in his 
design ? At least I hope you will say nothing to 
oppose it You say it cannot be: but without as- 
signing any reason, which makes me hope that 
your despondency is an effect of ttie present dis- 
order of your spirits. 

I can easily imagine what you must have felt 
the day ydu wag at Richmond. But comfort your- 
self in the hope that your friend enjoys a fairer 
l^aradise then any which her iitiaginati9n, even 
assisted by your's, could enable her to form, in a 
dimate where winter rifles every tree, and withers 
every flower, and where even the fairest summers 
are exposed to sudden blasts. 

In spite of your dreams I have not, I thank 
God, been in any distress. I shall be happy to 
hear that the distress of your own spirits is re- 
moved, which raised the unpleasant phantoms. 
The solitary life I have led since I came here will 
soon grow more social, as I expect a friend from 
town to pass some time with me,, to-morrow : and 
on Tuesday I hope Miss Shaipe will convey her* 

VOL. IV. N 3elf 
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gelf and Montagu to me, I have befen very fortu^ 
nate in getting a house for her, nearer to my own 
than your s is in Clarges-street 

My kind love to Mrs* Handcock. I eannot help 
feeling as if she would rather wish, after having 
well crammed the peacocks and sparrows at Lucan 
during the whole summer, to return to her friends 
in England, and regale them with coffee and 
plumb cakes in the winter. Indeed, indeed, my 
heart will most anxiously long for you both. I 
have the happiness to find by every Letter trom 
Mrs. Montagu, that she continues quite w^elL 
Adieu my dear friend, do pray write to rae as 
often as you can, and always give me an account 
of your situation, which I think you must believe 
to be the most interesting subject you can write only 
to, &c. 
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LETTER CVI. 

Deal, JUlyU, mt* ' 

Though I am but this moment riseh 
'^i^oili my pillow, and fit foir nothing but to return 
to it again, 1 cannot be quiet, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
with the thoughts of your leaving Engknd without 
receiving my wisiies of a pleasant and prosperous 
journey and voyage. With what different feelings 
should I form these wishes if you were setting out 
from Ireland ! But I will not give up the hopes 
bf your return next winter : though alas you give 
me but very little reason to cherish it. 

Miss Sharpe is well, and desires her lovi^ to you 
and Mrs. Hahdcock. If you cannot find room for- 
the parrot, it may be sent to Bloomsbury-square,- 
with a direction to the servant who is there^ to 
send it to South Ix)dge. I hope your anxiety 
about Mrs. Haridcock is merely the effects of your 
low spirits i as I have ofiten seen you express the 
same solicitude last winter, when she appeared to 
to nie, upon the whole, in better hef^lth than for 
many preceding ones. 

I was very glad to see by the papers that th^ 
Irish Seas are to be so well guarded. Be so good 

K 8 , as 
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4s to remember me kindly to Mr. Vesey, who I 
hope will keep firm to his purpose for next winter. 
AdieU) my dear friend. God defend you from all 
dangers, and restore you to us safely again at the 
pronfiised time, I know you will give me as early 
information as you can of your being safe landed* 
My head is «o bad I can add no more, than Heaven 
preserve you. 



LETTER CVII. 

Deal, Jug. 30, 177f . 

Ai^AS, my dear friend, how different is 
the feeliAg with which I now take up my pen, from 
that of the last delightful years ! I could then 
address you at the distance of a few turnpike miles, 
and even that distance was lessened by the gay 
hope of being soon situated within a few doors of 
each other! Now " mountains rise, and oceans 
foil between * us. Had I any determinate expecta- 
tioa of your return oh which to fix my mind, all 
these intermediate objects would vanish into air. 

But 
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But at present they stand full in my way, and ray 
imagination painfully stretches itself to discern yqa 
at an immense lontananza : and all the pleasures 
which I so lately enjoyed in a nearer view, fade 
away into thin ineffectual wishes. Yet the hour* 
which we spent together are not cancelled, or 
shuffled away amongst the rubbish of mere common 
every day life. Surely the pleasure of disinterested 
afi'ection, and its nqblest effect, the wi$h and en* 
deavour of mutual improvement, arc too congenial 
with the soul to be obliterated, like the idle amusq^ 
ments to which it has no natural relation. 

Indeed I believe that very much of the solicitude 
wh'ch we f(?el for those we love, might be avoided 
if we would divest ourselves of the idle prejudice 
that the ideas of others are to be determined by 
the same standard as opr own. After all, except- 
ing the sine qu^ non of a good conscience, and an 
exemption from the real c£^amities of life, that 
strange odd thing which in a world like this we call 
happiness, entirely depends upon the tamper and 
the imagination of every individual ; . and as '^ the 
heart knows its own bitterness," to, " a stranger 
does not intermeddle with its joys/' Upon this 
principle I corpfort myself that the way of life, 
which would harass and perplex my aching bead, 
and indolent disposition^ with perpetual agitation 
m^d Q^d; serves onljf to keep some of my friends 

ia 
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in good humour and good spirits. These reftec- 
tions flowed from my pen, as I was thinking pf tlie 
marriage of one of my friends in this place, and 
ai such you have them, in some respects they may 
serve for yon and me ; every situation has its duties', 
its charms, its sorrows, and disquietudes, and the 
well regulated mind will bend in humble gratitude 
for the blessings ; and receive the crosses as a due 
chastisement . of the impatience, we- are too apt to 
rihew,, when the world does not go exactly as we 
Hke. . , . : ^ 

I read the account of yow accident a few dayis 
ago in the papers: and though there was at the 
^ame- tjme an assurance that no mischief, God be 
thanked, . followed from it, I was heartily glad to 
receive a confirmation of it from yourself. I am 
very glad Mrs. Handcock bore her journfey so well, 
my love to her,- and my grateful thanks for all her 
kindnesses. I long at this minute to ask her al 
question, but it cannot be wafted across St. George's 
channel ; do not weary yourself with ^ Aonjecturmg 
what it may be, for it is not concerning yon^ btit 
ijomething entirely between her and me. ' ■ - *- 

Miss Sharpe will feel much gratified by your Kh'df 
remembrance of her, gheissomewl^erc on theiXKsttI 
between Exeter and Bristol. She wrote toe a* 
charming description of Stourhead. ^ I beg tn^ 
kind cbmpliments to Mr. Vesey : th^-wflF be stitt 
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joinder if you can give me any encouragfem^nt 'f0 
hope that he continues bis resolutioti of youir te* 
fuming to us soon after, Christmas : but, ..alas, it is 
impossible you could be persuaded of thi^ without 
giving me the happiness of naining it. Adietl, my 
dear friend. God bless and preserve you, WiA, 
you write to me soon? 



LETTER CVIIL 

Deal, Ocf. 2, 1777. 

. By this time, my dear Mrs. Vesey, I 
|iope you have recovered the ill effects of your im- 
prudence, and are enjoying the reward of it, by 
the coiitemplation of some beautiful picture which 
it has left in your memory : for I will not believe 
you would run such a hazard for any common ob- 
ject: If tlie sun danced on the Liffy, and gilded 
the groves of Lucan in some new and singular 
manner, I can conceive your temptation and pity 
your frailty, while I applaud Mrs» Handcock'§ 
virtue. You would have been worthy to share the 
pleasure which Miss Sharpe and I felt th^ other 
^ay in one of our airings. A long shady lane, 

wh^ch 
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which led we knew not whither, conveyed us nt the 
end of it to a little country church, with a spire 
steeple, and a set of cottages intermixed with trees, 
which formed quite a poetical landscape : and was 
the more pleasing from the surprize, and from 
the contrast to an open unpeopled country through 
which w^ had passed just, before. We wandeir 
a great deal over this charming country, which, 
she finds delightful At some times we sit on 
the shore, or in my airy little rpom, where we 
watch all the colouring of the clouds, and the effect 
of their reflection on the sea, which form a vai'iety 
both of the sublime and beautiful, which, except 
to those who live within the poqstant view qf it, 
must be absolutely inconceivable. When the darl^ 
m ^nths of the closing year shut up our theatre, J 
hope wp shall enjoy the society of our assembled 
friends in London. I need not say ho\y much and 
how truly my heart grieves that rpy friends in Boltpnr 
row will not be^ of the nqmber. I could not help 
fe^iling the blow, by which you defeated all my 
hopes on that head, though you had before taught 
me to expect it. J3ut I am persuaded your reasona 
are unanswerable ; and ardently as I wish fpr your 
society, I could npt enjoy it, at the expence of 
your acting in any way iqconsistei^t with your dij- 
ties. So I wall console myself for the loss pf your 
ponversation, by the reflection that you are acting 

8S 
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flLs yi3u ought : a reflection that will be felt beyoail 
" the period of present enjoyments. May yoii and 
"Kirs. Handcok enjoy your solitary winter at Lucan, 
in tranquillity and cheerfulness ! Indeed I should 
think it would prove greatly preferable to the hurry 
of mixed company, in which th^ heart can take so 
little share ; for surely of all the teizing iBxercises 
to the spirit, there are few so wearying a? that of 
mere mechanical uninteresting talking; unless h^ 
deed you consider it in the same light as a friend of 
mine did, who said, " she looked upon it as 4 
wholesome kind of mortification, and opposition to 
the beat of her own mind." It is very ^t that m 
the Wnijaerce of the world there sliould happen 
some occasions of exercising the benevolence whld^ 
js due to good kind of people, whose general xmnX 
may entitle them to great regards, though th^ 
train de vie, and th(5ir a-musement^, are ^ver so 
* disagreeable to one s owq particular ta?te. 

J am enchanted with the situation of your dres- 
sing room, and your moral application of the objects 
with which it is furnished, will render it a bettep 
^hooi of virtue, than the hermit's hour-glass and 
bones, oyer which he sits dreaming over the end of 
life, while you are endeavouring to discipline the 
passions, and conquer the temptations of the in* 
^rmediate passage : which is the proper exercise of 
g social wd a^pcountabl? being. I believe that 

tJi«W 



386 

Ibtip is fRjt tHe least res|son to suspedt tfmt a later 
sudden and very disastrous accident was any thing 
be^des an accident At least I have Bever heard 
any such suspicion : spd all the accounts of it are 
80 consisteiat, ^d the circumstances so unvs^f^, 
as give not the shadovr of reason to suppose it vo- 
luntary^ ; 

- Every body seems very impatient for important 
l^vsfrom America; for my own part, ! have sq 
liXth^. hope of any gpiod to the public by such' a 
quarrel, th^t I chiefly wisli intelligence for the sate 
erf the poor people who are anxious for their friaiKis; 
QU |hat they were all safe in England! I ifelt for 
tte: Miss Clerkes*y when I read in the papers, that 
General Div^yne. vra$ going to storm-a place. ' I^ 
js teiTible to be kept in.suspence about the ©vent, 
tiH Another express <jan cross the Atlantic. Ba| 
perhaps they are like Mrs. fielding, wise enough 
never to look into -a new^spaj^er. Aliss Gierke set$ 
qut on Tuflsday with Miss- Sharpe for a tour of 
some v^6feks ; 1 wish I ; could shew ybi^ tw o beau-^ 
tiful dralwings she took far me on- the ^pot, of Ivy- 
bridge and Glastoi^bufjy Abbey. I have nothing 
now to tell you of ^myi^lf, my head goes on as^ 

t Sisteri to Sir Frahefs Cletke, Bart, an officer in Gen. B*n^ 
jjqy ne's array. He died, of jiif pounds ^fter thclwn(oirtuj^t^ 
affair of Saratoga. '' , j - ... 

• - . ukual; 
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ttsuah and I am tlianlftil to hkyc np ^forsQevil, 
^aiidst the various ills thai " ftesh is heir toT 
Adieu, .my dear frieild. God bless a;nd presearve 
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LETTER CIX. 

Deal, Oct. 3% 1777. 

IndUep, my dear Mrs. Ve§ey, I a«i not 
|i| isuch goo4 society as you suppose me.' I have 
lost my sister Pennington and family, and Dr. arid 
Wrs. Dpuglas have just left my brothers; so thadt 
jit present my family is induced to myself a:nd oi^e 
solitary damsel, the other being gone mlo Hamp- 
shire to visit her friends. On Saturday I hopetQ 
jbe a little more sociable, ^s my nephew Montagu, 
who spends most part of 'his time with me, is to 
return, after having been entered at Trinity Col- 
lege, Oxfprd. Up will be a young studenl*^ for hi 
is not yet 15; but his brothers went to the Univer- 
sity as early, and, I thank God, with great credit 
p their friend^ and themselves. I think there are 
great advantages in their going so young. 

Such 



Sueh a day and night as the last will sweep away 
much of the autumnal beauty of the country. We 
had here a violent tempest of wind and rain all last 
night, and it continues ):)lowing very hard stilly so 
that even I cannot put my nose out of doorsi 
Perhaps though I should venture (even at the risque 
of having my cap and bonnet blown to the Good- 
wins^ notwithstanding the largest j)ins I can find to 
fasten them) as I love the elements, if the storm 
<»d not make such fearful work with my poor ach- 
ing head- 
Mr^ M. Robinson's death was a gi-eat loss to the 
family, and our friend felt it very severely, though^ 
thaok God, her health has ix)t suffered materially 
by it. His second son * is happily provided for, , 
for Mr^* Montagu is as fond of hhn as- if be was 
Jherown son. The eldest f will in all appearance 
be heir to the family title and estate. 

Surely these strong south-west wiqds will blow us 
soine news fi^^ua Am^ica^ I have no very good 
public hpp^ but Qi^ wishes heartily that private 
faipdlies may receive some account of their friends. 
My affectionate love tp Mrs, Handcock. My head 
will allow of no more. Adieu ! 

♦ Now ^|r. Moi^tftgu. + Now l»Qrd Rok^by, 
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LETTER ex. 

Deal, Dec. 4, 1771 . 

It did indeed give me all the pleasure 
you could wish or suppose, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
to receive a Letter from you in such 'a style of 
cheerful tranquillity and comfortable hopes. My 
heart must and Mill feel your absence with maiiy a 
tender regret this winter ; but it would be much 
less supportable if I had not the happiness to con- 
sider it a^ a consequence of your acting in a manner 
conformable to your obligations. On this solid 
rock we may stand and look forward with unalloyed 
pleasure to the prospect of our next meeting, when 
I trust we shall enjoy our delightful parties with a 
spirit unclouded by any of those uneasy reflections 
which must cast a gloom over the brightest sunshine 
of life, whenever inclination is preferred to duty. 
En attendant the more active pleasure of our social 
hours, may the best and most important reflections 
tranquillize your mind, and the happiest recollec- 
tions of friendship soothe your heart, and the 
brightest visions of poetical imaghiation vary and 
enliven your solitude, and give spirit as well as 

sentiment 
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Aenttmeat td your tfite-et-tetes with dear Sirs. Hatid- 
tock. 

You charge me ^Hth sending you our storms, bui 
1 hope that which we felt here latst Saturday even- 
ing hQ,g not travelled to you. 1 do not recollect 
fever td have beheld such . lightening, or to have 
hearli guch a burst of thunder, which, to complete 
the tempest, \tas succeeded by ahurricarie. lis at 
the time there was nobody in the house but myself 
iuid my maids, dnd as We are not in a street, I did 
not know then iiito what a consternation the towrf 
was thrown, but from all accounts there never was 
so general an alarm ; and indeed it has been the 
subject of conversation ever since. G od be thanked, 
no mischief was done, which is a great mercy, con- 
sidering the danger. A gentleman of the navy^ 
tvho draiik iea with us yesterday, told me that 
though he had been in thunder and lightening under 
the line, he never knew any so violent as this ; and 
a sailor belonging to one of the ships in the DownsI 
told Mra. Douj^as, that he had never in any part 
of the world met with any at dll like it, and added,^ 
that he every minute e5i:pected the ship would have 
been set oo jRf e ; so from all these testimonies both 
by sea and land there is great reason for us to bd 
thankful that in siich a region of flame nobody wa» 
hart Indeed the weather is still tempestuous, and 

lasi 
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fadk taight Miss Sharpc and 1 wished mufch^or^oti 
in my little airy abode^ round which ail the ele^ 
maits play with the most uniaterrupted liberty, ii 
staiiding quite open on three sidles, with a very wide 
space in front, where there is not any thing to shefc 
ter it You would have enjoyed the solemn coa* 
cert,* to which by a cheerful fire we listened witk 
^ much rapture. The whistling wind, the beating 
rain, and dashing waves, folly convinced us that 
winter, that has been so long delayed, was come; 
for November has been gilded by the smiles 6f 



There has scarcely beeh a day in which the air^ 
iiigs we have taken did not furnish us with scmief 
beautiful views. I wish you could haveaccom^ 
panied us; I think you would be pleased with thi« 
tountry. It has one advantage beyond any I etcr 
recollect to have seen, the charming variety of the 
ground and the intersection of the hills ; sometimes 
opening a view of the isea, sometimes to a shaded 
village, and sometimes a solitary cottage, which 
^eems retired to an infinite distance from the rest of 
the habitable world. Miss Sharpe desires me W 
tell you, with her love, that she is ih hopes of pur- 
chasing the Clock-house and little farm, at MiUn 
hill, and shall watjt you extremely to assist her in 
its improvemfents, and to make good the reality of 
the rivers which at present lies utidiscovered by 
'^ vulgar 
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%iilgar proaaic eyt^. I heartily wish shfe may get 
this place, which sh6 seems s6 anxious about. She 
hasanattufal aversion to pomp^ arid finery, and 
grandeur, arid consequeritly loves simplicity, com- 
fort, and the ornaments of poetical imaginations ; 
so I think such a place as she describes this to be 
will exactly suit her* 

I hope JMrSi Handcock keeps tolerably free from 
rheumatism j to be entirely free from it cannot be 
hoped either for her or me, or any body else of 
whom it has once taken possession. 

Dispatches are at lastarrived from GeneraLHowe. 
I am persuaded he has done as much as could he 
done; but tome there appears to be nothing decisive; 
nothing likely to produce the only event that will be 
of real advantage — a peace. It makes one shud- 
der to think of the blood so unprofitably shed in 
this fatal quarrel^ and one's spirits sink at the dis- 
tress of the urihappy mourners, who by these en- 
gagements are deprived of their dearest friends. 
But what can touch the hard insensibility of Sucfc, 
a^ living amidst all the comforts of ease and tran- 
quilUty> expose such numbers of brave men to 
hardships, pain, and death. You know I ^m rio 
encomiast of the Americans, but I \ook upon the 
war with as much horror as any of the most violent 
on that side the question can do, and indeed as aU 
must do who allo^ themselves to feel like humira 

creatures 



^features and think like Christians, t see a LieU^ 
tenant Morgan among the killed, and am much 
afraid it is Mrs. Dunbar's nephew. There is no 
official account given of General Burgoyne's miser-^ 
able army; but by two ships arrived this week iii 
the Downs from Quebec it is affirmed, that the^re- 
mains of it have capitulated, on the condition o^ 
never again bearing arms against the Americans^. 
Adieu, my dear friend. My affedtionate love? to 
Mrs. Uandcock* God bless and preserve you 
bothw 
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Mant thanks to ybii, fnf dear Mrs* 
Vesey, for your very kind and affectionate Letten 
As I know you will wish to hear immediately from 
inyself, I can no longer forbeElr assuring you of the 
constant and tender remembrance which in every 
situation you possess in my heart. Very deeply 
kave I felt th^ sad revolution in my family, butj I 
VOL. iTi " thank 



Chank Cod, tny mind is resignfed ; bat tbeffe is still 
a kind of stupor on my spirits, which I trust will 
in time remove. You tv ill easily guess what in a 
family so united I must have suiFered for my pooi? 
dfflicted friends. I have tl:i6 comfort tohear, that 
my sister Pennington * arid her family are mudi 
mended. I hav^ iidt yet seen them, but was from 
the first with my brotlierf, who submitted with so 
perfect a reisignation to the will of God as I cannot 
doubt vViUb© rewarded with a proportionable de- 
gree of support and consolation. Never did i see 
a more unvaried and perfect aftection and tender- 
ness in any connection than in that which is dii^ 
solved by this cruel stroke, which has deprived him 
of his dearest happiness on earth ; bat in the trea- 
inures of divine goodness there are innumerable bles- 
sings always in store, when every human prospect 
is dark and fprlom. . 

There arises a strong present consolation to uS 
all froni reflecting on the blameless conduct and 
unblemished lives of those friends who are re- 
mqved from- us. Durmg the sixteeiv years that 
dear sister Carter was in the family she never gave 
the shadow of an unkind ot' displeasing action or 

* Who had lost her eldest son soon after the completion oT 
iis education at Oxford. 

^ f 'Whe had just sustained the dBictin^ lobs of a most amia- 
ble and belovciHvil|f. 

expressioo 
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texpressioil to any One of them, but was possessed 
of the esteem and affection pf us ^11 in the highest 
degree. My poor nephew's character both at honl 
and at college was. irreproachable, and hisr parents, 
amidst thdr grief for this their eldest bope>.m«st 
reflect with joy on the effects of that education of 
their children to which they have attended with 
§uch • exemplary cafe^ Both my sister and my 
nephew had the blessirtg of departing from the 
world by the easiest passage, without a struggle 
and without a groan, aild seemed father to fall 
asleep thaii to die. They have left us with joyful 
hopes of theii' hapjwness, and we suffer only for 
ourselves. 

I did not design to have enlarged on this subject, 
but it is so near my heart that I have been insen- 
sibly led on. Do not imagine, my dear friend, that 
wijh all my feeling of what I hjave lost^ I am insen- 
sible to the innumerable and undeserved blessings 
which I am still permitted to enjoy ; for which I 
hope 1 feel the most lively gratitude. Amongst 
liiem I must include Miss Sharpe, whose kindness 
has been of inexpressible comfort to me. She had 
left Deal about a week before this sudden change ; 
but as soon as she heard of it she came back, 'and 
stayed with me till she brought me to town. She 
has ever since watched over me with all the care 
^uid attention which a parent could expect from the 

o S mo^t 



tUbsl affectionate child: she takes me an airing 
every day, which has been of great use both to my 
health and spirits. 

• Mrs. Montagu is upon the Avhole in very tole- 
rable spirits, and looks well in liealtli. Kirs. Dun- 
bar is lorely as usual. Miss Cooper is not yet contie 
to town, and I fear by fhc accounts I hear of hei' 
that slie has not derived much benefit from Tun-» 
bridge. ^Mrs^ Boone remains there all the winter. 
Many of my friends are absent this year. I am 
sure I need not say ho^t particularly I regret you 
and dear Lady Dartrey. Very melancholy is her* 
situation and that of her Lord. I suppose yoa 
know they are gone from Bristol to Southampton. 
There seems liardly the smallest hope of Mr. 
Dawson's recovery. And the poor Miss Clerkes I 
am sure have shared your pity. May God comfort 
all who mourn, and in his own good time restore 
cheerfulness to their hearts. Adieu ! My lov«j 
and most affectionate thanks to dear Mrs. Hand* 
cock for the kind concern she has felt for me^f 
Would to God you were both in Bolton-row, though 
I should have little but melancholy subjects to talk 
of; but alas, that happiness is deterred for a year. 
Let me not be again disappointed. Amongst all 
the troubles that are abroad, may the Almighty 
keep you both free from evils of every kmd; Onte 
more adieu ! 

LETTER 
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LETTER CXII. 

Clargcs-street, March 2o, m%. 

I CANNOT express how much obliged to 
you I am, my dear Mrs. Vesey, for your affecti- 
onate Letter, and kind solicitude about me and my 
friends. I thank God my mind is very composed, 
and my spirits much better than they were, though 
they waiita certain degree of cheerfulness, which 
I trust will return, and restore that vivacity of en- 
joyment which I am accustomed to feel, of those 
very many blessings for which I have, during the 
course of a long life, been indebted to the divine 
goodness. What you say, I have often felt to be 
true, that if the trap^door was not constantly open- 
ing beneath our feet we should grow too strongly 
attached to the world, of which the very scenery 
offers such inexhaustible pleasure to the imagina- 
tion, that we should be very liable to forget pur des- ' 
tination for higher improvements, if the divine 
wisdom and goodness had not provided a correc- 
tion of our levity, and an assistance to our duty, in 
the aflfections of the heart; which must take refuge 
|n ^'future and permanent state of being for a se-^ 

4:urQ 



cure possession of those enjoyments hk which it h 
so tenderly interested, and m which it can form sa 
slight a dependence amidst the hourly dangers of a 
fleeting and varying existence. 

Miss Sharpe always desires to be most kindly 
remetnhered to you and Mrs, Handcock. She has 
nearly finished her purchase at Mill-hill We 
spent the morning there on Saturday in walking 
over her territory, and I tliink you would be de- 
lighted with her little farm. We wished very much 
for you there while we were planning improvements. 
The house which she is to inhabit wants so- much 
repair that she thinks it most adviseable to build a 
new one ; and without understanding any thing of 
the n^^ter, we are amusing ourselves with making 
designs, which probably no dealer in brick and 
mortar will be able to execute. I believe, how-* 
ever, that you will comprehend our meaning; so* 
when we can put it into any kind of form upon 
paper we will send you the scheme, and we flatter 
ourselves that its being a production of our original 
. genius, and unlike any other mansion that ever 
w^as inhabited, it will raise us very high in your- 
estimation ; and I think you will allow that it equals 
your invention of a coffee-pot, to which, with all 
its essential advantages of a beautiful form, Mrs, 
HaildcoQk most unreasonably objected, because the 
. - lid 
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lid would not open to put in the.cofFeg, nor the 
sgout answer to pour it out ^\ * 

Miss Cooper says she is much better, and I 
think upon the whole her health is mended, but it 
is still in a miserable state. I see but little of her, 
^s she is seldom visible, from li^r want of sleep, 
till I go out to take the air, which is almost every 
day. I hear she talks of very soon returning to 
Tunbridge, probably the sooner a^ she thinks Mars- 
den has been of great service to her. Mrs. Mon- 
tagu's health seems stronger this winter than it has 
bqen for many years past She has lately been so 
entirely taken up with the fine folks and the fine 
things of this nether world, that wonderful to say, 
I have seen her but once in ten days. All your 
other friendi here are well. 

It is not possible for me to send you any politi- 
cal intelligence, for what is affirmed at one hour is 
contradicted the next. At the delivery of the 
French declaration of the American treaty every 
body looked in as great consternation as if nobody 
bad had any reason to know it for some weeks 

* Xiiis building scheme was never put in execution; and, 
unless the Editor's recollection fails him, the mansion, like 
Mrs. Vcsey's coffee pot, would have been more for Ornament 
thaa use. It would have had a beautiful gothic front and 
handsome rooms; but the Tulgar necessaries of stairs, offices, 
and communications, had not been equally atteijded to. 

before. 
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before. The alarm at present ^eems much quieted,^ 
and we seem to be pretty much in the same state as 
9. French officer described his countrymen in th? 
Iwt war — " ^ous sprnmes ^crc^sez, nous somme^ 
K^im^z, et nous alloiis ^ ropera/' — A great outcry 
against the ministers, but they preserve their majo- 
rity in the house and stick fast to th^ir places. — 
The loss of the colonies will probably occasion 
great distress and convulsions for the present. In 
the next age perhaps the nation may be the happier , 
fof being rjd of them. They may be useful and 
comfortable allies, thougl\ th^y are got to a matu- 
rity that would prevent their ever being again trac- 
eable subjects. There may be in states as well a^ 
in regard to individuals a proper season for emanci- 
pation ; and perhaps all parent countries would act 
with the wispst policy, whenever that period arrives, 
^0 submit to it with a good grace, and tp secure 
the affection and friendship of (hose whotn they 
can no longer controul. 

Lord Dartrey I think looks rather better than he 
did when, he first came to town, and bea^s his afflic- 
tion with the resignation of a Christian, though he 
feels it very deeply. Dear Lady Dartrey is nqt 
well, but the fatigue and anxiety she has - under- 
gone, and her present constant exertion to keep up 
Lord Dartrey 's spirits, must have a great effect on 
a coi^titution delicate like ber's. In -time. J hope < 

alV 
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all will grow better. Such principles as -she i^cts 
on will carry her through all trials, and she will 
£ome out the brighter for them. Lady C. Finch s 
family is all well. Lady J. Penn discovers amaz- 
ing fortitude, and one s^s no alteration either ia 
her look or behaviour, though I fear her fortune 
xjwist be very much interested in the present con- 
fusion. Miss Sharpe desires I will say she would 
have answered your Letter, but has been some days 
confined with ^, bad cold, which renders her unable 
to write. We had a very pleasant dinner party 
there on Wednesday, and I am going to another 
this evening, in which I wish you could join us, 
Jbecause I am sure you would be pleased. May 
we enjoy many of them together next winter. 

I rejoice to hear that Mrs. Handcock is so much 
belter. Tell her to take care of herself for my 
sake, not to n/ention your's, ^hose very life s^ems 
bound up in her's. I hope you are rejoicing over 
the first blossoms of spring (surely nothing in na- 
ture is more delightful.) I hope to rejoice over the 
falling leaves of autumn, which I trust will bring 
you to dear England. Indeed, with all the hope 
one ought to indulge in a world like this, I look 
forward to next winter, which you have encouraged 
jPfie to hope will certainly bring back within my 
reach the dear friends witti whom I have spent so 
pjapy happy bo\^. God grant that they may be 

renewed : 
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fsencwcd ; and may every year bring such improve* 
ment to us all as may brighten our hopes of that 
final meeting which shall fear no future separation ! 
Adieu, my dear friend. God preserve and blesa^ 
you! 



LETTER CXIIL 

Clarges Street, May 21, 17/8. 

Amipst all the disagreeable bustle and 
hurry of packing, and farewell visits, I hope I 
have reserved time enough, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
to thank you for your NotCy which I should have 
done before, if I had not vainly flattered myself it 
would have been succeeded by a Letter. Th^^t 
Letter is not arrived : but perhaps you keep it to 
enliven me by the sea side, towards which 1 hope: 
to set out to-morrow. Miss Sharpe with her usual 
kindness will convey me, and I hope will stay lon^ 
enough to try whether sea beathing will , not be of 
use to her health, which has been very uqcomfort- 
able of late. But she means to return to jyiill-hill 
and arrange her .household ;^ and when that, is set- 
' ' ' ''*'*'' tied 
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tied to her satisfiwrtion, she purposes returning to 
Deal for the major port of the year. 

I know not whajt to say to you about public 
affair*. We dream of wars and invasions : but it 
does not break our sleep. In private life people are 
sufficiently awa^e to run and fly from one fashion- 
able folly to another till they drop into ruin. It is 
really shocking to hear almost ever}' day of the ex- 
plosion of some great fortune or other. Happy are 
those, and very thankful ought they to be, whom 
principles of duty, and social affections, confine 
within the safe boundary of reasonable and mode* 
rate pleasure, and prevent from running wild, and 
losing the path of allowable and real enjoyment. 
AH that begins in mnity must sooner or later, end 
in 'vesathn of spirit. 

You have I am persuaded felt a variety of emo* 
tions on hearing of the death of Lord Chatham, 
and the honors decreed to his memory, both by 
tho^ who did, and by those who did not wish for 
his taking the helm. Much might be said on the 
subject of this extraordinary phaenomenon in the 
moral and political world. His worst enemie&must, 
I think, allow that there were some particulars in 
^is conduct of public affairs, which unhappily for 
this nation, do not exist in every minister. Hes 
was superior to all the dirty corruption of election 
jobbing ; he attended with unremitting diligence to 

the 
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the business of his post : and he took care that 
those whom he employed should attend to their'g 
likewise.— But I an? by no means equal to the task 
of drawing a character, in some instances lo un* 
commonly gi'eat, :and in others so vulgarly little. 

Miss Sharpe joins me in love to you and Mrs. 
Handcock : we please ourselves vefy niuch in the 
prospect of your assistance in planning the house 
at Mill-hill, and supplying such ideas as were never 
before rendered visible to mortal eyes in a compo- 
sition of brick and mortar. Adi^u ! my dear friend, 
God grant us a happy meeting next winter, when 
I hope to enjoy your society better, thar\ the de- 
pression of my spirits would have allowed me dur- 
ing the last. My heart sinks at the thought of my 
first return to a place where, some months ago, I 
was engaged in such a scene of sorrow. But all 
will grow better. I trust I shall feel with due 
thankfulness the innumerable blessings I am still 
-permitted to enjoy. Pray write to me soon, I 
shall need it. Remember me kindly to Mr. Vesey. 
All your friends here are well. The accounts from 
Mrs. Montagu are as good as I could wish. OncQ 
more adieu ! . 
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LETTER CXIV- 



Deal, June 3, 1778. 

Our two Letters I believe, my dear Mrs^. 
Vesey, met each other on the road : and it is 
pleasant to thiftk that perhaps that at the same in- 
stant they conveyed to us our aiFectionate remem- 
brance of each other. I have been about ten days 
settled in my little quiet abode, and very thankful 
1 am for such an habitation : I had the happiness 
you kindly wished me of finding all my friends, 1 
thank God, very well. Amidst all the gratitude 
l^hich I owe, and which I can never sufficiently 
|)ay to heaven, for the greater number that still 
survive, I feel much dejection at missing those who. 
Once used to welcome my return, and- now wel- 
come it no liiore! But they, I trust, are at peace: 
and this thought would give me unabated comfort, 
if th^ same arguments that convince the under- 
standing, and awe the mind to resignation, could 
subdue the forid affections of the heart, which re- 
tains its weak regrets. 

Sol per^lic troppo tente, e poco citde. 

Yet 
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Yet perhaps the evil would be worse, if the object* 
of our tenderness could be replaced, arid new en- 
gagements make us entirely forget those that are 
suspended by the stroke of death. The world 
would then hold us in everlasting chains, and we 
should lose one powerful motive for looking for- 
ward to the prospect of a better. A cloud at pre- 
sent hangs over every enjoyment by the melancholy 
recollection of the sad evils of last winter. I caji- 
not avoid feeling the weight of those hours which 
I used to pass with the dear friend whom I have! 
lost. I hope I am veiy far from repining, nor do 
I wish her back again. But the heart cannot easily 
recover such a heavy stroke, nor would it be good 
for us that it should. Every infliction of Provi- 
dence in this world, is graciously designed to 
animate our endeavours for that where sorrow shall 
be no more. But this quick painful sense of what 
I have lost, will I trust soon wear off. In the 
mean time let me comfort myself in the thought 
that the survivors are the only mourners : and that 
the spotless and gentle spirits of the friends who 
are at present removed from their society, are 
possessed of a degree of happiness infinitely su- 
perior to all that the fondest affection of the family tO' 
whom they were so dear, could procure for tliem 
in a world like this. I could not mention thi* 
subject here to any one who would not be person- 
ally 



ftlly aftected by it : you arc only so by the affec- 
tion you bear me, and therefore will forgive my 
enlarging on it. I do not often indulge these feel- 
ings, because I think it wrong ; and I endeavour 
to be cheerful : all will I trust come about iii 
time. 

My spirits, at present too much disposed to sink* 
ing, particularly felt, what at any time would have 
given me pain, your seeming to raise a doubt of 
your coming to England. But I will hope it was 
only a transient cloud passing over your own mind. 
Public affdirs do indeed carry a threatening appear- 
ance, but you and I remember when the danger 
was as great, or perhaps greater, when a rebel 
army was in the midst of the kingdom, and an in* 
vasion alarmed the extremities *. That storm, God 
be thanked, blew happily over, and the same gra- 
cious Providence may avert the present impending 
calamities. Our national provocations against 
heaven are very great ; but there are, I trust, to 
the walks of private life, so many who proceed 
on uniformly in a course of duty, that the propor- 
tion one may hope is much gretfter than that which 
Mt)uld once have averted the stroke of divine ven- 
geance from a devoted city. 



♦ In the rebellion of 17^* 
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Your magtificent ideas of British glory wouW^ 
I think, have been somewhat lowered with regard. 
to a late transaction, if the distance had not con- 
cealed from you all the wretched trifling and non- 
sense which were so visible on a nearer view — But 
I will be as prudent and cautious as you are. But to 
return to a subject very near my heart, the hope of 
meeting you in town next winter. Let me entreat you, 
my dear friend, not to counteract your own wishes, 
and those of your friends, as I have sometimes 
known you do, by raising any doubts, and 'dif- 
ficulties of your own : but let things go quietly on, 
upon the supposition that you are certainly to come 
conformable to the promise^ unless any unavoid- 
able reason should render it impracticable : but do 
not let any such reason be anticipated by your own 
forebodings. 

Every liberal mind in England must have felt a 
most humiliating sense of shame, at the treatment 
of our sister kingdom : and particularly after so 
noble and generous a proceeding in the Irish par- 
liament. I congratulate you on the discovery and 
exertion of sudi spirit in your Senate : and you 
may condole with jne on the pitiful exclusive tejn- 
per of ours. Something however I hope has at 
length been carried to your advantage : and as t 
hdSLT Mr. B — • is pleased with what has been voted^ 

I h0p«r 
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iMop^ it may be satisfactory ofa youhside the watcf, ' 
at least A3 an jearnest of something mor<^ consider- 
able, when we are more at leisure to reflect oh the 
mutual advantages of a friendly communication 
of the benefits of commercci Mri B— behaved 
through the whole business with a spirit and steadi- 
ness which does him great honour. 

I know not how I have been drawn on itito a 
kind of political Letter, fot I had i-ather talk poli- 
tics than write them. On6 wofd niore and I hav& 
done. Though you cannot think with more de- 
testation and horror than I do, of the folly of that 
taxation scheme, whether the right was well or ill 
founded, which brought on the fatal quarrel with 
the colonies, I have by no means such magnificetit 
ideas as you seem to form of the Americans* I 
only beg leave to observe, that the highest instance 
of a noble spirit which has beeil transmitted to us 
across the Atlantic has been the behavioor of 
General Gates * : and General Gates was born and 
bred at Greenwich. 

My best love to Mrs. Handcock, I have sent 
you a long prosaic kind of Letter, but in whatever 
style I write I always equally feel the same affection 

* Perhaps alluding to his humanity to the sick and wound;?! 
of General Burgoyne's army^ who were obliged to be Itft 
. behind when he retreated to Saratoga; or to his conduct'ia 
the subsequent Capitulation. 
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for you. Writ? to nie soon, ^ray <k)^ and cljccr 
my heart and spirits by the hopes of our meeting 
next year. 



LETTER CXV. 

Deal, Sept. i8, 17T^. 

1 C0XGRATUI.AT1: you, my dear friend, 
on 50 easily getting rid of an uncomfortable en- 
gagement. There is something marvellously strange 
in the mdifference and sang froid of one of the 
parties, which perhaps however is to be accounted 
for, from the stupefaction of distcuipcr. M'hatever 
be the cause it may save you from many an anxioiis 
hour. While one has any such share in the af- 
fection and confidence of those to whom one id 
related^ as to be able in arty degree to contribute 
to their happiness, or to assist their difficulties, 
there will be a thousand tender solicitudes, and a 
Ihousai^d anxious deliberations ho>v to effect it 
But when once this possibility seems to be lost, the 
heart 8houkll)e at ease, and the attentioti discharged 

from 
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frorn its cares : tod nothing further remains ttiaa 
the general good wishes of humanity, and the 
solid and practical good offices of duty, whenever 
there is any occasion which calls for their exertion. 
Pray do not indulge such a strange fancy as that I 
cannot read your writing; your Letters dp aqd 
always must give me unfeigned delight, tliey alnuse, 
entertain, and interest me. 

As you so kindly and so generously acquiesce in 
the large demands made upon Mr. Vesey by his 
family, I cannot suppose him less attentive to what 
will give you pleasure in return. If his fortune 
suffers by their drafts, he will doubtless think it 
more reasonable that they should find a diminution 
in future, than that you should be liable to any 
disagreeable restrictions for the present — ^iVfter all, 
I am determined to believe that you will come, as 
long as I am not absolutely obliged to give up a 
hope so dear to my heart. I give you joy of the 
hopes of an heir to your noble neighbours. Perhaps 
it is more reasonable to wish, than to hope that it 
* may be an addition to their happiness ; for perhaps 
it never happens that those who fancy themselves 
wretched, from a mere negation of something not 
naturally and absolutely essential to the comfort 
pf life, were ever tendered happy by the accjuisitiM 
of it. 

V 2 You 
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You cannot think how often Miss Sharpe and I 
anticipate the delightful parties, in Bol ton-row and 
Stanhope-street Her bouse there is charming: 
so airy, so well lighted, and fitted up with sudi an 
elegant simplicity, as I think will please a taste so 
jHst as your's. I spent about ten days with her in 
Augdst at Mill-hill, but was {^rversely sick one 
tliird of the short time 1 had allotted to pass there. ' 
I believe neither you, nor perhaps any body else 
will agree with me, in thinking it rather a dull spot : 
but the prospect is so uniform, that to me it ap- 
peared tiresome. It is a green field, a hedge, and 
a row of trees, and then again a green field, a 
hedge, and a; row of trees, and so on ad infinitum. 
Miss Sharpe feels thi^ so sensibly, that whenever 
she is able to purchase any more land, she proposes 
to introduce a plough, which will diversify tlie 
scene. Her notable neighbours will exclaim at 
such a diminution of profits: and- y^t perhaps 
^inight think it not at all strange, if she.spent ever 
.'sd much upon tlie devices of Mr. Brown. 

We pursae our airings, and often wish for you* 
^to share t\ith us in any favourite spot. . Whether 
-it is fv6m the .prejudice of early impressions, or 
-from its own merit, I will not affirm, but I soon 
grow tjred of every country but this. Our. corn 
fields are full of life and activity ; and from th# 
• . first 
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fit'st springing green, to the last stubble, afford an 
inexhaustible variety of colouring : and the same- 
ness of form is prevented, by the mixture of wooded 
villages, and intersecting hills, and, fiom time to 
time, by that ever varying, and ever beautiful 
object the sea. We made an excursion last week 
from our own environs, to Lord Holland's place 
in the Isle of Thanet, where he built a hoiise close, 
by the sea, and scattered artificial ruins and anti- 
quities oVer the surrounding green hills. His femily • 
have converted the place into a real ruin with 
regard to themselves, and it is now the property of 
his steward. Poor Lord Holland ! 

For Banquo's issue have I fil'd my mind % 
Put rancour in the vessel of piy peuce 
Only for ihom I 

I can easily comprehend all that an imagination 
and a heart like your's must have felt on I'evisiting 
the acenes where they received their first impres-r 
sions. Yet you have the uncoipmon advantage of 
finding nothing to regret but a change of objects,, 
while the powers which give them animation remain- 
unimpaired. Your imagination paints with as vivid 
si colouring, and your heart beats with as quick a 
pulse, and with as warm a glow, in the autumn,* 
aa \xi the spring o( lif^. I am so happy as, in thj^ 

respect 
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respect to resemble you, so far as my capacity 
extends : and I believe we both enjoy this unusual, 
privilege in some degree from om' having past tlie 
vigour of life fr^c from the bustles, and perturba- 
tion3, and competitions of^ the world; which I 
believe ate much more destructive to, the delicate, 
and refilled pleasures of the imagination, and the 
tenderoess of the affectiQns, than the ravajges of 
age^* Where there ia no such bodily decay as to 
obstruct the ofgans of sensation, which God; be 
thanked is not our case>. I do not see why tb« 
innocent pleasure arising from a view of the scenery 
of a world se ejcquisiujly beautiful, may not be 
enjoyed with as high a spirit of delight and gratitude 
at fourscore as at five and twenty. 

My sister Pennington and family have been with 
me these three weeks, they leave me to-morrow ; 
and desire to be most kindly remembered to you ; 
and I believe my youngest brother's family, at least 
some of them, will soon sncceed them. My 
brother Carter has since the beginning of July 
travelled over all the United Provinces, has been 
to Spa, Pyrrpont, JIanover, the Hans Towns, and 
Copenhagen, and when we last heard wa? on his 
road tP Stockholm. I hope he is now on bis return 
to England, for I long much to see him again. If 
bis understanding was not as rapid as his journey, 
qm wQukl think he could have made bHt few obser- 
vations: 
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vaUottS: but such is his sense and quiqUcness, that 
he takes a greater scope of intelligence in a day, 
tbto most people do in a week *. This tour seems 
to have amused his cariosity ; but his heart I fear 
is but Kttle relieved. My love to Mrs. Handcock, 
I haVe writ till I cannot see. Heaven preserve 
you, my dear friend, I beg to be kindly reaiiem- 
ber*d to Mr. Vesey, 



IhETTEI^ CXVI. 

peal, 0^, 21, irrs, 

What is becotn^ of you, my dear Mrs. 
Vesey? I hi|d a Letter from yoi; dated September 
the S7th, in which yeu forbid me to send you ^^ 
unsweT;^ aaod .&tter^4 ^^ with the hope that loi^g 

* At thi^ moment) Mar(;h 1808, in his 85 1)^ year, the 
powers of i^is mind a^e ^ straog,^ hi^ HQd^standing as quicks 
Jiis judgment as sound, his love of study and desire of kaow-- 
ledge as great, and his bodily l\e£^lth almost as good as whea 
^Irs, Carter >VT0te this totter, 

before 
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|)efore this I should have received an ftcccmnfc of 
yoar. being landed. It is very unconafortable 'tp 
me to consider yon as absolutely out of the w^y qf 
intelligeqce. I know not where to direct an enquiry 
after you;from yourself, and nobody el^e gives me 
^any i^format^o^. In hopes that yov msiy perhaps 
by the' way of the mpon be travelling tow^v<^ 
Bolton Row, I forward this that it may, fin^ yoij ^t 
your arrival, requesting you to send me a line to 
assure me you are safe after all this blustering 
weather, for I have been veiy uneasy about you, 
the sea haying becft ouU'ageous ; here we have ha^d 
quite a tempest of wind and rain. This afternoon 
is perfectly calm and delightfully pleasant, so it is. 
to be hoped the bustle is quite over ; but I long to 
hear you havepotifl^anjiMay suffered by it 

I wish I could transport ypu at this moment to 
partake the befLufiful scene which I am enjoying 
from my window. Over one part of the sea is a 
4^rk clqud, illuminated. hy a double rainbow : and 
on the other, the setting gun h shining on the sails 
of the ships. You I am. sure, who love rtature 
in all her bpa^iful:ivar^Jty/ wojuld he^ qfaarmed 
with such an entertainment, and feel it with due 
delight 

I hope to hear th-iit you have quite recovered 
that tranquillity and cheerfulness of spirits, which 
J grieve to think were io uiuch shyqk by^ visiting ji 

places 
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fi»/^ which struck yQu^with stick aidaachply recoU 
lectipiis. I agree witli you, that such reflections 
Jjftve WrtmpQrtant use, and are ^oojet jmea neqessary 
to withdraw the de^ndance even of the wi^c and 
good, from the weak supports of mortality, and to 
remind them that there is only one object in the 
universe, on whom the hopes of happiness can be 
securely placed. To most people indeed, I believe, 
the conviction of the impossibility of a secure 
possession of their enjoyments, is the only circum- 
stance capable of nivJakeiingtlie attachment to a 
estate, which, with all its real or imaginary incon- 
veaippcies,. has, eiocept in some few cases, such a 
superior proportion of pleasure to pain. You do 
iioC^seem,. 'by the manner in which you express 
yonrsetfjtas if you ^kwild agree 'with this opinion*: 
and^etz/if you were:fairly to consider the whplef,^ 
your<.sit]9atiori; and^honie^tly to consult y out* ^w^ 
iieait, it would Convince 'you that you "feel many 
mora reasons for analiaoiiknient to this li£b, thai| 
merely the>toiTOP of t^ dreadful passage kto tif^ 
other. That all of us h^ve sufficient re^oa to 
tcemblfe attbe thought of that awful period, on a 
compariiaan of our, conduct witb.the riilejof ouf 
duty^fis too certain: yft that all. but the wiifaUy 
j^tiilty, and hnpcnitent, on a: comparison of their 
^nperfcctibn, with |;he declaratbnls of divine- mtercy, 
bave reasAi^^fer bumble* confidence, and hqae^ is, 
Gxiri jw:*tbaipkcd!f,lefi|iie|liy*ceWain, / . v - ' : 
•r : : \* i Adieu, 
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Adieu, wy dear Mrs. Ve»y, with ^futy g§«d' 
and trffiM^oiMte \tyi for your ^fe aitivabl. I hop^ 
sdoii to remote an aeedunt that you ai« wMha «»y 



LETTER CXVII. 

Deal, JVbf. 12, I77a, 

. A THOUSAJ^D tlianks to yoU| my-d&ar 
•Mrs* Vesey, ior the deii^tful information of your 
beif^ safely arrived in Bolton Row. How I hive 
yoa for quiUio^ without r^ret^, the pomp and 
magnificenoe of a chateau, and aeconmo(kiting 
yourself so oordiaUy tio your dear little dressing^^ 
9001% the unostentatious receptacle of liherai socie^ 
and cndeariBg friendi^p* Indeed I moat perfectly 
agree with you ia a total want of taste for whatever 
it is in the power of expence to give within doors, > 
except cheerfulness and pleasure. Magnificence 
tod show ha^e no connexion with the feelings of the 
hearty or the real cpmforts'of private life. They 
are proper appendages of state ceremony, and. 
public ofBpe, to which they help to procure that 

external 
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exiteraal regfteet, ^bich ecmiaribiates to lieepikiie te- 
fiuctory crbwd in oixler; I am myself a ^eajt friend 
to ti^ Gfii^moDies used on pablic occasictis, for I 
fear much of the respect that is shown^ eveti to the- 
most solemn, is owing, in a great degiee, to the 
parade that accompanies it. - 

I have just be^n sipping my solitary coffee, and 
anticipating, with the utmost pleasure, the time 
wheii 1 hope to drink it seated in that very chair 
which you so kindly ^Hbt me, receiving it from 
dear Mrs. Handcock. ' I am glad to bear the sisters 
are gone to Sunning Hill. The quiet of that place 
will, for the present, 1 should suppose, with the 
uninterrupted' society of Mrs. Pitt, be the best 
remedy for dear Mrs. Dunbar's spirits. I hope 
you will see Miss Sharpe before she sets out for 
Deal ; 1 expect her next week; she is by no means 
well, and I am very uneasy about her. 

I can indeed easily imagine what a striking awful 
effect you must have experienced from the solemn' 
melancholy vehicle which you met on your way. 
We both indeed have reason to reflect how soon 
we must travel the same dark road *. May the 

* Mrs. V<Jsey's gloOm here seems to have infected her friend ; 
for Mrs. Carter always considered and spoke of death, witli 
no reference to its terrors, not as-the cessation, but the changS 
of existence ; not as the loss of life, but a necessary entrance 
jftto it. 

thought 
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thought qokkeli cNir idiligence. to s^eewe <a'hH|>pjr 
ijieeting in the bright regions beyond it ! Aod re* 
member there is only one^guide whose infitPu^on&' 
can enable us. . ! ^ . i ; 



De sue lusingbe a Kberar la vita, 
Dc suoi spaventi a disarmar la mqrjte. 






The Doctor and Mrs. Pennington pre^irt j^jplr. . 
kind remembrance to you, and rejoiq^.to hearyqu 
are safe in England. She has, poor soul, just^got 
rid, by bein^ here, of one of the uncomfortable 
eifects of Tunstal.air^.a most . outrageous ague in 
her faca It >vquld be ^ good thing if Dr. 
Priestley was appointed purifiei' general of the air 
throughout this kingdom, for wljich I believe he 
has a much, bettjsr talent^ than for writing ti'eatisps 
of divinity. 

A privateer yesterday brought into.the Downs a 
French Eai^t Ii^diaman, said to be a very rich prize.^ 
This is the fourth that has been taken. . One cannot 
help feeling for the distresses of private fortunes, 
even in a nation of our enemies. ' But the saf<?, 
arrival of aH our own trading fleets, is a subject of 
unmitigated joy and thankfulness. I suppose you 
will soon be made happy by seeing Mrs. Montagu 
in town. She writes a very comfortable account of 
herself, since she left Tunbridge. 

Adieu^ 
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Adieu, my dear friend. Pray make as miny of 
your fornial visits, and dispatch as many of your 
right things as ever you can before I com^ to town. 
My kind love to Mrs. Handcock. God bless 
you both. 



LETTER CXVIIL 

Deal, June 20, 1779. 

As well .as an aching head will allow m*, 
I will thank you, my dear Mrs. Vesey, for »your 
Letter, and indeed it was very kind of you to give 
me the great pleasure of hearing from you so s6o& 
Indeed, aftj&r being so long accustomed to the hap* 
pine^s of conversing with you every daj^ I con.* 
stantly wish for- the only continuation of it that I 
can enjoy at. such a distance. I am not natarally 
an inciter of rebelliqn, but I must beg you will riot 
regard Mr. Vesey when he advises you to take leave 
of pen and ink. Your Letters are always delightful 
to me. They would be so as a testimony of the 
itflfection of your heart, if they were destitute of 

that 
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' that pdwer of entertainment, wliich they retain in 
the highest degree, whatever strange whhns you 
inay form to the conlrwy. 

You gave nie great aatisfactian by your account 
of the manner in which your servants recdved the 
little token of my gratitude to them. Indeed their 
behaviour to me has always been not only civil, but 
kind; and every expression of the hOnest good 
wfll of people, who liave not learnt the arts of 
polite dissimulation, is very pleasing to one's heart 
For my own part, I am very much of the mind of 
a Lady, at whom I have often heard Mr. Dunbar 
laugh for saying, " she loved her fellow creatures." 
You ask me how I go on : I live very solitary and 
very silent ; and see scarcely any thing more than 
tbe prospect from my own windows, for the weather 
faaa been so cold and uninviting, that I have very 
saldoni been tempted out) even by Miss Sharpe, 
to take an airing, and much less either to walk or 
mt by the sea side. Next week, however, I design 
to «xert myself, and get some exercise at least, 
whether it be attended with pleasure or not 

I was sorry to find you were still in an undeter- 
mined state, I know not well what to Wish either 
for you or myself, who am tenderly interested in 
your destination. I rejoice, however, to find that 
the alarm about Ireland was a mere panic without 
foundation. I see by the papers that a Spanish /n^r 

is 

• '4 
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is 0Qa^i<kl>le. If vm were fturly fid>€f tiie fatal 
American business, toy iears c^ the French and 
Spaniards would be much relieved. Tlicy hare had 
no provocation for thehr treatma^t of us> and 1 
should hope for the same providentiai int^posilaoia 
in our favour which we have so often exp^enced 
But America seems to be the mill-stone that isinici 
us. Oh that we were firee firom aU connes^iim 
witliit 

JMiss Sharpe leaves me to-morrow> but.Iliope 
she will soon return ; I shall miss her nSetidfm^ 
attentions very much. We drank tea yesterday 
with sweet Lady Lothian, who is not by any means 
so well as all who know her would wish her. We 
returned home beneath a sky the most awfully 
sublime that can be imagined. The deep gloom of 
the clouds was rendered the naore dismal by a 
mixture of sullen light. The rapid whirlwind, the 
rolling thunder, the rattling hail, and all the dread- 
ful enginery of heaven, seemed collecting its forces, 
to burst in some tremendous explosion over our 
heads. Miss Sharpe, with all her passion for the 
sublime, which is very strong, was so overpowered 
|)y this terrifying scenery, that she could not bear 
to hok at it. I could not resist such a spectacle ; 
but I was heartily "gkd and thankful when the so- 
lemn apparatus ended in nothing worse than a hollow 
chilliag wind and a heavy shower. 

I hear 
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" I hear an exteHenl good accoulit of Mr* Vesey'd 
looks, which I hope indicates that his health is im^ 
proved ; my best wishes to him. I suppose, by a 
Letter which I received yesterday from Mrs. Mon- 
tagu, that you will see her soon. She is delightr 
fully well. Pray give me the pleasure of hearing 
from you soon. Where is Miss Cooper? Adieu, 
my dear Mrs. Vesey, my afiectionate love to Mrs. 
Handcock. Will you be so good as to procure me 
a frank, and convey the enclosed to the Post, for 
our dear Mrs. Henry. 



LETTER CXrx. 



Deal, July 23, 1779* 

It grieves me, my dear friend, to find 
you are still in the same vexatious uncertainty. But 
come : for half an hour forget all your uneasinesses^ 
and let us sit together by the soft splendor of thi^ 
peaceful moon, and listen tp the soothing murmura 
of the ebbing waves, and turn our minds to tte 
tranquil scene around . us.— Fpif why should our jar- 
ring. 
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ring thoughts^ make a discord to the harmony of 
the universe ? — Yet, alas, how soon may thai radi-^ 
ant moon be obscured by clouds, and those calm 
waters ruffled by a tempest! But these tempo- 
rary disturbances are necessary to the preservation 
of the natural world j and the little vexations^ and 
perplexities of life, may be equally salutary to our 
moral system. They help to prevent our souls 
from stagnating into a dull acquiescence in a world 
which has no objects equal to the aim of our im- 
proveable nature, or to the dignity of our immor- 
tal hopes. 

I am persuadisd your imagination re(?eived an 
high entertainment from the account which Lady 
Harris gave you of the hermits of Montserrat* 
There is a very particular description of this asto- 
nishing situation in Mr. Thicknesse's travels. Does 
not one grieve for the weakness and absurdity of 
these poor people, who can suppose that a human 
creature can be more perfect and acceptable to the 
Supreme being, by perching in an eagle's nest, 
than by fulfilling its duties on the earth to which it 
belongs! Yet their piety, though mistaken, I trust 
is sincere, and as such its errors will be mercifully 
treated. 

I am. glad to find that Our literary character id 
^0 high abroad. Jt is to be hoped that foreigners 
^re not so well acquainted with the wretched folly 

Vol. IV, Q pi 
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of our political transactions ; oh. that our orator$ 
of all parties were etigaged ? I rejoice l\liss Bor- 
ney*3 fame has reached the continent. It must in- 
deed extend to every part of the world where she 
can be read. I do hot wonder you were struck 
with Mrs, Barbauld's Ilyoms. They are all excel- 
lentj but there are some passages amazingly siib^ 
h'me. Amongts these is the manner in which she 
introduces our Saviour, after the description of the 
devastations of death, as tlie restorer of life aad 
iaunortality. , 

I am glad your fears are abated. -The public 
prospects are indeed very cloudy. But you and I 
nave lived long enough in the world to remember 
when there was a rebellion in the heart of this king- 
dom> and menaces and preparations of invasioa 
without. . It pleased God to delivei' us fi-om that 
extreme danger, and let us trust in the same pro- 
tection now. The French and Spaniards have be- 
/laved deceitfully and treacherously ? and our war 
with them is self-defence. Oh that the same could 
be plead(*d of that which has helped to bring the 
present calamities on us ! 

"' Tliis Letter has been begun those six days, since 
wheirthe roughness of the' weather has so disor- 
dered my head that I could not finish it. Iti a to^ 
terabfe sheltered situatioii, I . believe tiiis weather 
^ust be' very delightful ; but in tiiis open exposed 

ii ,: . . ■ "^^^"^ 
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region we are so agitated by all the winds of hea(-. 
Ven, that whenever I walk out I am obliged to se- 
cure my hat ^nd cap in a very {)owerful riiahnef to 
kvoid the awkward distress of having fhem blown 
t® the Goodwiri Sands. But I could forgive all 
this violence to my dress if the tempest' would but 
spare my poor little gai^dferi, which is almost torft 
up by the roots ; and, to the gi'eat mollification of 
my orderly spirits, the leaves and flowers are all 
scattered into rags and litter : tliis distresses me 
more than such a trifle ought, but you have no idea 
how I love ifty garden. — — - - - - ~ - 

I grieve to read your account of poor Miss 
Cooper. I have not heard from her since I left 
London; but, poor ^soul! 1 caheadily believe that 
writing is a heavy task to such health as her^s. You 
bid me tell jou exactly how I do* Indeed my head^ 
has been miserably bad ever since I came home. 
I feared the constant pain might bring oil a fever, 
and have been let blood, iDut cani^ot boast of much 
amendment, except that I feel less h6ated. t am 
heartily glad Mr. Vesey continues so well. Surely 
he will hot how run the. hazard of fresh paiiit, or 
the fatigues of parliament in winter. If you haVfe 
heard any thiwg of our poor dear Mr^. A. f^itt, da 
pray let me know when yoii write next. 

I have just. heard, and niy mformef s0.ysiti$ 
from most undoubted authority, that there ax* 
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10,000 men encamped near Dunkirt, but mres^ 
si?ls there except privateers. 1 hope, dear Mrs. 
Handcock continues as well as wlien X left London^ 
and hot any the worse for the hot weather. My 
iove to her. Adieu, my dearest Mrs, Vesey; an4 
pray do remember that I have answered your Let- 
ter an hundred weeks sooner than ypa deserve aft6r 
your long silence. • . 



LETTER GX3^. 



You write to m^ my dear Mfs. Veseyir 
at the end of six or seven weeks> and you expect 
ine to write to you by the very next Post — arwi your 
ifexpectation shall not be disappointed. I cannot 
beaF to think of yemr being in sucii a desponding 
state, without^ endeavouring Xo^ propose some com^ 
fort By thfe time I hope' yoa ai;c convinced that 
k is merely an idea, that you liave been swallowing 
^owri tlie ashes of ' Plyihoulh.'* God grant ^that 
ypur predictions with regard to the rest of the ting- 

dona 
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^omr may be equally groundless. J)c pray endea- 
vour to arm yourself against this strange despon- 
dency. Pray, my dear friend, is the standard qf 
Omnipotence fixed on board the comhinedjleety that 
you seem to be so very certain of their power to 
ruin us? Has Providence giveaupthe government of 
the universe, the command of the winds and waves, 
^nd all the circumstances of time and jchance, to 
the French and Spaniards* ? Till thefe points arc 
proved, I do not see the infallibility of their 
schemes to overthrow the whole system, of this king- 
dom, and reduce every building in it to the condi- 
tion of NetJey Abbey- 
Has this nation no. means of resistance left? 
Have we no fleet, no army, no wealth ? It would 
be absurd and impio^s to place our reliance upon 
these alone, but we ought to b.e sensible aqd ihank- 
ful that we have tbeaj, and to depend for their effi- 
cacy on Him who alone can ^ve them ^^uccess, and 
who can equally preserve us without their belp, 
\yp are indeed a foolish and an idl^ people^ and 

* What can be stforc c6n«olatory dian t^aese questions, as 
applicable to the present times? The terror which prevail* 
i\ow, we see has prevailetl before. The dread of tbecombine4 
fleet in the Chaniiel was mor^s rational as well as stronger than 
the fear of Buonaparte's army. God has preserved us from thr^ 
otie, and we may humbly trust that he will not ^vv^ us up to 
tbe>»ther« 

in 
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in too many instances worse ; yet though we bav^ 
no -plajm l:p the justice of God for our preserva- 
tion, I trust we are not in general so profligate and 
abandoned but that w? may humbly depend on his 
ijfiercy. ]\Iy dear friend, I beseech you to exert 
your good sepse an4 ypuf piety to free you from the 
wretched despair into which you seem to me to be 
sinking. 1 preach this doctrine to you, which I 
preach to myself, egicj God send we may both profit 
by it* 

pb you know amongst your acquaintance any 
small sober family that wants a housel^ceper, who 
-^ can be. perfectly well recommended? or ^ny lady 
who waqts a servant fit for her§elf or a child ? Thq 
person in question is about twepty-five or six years 
of agjB^ and is in all respects the more valuable, as 
she might live without gojng to service if she would 
comply with the condition of turning papist, in 
which case her relations, who are of that religion, 
would support her in ease ar^d plenty. The trait i? 
fto admirable in a young person of her age, that I 
am well assured you will interest yourself for her. 

♦ It giyes the Editor great pleasure to avow, that these art 
jthe very topics on which he has always insisted (in hi$ profes* 
sittnal capacity) on the days appointed for public humiliation. 
Jt is not indeed swrgpzing that he should have imbibed many 
of her opinions, from his long arid* intjma^e tntercourse with 
his re5i:ccted relation. ' '^. ' 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. •\Iontaga, who knows her very >vell, has de- 
sired I will mention her to all uiy friends : we are 
very anxious to get her comfortably settled in some 
good family, where her admirable principles will 
meet with due regard, . 

Miss Sharpe is ' at Tunbridge. I have sent her 
your Letter, and had the virtue to send it unread. 
Many thanks for your charming picture of Netley 
Abbey. Adieu ! God bless you^ and support 
your spirits; on him rely firmly, and all your me- 
lancholy visions will fly far away. A few short' 
years, and all will end for us ; but let us not lose 
the inestimable time thus allowed us, in anticipat- 
ing evils that may never happen, but look up with 
confidence to Him who made bs, and who will pity 
our infirmities, and in his' own good lime take us 
to that abode where " sorrow shall be no more." 



LETTER CXXL 

Deal, Sept. 30, 17?9. 

Indeed, my dear Mrs. Vesey, the rea* 
son you give for not writing sooner might be very 
proper for a common acquaintance, but surely was 

uqkind 
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unkind to a friend tenderly interested in whatever 
concerns you, and who wished to know from your- 
self every circumstance of your situation. It 
grieved me to hear of the alarm that you had suf- 
fered at Sandleford, and I feel the uncomfortable 
state in which you still continue* I guessed your 
difficulties before you mentioned them, and hear- 
tily wish I could as easily remove them. It is very 
unpleasant to be censured where one does not de- 
serve it, but very much less so than where one 
does *, so that you must comfort yourself with the 
testimony of your own mind. Indeed I do not 
see it is possible for you to take any part consist- 
ently either with prudence or your own ease ; for 
your spirits are such, that if any measure was pur- 
sued in consequence of your advice, and the event 
should prove unhappy, you would be miserable^ 
and fancy it was owing to your interposition. It 
seems to me that your only part at present is to be 
passive, to leave the whole affair to Mr. Vesey 
and Dr. Warren, and not fatigue your mind by 
anticipating any unjust imputations which may be 
thrown on you if the point happens to be decided 
for your stay in England. I should certainly 

♦ As usual, the Christian in direct opposition to the Hea-' 
then philosophy ; 

iLeniter, ex merito quicquid patiare, lerendum est ; 
Qu9 veni^ tndign^ poena doknda v^)it. Ovid. Epist* 

Strongly 

.7 
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atron^y wish that titis might ^e the (}eterqination^ 
yet I v^lue your happiness so ^iuch beyond my 
owB pleasure in your society, that if it is after al^l 
pronounced to be safe for JVf r. Vesey jto go, I wUl 
not suffer myself to regret your j^bsepce, as it seemf 
to me ihat in your pjresent Bitu£i.tion ypur njin^ 
would be more at ease in Ireland* 

Do prE^y endpavom' to copipose yptfr spirij?, my 
dear friend, which I thinly you may, wlpien ye^ 
perfect^ convince yourself that yoi^ jiaye notlnBg 
to do but to follow the path that is chalked put f^ 
you, instead of the perplexity pf chusing it fof 
yourself.-— With regard to Mr. Vesey's health, t^p 
task is^ mcH^ difficult; but I hope you will endea- 
vour as iar as possible to cqniine your tboiight^ t^ 
the presait moment, and give up tl)e fptufe, ov^ 
which I fim sore ypu are sensible yon hqvti np 
power, to that gracious Providence whjch . I tr^tt 
will support you under every event: 

Miss Sharpe returned to this place last week, 
and I thank God her health is much better. In 
a walk we took the other day she was almost 
drowned and blown away. It was a beautiful 
morning, and we sallied forth, and were a mile 
from*home, when the sky loured, and quite a storm 
of wind and rain came on. It acts with particular 
force in this unsheltered country. She hoped to 

secure 
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fecure herself by an Dmbrella, but tliis was but 
of little use against the driving wind and rain, un- 
less she could have converted it, like a Lapland 
witch, into a sieve. We were both very wet, but 
by the precaution of changing our clothes as soon 
as we got home, caught no cold ; and to Miss 
Sharpe it is quite an adventure to talk of, never, I 
believe, having been wet by a shower of rain be- 
fore. I am going with her next week to Mill-hill 
for about ten days, apd we hope to get a visit from 
you all there. Such a little excursion will be good 
for Mr. Vesey, I should think, and not be too 
much fatigue. 

I pitied your disappointment at finding the 
j9blemn ideas of a convent vanishing before the 
baubles of a citizen's box! Adieu! My affec- 
tionate love and best wishes to Mr. Vesey m^ 
Mrs. Handcock« 



JLETTER 



255 



LETTER CXXIL 

Deal, Oct 22, 1775- 

You would sooner have received out 
thanks, my dear Mrs. Vesey, to our kind friend* 
in Bolton-Row, for our two delightful breakfasfc^ 
if my untoward head had not taken advantage of 
these storms to be extremely good for nothing 
almost every day since I saw you. 

In the transport of our pleasure at getting a sight 
of you, Miss Sharpe and I forgot to be very angryj 
as in all reason we had a right to be, in a point iri 
which we hold ourselves exceedingly aggrieved and 
injured. If you had been equally reserved to othei* 
people, the subject of complaint had been less; 
but that you should have gone and writ a Pindaric 
Ode, an Ode in Pindar's most sublime and best 
manner ; that you should have given the said Ode 

to r y that should have given it to—, 

and that should have read it in an assembly- 
room, to the admiration of all who did understand 
it, and the astonishnient and consternation of all 
who did not (you know this was the fate of Mr. 
Grey's Bard)^ arid that you should never have 

;|nentioned 
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mentioned a syllabk of it to us, who understand 
Pindar as well at least as one half of the fine ladies 
and gentlemen do who were admitted to hear it> 
and certainly love^y^iu much better, not only than 
half, but than all of such an assembly, is such an 
unparalleled breach of friendship, that it would not 
be credited was it to be put into a note at the bot- 
|om of the said O^e, when it descends- to future 
|iges.* It will be prudent in you to paci|y me by 
ending me a copy with all speedy if not, I will 
^r^ my best endeavours to procure it somewhere 
pise, and then in mere spite and revenge write f. 
critique upon it in the true Bentleian stile. If yoq 
ever, showed it to Mrs. Montagu she has faithfully 
kept yovir secret, fpr I had not my intelligence fi'om 
qei', butjt carpe frpm a person who read it 

I hope Mr. Vesey has, preserved the good- looks 
J^ h^d the \^&t^ time I s^w him, and tha| the living 
free frpm the bustle of a parlianieat winter, incheerr 
ful comfort and quiet society, will restore hif 
health. I long to know the conclusion of the ne- 
goeiatioQ about the house in Clarges-streeJ^ ever) 
more th^n.fqr the copv of the Ode^ as it interest^ 
sppjf}fhing pf piore cpnsequence than my curiosity. 
— rJVIiss Sharpe joins with me ii) love to you an4 
4qar Mra. tiai?4cQck» I i^iii sure she has remon- 
stf'ated agajinst. your Piad^ric shypess. Dr. and 
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I^Irs. , f ennington^ are with me, and are much 
your'g. 

We are all very quiet at present pn the coasts 
Oh that the whole w^orld was as quiet I and the 
4ogs of war chained and muzzled for ever ! Did 
not you tell m6 1 was to meet with an Italian tran- 
slation of Antony's speech, in Mr. Sherlock's Let^ 
ters? I have gone through them, and have met 
with no sucb translation. I th^nk my stars ; fof if 
I had; 1 must have i^ad it, because you gave m^ 
the book. Adieu, my dear friend. Pray write to 
uie very soon. 



-*• iJ' "- . ■ — . — ^ 



LETTER CXXIIL 



i . Dej*], Oct 29, 177^ 

I ■ ' ■ • I 

People are, not' usuaHy very eager, my 
dear Mrs. Vesey, to publish any riung derogatory 
to their consequence^ or jpainf^l to their heart; you 
may therefore rest satisfied that'no one will bear 
any thing from ;7^e, of what you wisii should be 
concealed; whether others to whom it was commu- 
nicated 
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nicated may be equally silent, I know not,; but If 
you ever find it mentioned, I beg you will ript sup- 
pose that the intelligence comes from me. I cer- 
rtainly have no just cause of complaint for your not 
showing me any tiling which you chose to conceal ; 
but I cannot help feeling the reason you give for it 
very unkind, I had always supposed that the cha- 
racter in which you considered me, was that of one 
of the most affectionate of your friends, and never 
could have guessed that I was ever presetited to 
your imagination under the figure of a woi-d-cat- 
cher. Some people perhaps might feel flattered by 
the (Compliment of being dreaded, as a formidable 
critic ; but I never yet felt any regard paid to my 
vanity an equivalent for the least suffering of my 
heart. — Do not imagine, my dear friend, that I 
am at all angry, I only feel very much hurt. 

I am sorry to find the house in Clarges-streetis 
still in suspence. Yet I think you are perfectly 
right not to urge the affair. Surely if it lets at 
ninety pound a year, and is to be sold for eight 
hundred, the purchase would be much the best 
bargain. But perhaps I may judge wrong. I find 
you are anxious about the sailing of the fleet ; for 
my own part I think of it no more than if it were ^ 
nonentity. Every thing has proceeded in such a 
manner that I have scarcely any hopes or fears 

about 
1 
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ahoxxt human means, but depend entirely and ab* 
i^olutely on a superior assistance. 

I tear we are to have the Essex Militia quar- 
tered at Dover and Deal* , X fi^ar^ i^e shall find 
them but troublesome guests ; but it is better tOr 
be troubled with our own people, than with the 
French. * Though our own, to say truth, are bad 
enough in all reason. There have been .sad disor- 
' ders here lately with the smugglers j they haw 
killed one ' poor custom house officer, and danger 
rpusly. wounded another. The villains who did 
this mischief are fled to France, where they may 
be very useful . to give our enemies all the intelli- 
gence of pur coast in their, power. Surely if people 
did but CQUsider what a set of wicked wretches 
they encourage by the dirty practice of dealing in 
smuggled, goods, they would make^mpre conscience 
of it than tliey do. 

Miss Sharpe & love attends you and Mrg(. Hand- 
€Ock with my own. I am glad to find Mr. Vesey 
holds out against the drum for Volunteers/ My 
best wishes ,for the improvement which cheerful 
quiet seems to promise in his health. My head is 
quite rebellious and will only allow me to add how 
much I am, &c. 
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LETTER CXXIV. 

Deal, Nov. 7, 177P- . 

You would certainly, ray dear Mrs. 
Vesey, have received my thanks for your kind 
Letter some days ago, but 1 have been such a poor 
tvretch, with a slow fever hanging about me, that 
writing was such a task as I am sure your afFecti* 
onate heart would not have wished to impose on 
me. 1 cannot yet say much for myself, tut I will 
endeavour to scratch a few lines, if it be only to 
assure you, what I believe is however quite unne^ 
cessary, that I retain not the least malice; and 
that your Letter has healed the hurt which my 
affection had suffered from your haying expressed 
yourself in a manner which seemed to imply a want 
of confidence in my friendship. 

1 should pity you for being stifled in London 
this delightful weather, if I did not feel that every 
other opportunity of enjoying it may be rendered 
ineffectual by want of health. I long to range the 
fields and breathe the balmy air, and delight in the 
soft sunshine of these l^t fair autumnal days : but 
so far from walking, I have been abliged to let 

Mis& 
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Miss Shdrpe take the air in her coach with- 
out me this morning. She has had a very* bad 
cold, but it is I hope going off. Mrs. O'Keeflfe 
has a nervous fever. Poor aoul, her health has 
been so miserably harassed by her past misfor- 
tunes *, that it is much to be feared it will never 
be sufficiently recovered to allow her to enjoy her 
present comforts, though she has all the specu- 
lative sense of tiiem imaginable. 

I rejoice to find there is a fair prospect of your 
getting the house in Clarges Street, as probably 
Mr. Vesey will be pleased with the change. For 
my own part I must always find any house agree- 
able which you inhabit ; yet I shall sometimes cast 
a look of regret and tender remembrance on the 
dear green and blue rooms in Bolton-row, where I 
have past so many happy hours of the truest social 
and affectionate friendship with dear Mrs. Hand- 
cock and you* 

I hope you have by this time entirely recovered 
your epidemical cold. The weather at present I 
fear is too fine and pleasant to be wholesome, E 
hate not yet been able to bear a fire in my o^yp 

♦ She was widow of a gentleman who was mifortvmately 
killed by a clergyman, in self-defence, at a hotel in Loadoa ; 
and at this time ^e was patronized by Miss Sharps. 

TpL. ly. . . R rijona> 
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room, to which I retire de terns eh terns to breathe 
Its freshness, after being slifled in every other. 
Adieu ! my dearest Mrs. Yescy. I depead on youi 
promise when you can recover the Ode, which I 
will not without your consent read in an aesenibiy 
room ; but indeed I must shew it to Miss Simipey 
as it was from her I received all my intelligence 
about it. Have you heard any thing lately of 
Mrs. Henry? I fear alas she is no better, or surely 
knowing the de%ht it would be to me to heat it^ 
the would have written. 



LETTER CXXV. 

Deal, JTcw.'SO, 1779* 

A THOUSAND thanksto you, my de^p Mrsf, 
Vesey, for your charming Ode, which breathes all 
the spirit of that wild unfettered genius of poetry, 
that transports the imagination, and touches the 
heart with a power unattainable by scientific /ules, 
and cold correctness. Every ^fFection vibrates with 
sympathetic harmoay to notes which are toned to 
the*j;enuine feelings of the soul. Indeed I am 

quite 
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quite eflfclwtfflted vvhh this beautiful ele^^ «arfd loi^ 
for theilwur of breakfast, to ccrininuilicate the 
pleasure of' it to Mfes Sharpe ♦. 

Alas ! my deal- Mrs. Vcsey, what a world is this;! 
Your heart, which would I am sure n4tuirallj^ de- 
light in the applause of a' friend, whom so many 
years' experience ncfusthaye convinced you is ni> 
flatterer, is now cold and insensible to every thing 
but the danger of your niece. Ood graalt you tnay 
receive a better account of her. You do notnaaaifi 
which of y(!)ur nieces it is, pray mentioh it in yom; 
-next, and I beg you will write as soon as you hedr 
,tny comfortable news; indeed any he\ki at.all^ if 
good, that I may rejoice with you, if not what? yoii 
.wish, that I may sympathize in your iSorrows. . 

Miss Sharpe has kept ipe over the tea. table be- 
yond all bounds of patience, and when I urged* 
her to begin,' 'Snubbed me^ and asked, how I S14)- 
posed i^he could diink of her bifeakfast while lihe 
wiaw f paling *ciit your Ode,: &fee desires me to tell 

... .. .'- •':' . .-•• . ■• ../. ; • ^ Ml 

* The ** Ode io Humanity/* whicli was* supposed ffdniWany 
circumstances to have been the Poem in question, and wa* 
therefore added to'tbesecoiid volume of tljff first edkicfn of 
these ^(liters, wsis' aftemviaxids found to bftve been \^rttteii by 
Langkornr, and fbh^hed amcFng. hh wnrk^ In ^lU edition 
it is omitted ; and the error was acknowledged as soon- as dis- 
covered, in a Letter printed in the Supplement to the Gentle- 
man's Magazine for December 1B03. 

K 2 you 
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ymi wTth jier love, that she hates you mortally, for 
your intention of concealing it from us. She 
thanks you however for your Letter, which she will 
answer as soon as she can. But indeed she is not 
well. In truth we are both but poor infective ani- 
mals. ■ My little girl * too has been taten ill witli 
the rheumatism in her head, she has got well of 
thial, and now has got a bad cold that is very heavy 
foid . unctofortablc. She is inr my room, poor 
thing, trying to play with her brother, and they are 
calling me off every mimite to attend to them, and 
I am too dutiful an aunt not to obey their sum- 
mons. I had a Letter last Post from Mrs* Henry, 
in which she gives me the same account she gave 
you. As the disorder is not cancerous I hope it 
may be removed. I rejoice to find she is freed 
firom the apprehensions of so terrible a calamity. 
You will be pleased that Miss Sharpe and I agreed 
at being particularly struck with the same passages 
in your very charming poem. Love and. best wishes 
to Mrs. Handcckjk and Mr. Vesey. Adieu; my 
4ear friend. God for ever bless you. 

* Her yolingest niece and namesake, danglitei* of the Rev 
Heary. Carter, who then lived with her. She after^||^s mar* 
ried iiw Rev. Wiliiam Palmer, aad is dead^ ieaviiif four chil- 
dren. 
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LETTER CXXVI. 



Deal, Dec. 5, 1779- 

Wht were you not with me, my dear 
Mrs. Vesey, when I longed for you to partake an 
entertainment, which I think you would have en* 
joyed with rapture. After all our late storms and 
deluges, this morning arose calm, and unclouded, 
and I could not help stepping out to take a full sur^ 
vey of it. The " Firmament glowed with living 
sapphires," and the soft splendour of a wanmg 
moon glimmered on the waves. I was at one mo- 
ment soothed by the solemn song of the owl, and 
the gentle murmur of the peaceful tide : and at 
another I was enlivened by the cheerful crowing 
of the cock. AH this I enjoyed in the most per- 
fect solitude uninterrupted by any human appear- 
ance, or any human sound, but the glad voice ot a 
distant sentinel, proclaiming that *^ All was well." 
My mind was calm, my spirits elevated, and my 
heart glowed with all that delightful warmth of 
gratitudp^ which is so naturally felt from an enjoy- 
ment so innocent, so unmixed. Very great reason 
indeed have I to be thankful at my age, to have 

my 
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my imagination just as lively and capable of the 
most vivid impressions, as it was in the gayest sea-"- 
son of youth. 

But it is high time Ifor me to thank ypu for your 
very kind Letter, and your intelligence of a world, 
very diflferent from that which I have just been en* 
joying : as different as the wisdom and goodness of 
God, frbm the folly and wickedness of man. Yet 
it is a world through whiph we must make our way 
)5ts well as we can, and endeavour from an obser-r 
vation of the miserable effects of the wrong con- 
duct of others, to correct and improve our own. I 
could not help being shocked by the awful stroke ' 
that hurried poor Lord Lyttelton from such a dreadr 
ful state of impreparation, and I was much touched 
by your charitable and tender reflei^ions on it. Is 
there any truth in what the Papers report of what 
Lord Abingdon said about Lord Lyttelton ? Adieu! 
ipy dear &iei>d, lef; me Ijear from vou very soon* 
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LETTER CXXVII. 

Deal, Dec. 15, 1779- 

You were very good, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
in giving me a true account of the illness of our dear 
friend, and preventing any more alarming relation 
which I might receive of it. God be thanked, by a 
Letter which I received from herself this Post, she 
tells me she is finely recovered, 6n which I con- 
gratulate you and myself. It is much less alarming 
that this attack was of an epidemical kind, than if 
it had been her constitutional disorder ; but all atr 
tacks afe bad for her at the beginning of a winter^ 
which no persuasion nor even ill health can make 
her spend in a quiet way; nor if we consider th? 
weakness of human nature is it much to be won- 
dered at ; courted, caressed, and admired as she 
is in all circles, her brilliant wit, her enchanting 
conversation, makes her be sought by all ; and it is 
too much to expect she should resist such tempta^ 
tion, therefore we who love her, can only wish hey 
better health to bear the the fatigue *. 

^'Itis sufficiently obvious that this character belongs to 
Mrs, Montagu. 

We 
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We have received a vei-y circumstantial and au- 
thentic account of Lord Lytteiton's dream * which 
you mention. Through all the affectation of disre* 
garding it, it appeared plainly that it had made a 
strong impression on hb mind, though not in such 
a way as seemed to be made for his benefit^ or he 
would have made a different kind of preparation 
for the event. Whether the prediction, und its con- 
sequence, was or was not a m^re coincidence, I d6 
not pretend to decide. But to those who consider it 
as a warning, it must be a strong testimony of the 
truth of—" If they hear not Moses and the pro- 
phets, neither will they be persuaded, though one 
rose from the dead.'* 

Miss Sbarpe desires I will tell you with her love 
that she will never forgive you. I hope you will 
soon meet and fight out your quarrel, and then 
shake hand^ and be friends. I am very impatient 
to know what has been done for Ireland, and 
whether the proposals on this side of the water are 
likely to be accepted on the other, I am far fron) 
having any wish for the recovery of America ; but 
a breach \vith Ireland in of much more important 
consequence as a national object, and very inter- 
esting to me, who am so gready obliged, and SQ 

♦ The dream which preceded the death of Thomas. I^rd 
^yttelton, tuc circumstances of whic!^ are well known, 

happy 
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happy in the friendship of so many ammble 
Irish. 

1 should h^ve thanked you sooner for your very 
kind Letter, but indeed my head has been griev- 
ously bad. .Yesterday it was rather better, but is 
beginning its usual tricks to day ; but I would not 
any longer defer writing, as it may probably beto« 
morrow too bad to allow me to hold a pen. My 
love to dear Mrs. Handcock, I hope she is prepar- 
mg kindly to furnish her cannister with such tea as 
nobody can drink but her tasteless friend. Adieu^ 
my dear friend, God grant us all a happy meeting 
iBOon after Christmas. I hope Mr. Vesey finds 
himself so much the better for a quiet life on this 
6id^ the water, that be does not regret the prescript 
tion of his physician : and if he is pleased I know 
ypu are happy, so I hope to meet you in good 
^ml\h aod spirits. Heaven bless you. 
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LETTER CXXIX. 

Stourhead, A%. 26, 1780* 

FsKHAPS) my dear Mrs. Vesey, you 
win be glad ta hear bow your friends proceed in 
their littlie excursion. You are so welt acquainted 
mtii the country through which we have passedy 
tiiat you iun receive ito iiiforii;iation iVooi me. M 
Miss ShaFpe had a cold, which required some cami 
«re staid two mghti at Salisbury, which gave U0 
time to nee Stonehenge. Never did I paiss nine 
fi^feft oi so dull a toad as led U) it. WheA we caoie 
to it, 4 ebudy sky lowered over ibis grey iiH)iimneni 
of tiaetbaorbarous woitsbip of our ftitisb ancestors; 
and renderedi the view more chiUkig.and- gloomy 
than apy thing you can conceive. It was impossible 
not to be strongly impressed with joy and gratitude 
in forming a comparison between this rude pile, 
the heavy labour of an uncultivated people, and the 
beauties of Salisbury Cathedral, decorated by all 
the arts of polished life. The difference of their 
destination afforded a more important and awful 
subject. The one, dedicated to the dark and in* 
human demons of savage superstition, recalled the 
horrid ideas of wicker cages and flaming victims ; 

while 
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while the Christian Temple presented to the mind 
the delightful imag^ of a sanctuary appropriated to 
the devotion inspired by the pure light and gentle 
spirit of true religi^n *. , . 

We are now at Stourhead, and have been driv- 
ing all round the territory this morning, and arc 
novv wishing for fkir weather to walk in the gardens 
in the afternoon. To-morrow we hope to reach 
Bath, -where we propose to spend Sunday^ and 
hope to reach my lMX)lher s ki Berkshire on Tuea* 
day. On the Tuesday following we propose to 
have the pleasure and happine&s of dining with 
■you. If aoy thing unexpected prevents! us^ yoa 
fihall hear from me again, (rtherwise you may de- 
pend on us, as \ve cb upon you, for smfely yon 
will not slip throi^h our finger^^ and fly to Irekuid, 
to avoid being eat up by four hungry tr^velleri* 
We all join \ti affectionate love to youreelf and 
Mrs. Handcoek, and kind remembrance to Mf* 
Vcsey. AiKeu'; my dear friei^d. 

* The editor had the pleasure and advantage of being coc tf 
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LETTER CXXX/ 

Wittenham ♦y June 3, 178CL 

iNDiDEPy my dear Mra. Veaey, I nevcnr 
beard that Priiicess Deskaw, sincq her overturning 
Ijie throne of an Emperor, was ever guilty of 9^ 
wcNTse thing than the injqry she lately did to a 
private gentlewonwn, by shortening your Letter. 
One might fill up a imlf sentence from a common 
correspondent, one of your every day writers ; but 
,«icb fragments as yours can be finished only by 
yourself. A stone mason would niaJke a wi-etched 
Kupply of the mutilation of an aQtique statue. I 
thank y(w for wishmg me at the Temple of Jupiter 
Ammon; but I have no ambition to end my journey- 
ings> in remaining a mummy in the plains of 
Lybia* 

We are extremely obliged to you for your kind 
invitation, and I particularly thank you for your 
proposals of sending for Dr. and Mrs. Douglas, as 

* The living on which Mr. Henry Carter resided, near 
Wdliingford, in Berkshire. 

it 
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)t is the only chance I can have of-^ seeing theqd. I 
rejoice in Lady Dartiey's good spirits, and in the 
cause of them. !( ibui: is a convenient hour for 
you, it will be perfectly sp to us, and if you do not 
grow tired of us, we may continue the evening with 
you, ualess you are engaged to plot revolutions and 
conspiracies with princesses. 

Miss Cooper dined with us at Bath. I think 
she looks better, and I' hope is better, than she 
was last year. We had likewise a glimpse of Lady 
Spencer. Mr. and Mr?. Thrale we saw, and Eve- 
lina, who is with them, and has a very pleasing 
and prepossessing appearance. We went frbiii 
Bath to Cirencester, thrbugh such a road as none 
of us wish to travel again.' Sui-ely of alt dull 
countries, Gloucestershire is the Veiy dnllest*- 
We were veiy glad to exchange it on iTuesday even- 
ing for this placed \Vhich is situated m the pleasanf- 
est part of Berkshire: I cRmbed a Mgh shady^titt 
this morning, from whdnce I had a deii^tftai yteir 
of %e Isis, watering the tneadotrs, and stealing 
thrbugh the trfees, in a most chariiiin* valley belovf* 
It joins' Ae Tame at a very short distailcefrom m^ 



' * ft should''^ observed/ ha^'tvBf^ ' tliat Mr*. Carter saw no 
part of 'this Veaiitifurcburity, but the Bath -rdad on tfaeed|ei 
Of the Wolds. ''''' ' ' / " . - . 

^'^''"^^' V ':"" brother's 
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^rothcf^s h6mif which is mok |)lfeasbntly sifu*t6d <. 
TMniier summoiis me, so I can only add, out kifidefvC 
Idve kttd compKmente to all out friends in Clarge»- 
*ttect. Adieu, ftiy dear friend, jiisqu' au f^oin 



LETTER CXXXI. 

Deal, /ime io, itM/ 

Our dear Miss Sharpe informed you h6w 
▼pry little capable I was of writing, my dear Mrs^ 
.Yes^4^ for soipe time after^my return. J am but 
just returning to my usual state, which is ease and 
healthy compared with wh^t l;have lately felt. It 
is, very wholjSsOme for one's mind, I believe, de 
sterns ea terns to be awakened to,a due sense of gra- 
;ti^de ^ the;ble8si0g^^of pven toferabte heajth, by 
^IQtteryalscf eKtraordiineryj^ sufferiogj 

, We left yoij in the midst of, summer and delightful 
wann w©a|;ljer, but found wjnter an^ ^ Npveipfilier 
..^^diiapl^# Theeast.^;ii^ grpw^^Qj;.^ and more 
ill-natured as one draws near the sea shore : and 

r - f TlMt4^g¥^^I*;el9wa; from the WiUenhttm^IlilU^ajpe weTI 
Jknowp^ and^)^^ bi^ ctlebrated m v;erse a^well as tp, Pfos«. 

This is also classic ground, for tfaie junction of the Xfvae witb 
. the his points out this place as the scene of the loves of Henry 

«ad Emma in Prior's ^ Nutbrovn Maid/' 

we 
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m6 have had k in hig^ sullen perfection ever sinqf 
I. came hpmq; hut ill a& I was^ it?5 frpwns n^ra 
but a trifling drawback to the pleasure I iQun4 at 
b^ing agalfi in nty awn qmcjt abode. 

Yqu kave beeii very hard-hearted ui never giving 
us any. account either of yftm'selt^ or of the state ^ 
{n!ibh€: aflfairsv in so* very critical ^ $ituation. T^ 
tumults "^ we Upd, by the iiif^n^tion of the neivs^ 
papers, are happily itjuieted ; but whether you are 
pknning f^ry eaJ^nete in Clarges^treet, or climb* 
jo% the €M3 oC. I^emsanmaur, or crossing St, 
Geoi^'s Channel^ aeither you apr finy bpdy else 
has given us the least intonation. My patience 1$ 
at lengtist elxhausted^ i^nd I can no longer forbeair 
maWng some enquiry after you. Do pray, my 
dear Mrs. Vesey,. let me know where, you are, and 
whither you are going, for I cannot bear to be in 
such uttei* ^Qoraiioe about y^ou. 

I wish you had been here, for we have had a 
spectacle that w;<^id have charmed your imagina^ 
tio0 aod, plained your heart Gapt Pownal, Comr 
mander of. the Apollo, was lately killed in an en? 
gagemeat with: a French frigate. His body was 
yesterdi^ mormiig brought on shore, with everjf 
ctrcuBDS^ance of military honour. The* prQc^sioii 

* The di^nunful nots iaJLQnd«n at tlifi tin^, but too welt 
known* 

g of 
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of the boats oil a calm sea, formed a very striking 
object. The foremost, with a drooping pendant 
half lowered, contained the coffin. It was foU 
lowed by another, with the officers of the Apolla 
In the third was the Admiral, with the iag, and 
three more followed with other tfttendante. The 
rowers were all in white with^ black caps^ and the. 
cheers with black crape& round their arms. A 
double row of soldiers stood on the beach, and 
through them the corpse was to pass. : There is no 
describing to you the moment of their landing. 
The solemn intervals of the minute gunfc, the Ian* 
guid dashing of the oai^s, the (welancholy marraur 
of the surge on shofe^ thfe pausing beat, of the 
drum, and the mtournful strainis of the dead march; 
formed one of the most pathcftic concerts I ever 
heard. : ^ 

What rendered this ceremony much the more 
affecting, was the Yery good character of Captain 
Pownal, who was* extremely beloved. We saw 
, some of his officers in tears, aild it is ^id to have 
been the case of. his whole ship's company. He 
ha^ left an orphan daughter aibout si)Cteett, We 
havte an assembly here, airtd yefeit^rdiaiy was the 
proper day for it. The officers both of seft and 
land sent to the master of the ceremonies to let 
him kiiow that non^s of th4m. could think of going 
on that day ; so it was put off. — Such an instance 
6 * of 
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of feeling arid decewy is quite exemplary, in tut 
age when they so seldom interfere with any scheme 
of diversion. The coffin is lodged for the present 
ftt the Naval Office here,' in a room bung round 
^ith ensigns for itsr reteption, till orders arerecdved 
from the iamily where it is to be interred. 

So sleep the brave, who sink to rest, 
With all their Country's wishes blest ! 

C0LLINS4 

po pray write to me soon, for I am very anxipti$ 
for some account of you and your intentions^ 
Adieu, Heaven bless and keep you. 



LETTER CXXXn. 

Deal, June 24, 178^. 

^ Though you tell me, my dear friend, 

that Mr. Vesey has taken a resolution of going to 
Ireland next week, there is something in your 
Letter that does not look as if you believed any 
VOL. IV. § such 
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tuch resolution would take place^ It may seem 
strange to tell you, but yet I wish it may. For to 
say truth, it is painful to me in an extreme degree 
to think from week to week you are going, WhOii 
once you are fairly gone I shall feel vei-y diSerently^ 
and please myself with the hopes of your spcedMy 
coming back again. I do not indeed much like 
the distance when 

•* Alps rise between us, and whole oceans roll.'* 

feut you have so often crossed that ocean, and 
dimb^d those alps, to reach the friends who are go 
impatient to see you, that on reflexion they dwindle 
to rivulets and hillocks : and after all, when I am 
on the Kentish coast, it is, for all purposes of con- 
versing with you, just the same, whether you are 
at Lucan or in Clarges-street. All I hope is, 3" 
you go, you will not fail to hasten to us by the 
time winter evenings become social, and that I 
shall find you in ClargesrStreet when I return 
there. 

I certainly agree most perfectly with you on the 
excellency of the King's speech. His whole beha. 
viour, during the late transactions, will, I shoul4 
hope^ convince all unprejudiced people of the inno- 
cence and uprightness of his intentions. I .tru4 
th« fears which you mention of a repetition of thf 

late 



Ikte dreddful dhd melancholy otitira^s, al*e Vithbtit 
foundation. Perhaps the magistrates have hy thii3 
time Sufficiently tecovered their senses to consider 
the duties of their office; arid it h tb be hoped, 
that if any new tumults should ariie, they are pre*» 
pared for that exertion of the civil power, which, 
as there is every reason to suppose, if it had been 
duly applied, might have been sufficient to quell 
the undisciplined violence of a wretched rabble, 
without the necessity of a military assistance. 

'If you really do go to Ireland, I hope you will 
let me hear from you on the road as often as you 
can, and do not feel to6 much fatigued to write 
without difficulty. One should be apt to pity a 
common traveller for going so often for such a long 
journey over the same ground. But an imagination 
like your*s has the power of placing the same objecti 
in 80 many diffisrent points of view, and by the 
force of fancy so diversifying every hill and dale, 
that they can never lose their novelty. 

Miss Sharpe left Deal yesterday morning, and 
is, "I hope, now enjoying this delightful twilight in 
isome Favourite spot at MilWiill. I wish she may 
Catch though it be but a glimpse of you^ when she 
comes to town> which she talked of doing for a few 
hours esffly in the next week. My love to Mrs. 
tiandcock, and kind compliments to Mr. Vesey. 
I wish most heartily he would be decided one way 
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or the other. I was so anxious abput. you. that I 
determiiied to write this Post, though it Is literally 
with my poor head on a pillow. Good night. 
God bless you and preserve you, whatever your 
destination may be. 



LETTER CXXXIIL 

Deal, J^!y25y 1?'80/ 

* A THOUSAND thanks to you, my deaf 
friend, for the delightful hopes you give me for 
next winter. The fewer winters we have to pass 
beneath the skies, *;;he more we wish for tlie com- 
pany of every friend that lielps to cheer their gloomy 
hours, and enliven and supply their want of sun-» 
shine. It is happy wlien amidst the gayest flowers, 
the bright' days, and the sportive zephyrs, of yoXith, 
one has made a provision of such pleasures as wilJ 
enliven and warm tlie hearty and prevent it sinking 
under the elouded sky, the chilling blast, and faded 
landscape' of declining age*. Such, my dear Mrs. 

• So dika thought the wisest of men» — See- Eccles. xH. 1. 

Vesey, 



VQ6€iy,: let me bope^ 'fes been our fejte:^ we wi3 
therefoK(3 look; fdfw^rd.wUlx delight and pleasure to 
the winters which may yet b^ s|)ared, us ; enjoying 
with thankfulne^ the bla^&iags wiS still po&sesa, nor 
once repine at .the gayep scenes :th3t. are gonciby. - 

I can easily -iniagiiie. yoUr feelings' at the breaking 
up ; of a partgf, soi soon, to' be dissipated / to aH 
quarters trf tUc=globe,( aad with so little prdb^ity 
of reunitihg'agmn upon its surface;. This is. a ^ry 
unpleasant thought,; even where <inly the imaginai 
tion; and' thergenciral feelings of 'humanity are c6a* 
ceroed. \Whenever it strikes' across* the hdar fr > ' » 
the only comfojrt is, that separation ife a word un- 
known in' the vocabulary of that country, to which, 
in aid of our duty, our t(mdere6t affections'^should 
excite; our wishes j for there the blessed meet td 
partnorhore. ) \ >* : 

I am glad the Sunning-hill 'waters are thought 
good, fpr and- necessary to Mr. Vesey, for I think 
your imagination must' wander w ith gr^at delight 
thrbuglrthe solemn'scenes of "Windsor Forest, and 
lose itself in the days of cljivalry, while you are 
contemplating .the.Gothia.gr^ndcur of the Castle. 
J' never eater it without expectingito see troops of 
armed tei^its arid bevies (if fine iadies. Are you 
. not always Veifed by the confusion of ideas one feela[ 
on sqeing KingA^'ilham Iqoking so sedentary and 
modern ? I have a gi^eat respect for Xing William, 

and 
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and think he was a real hero ; but he was not a 
Gothic hero, and he lcx)lcs misplaced at the upper 
end of St George's Hall % 

I lately had some conversation with two persons 
who knew Mr. Bruce at Algiers, and were in his^ 
bouse. They botli declared they had seen him 
draw very finely f. Mr. Bruce is nothing to you 
or me^ but principles of common justice and humff- 
nity will give us both great pleasure in being able 
to confute a slander. Neither the gentleman nor 
lady from whom I had my intelligence spoke of 
him with any degree of that partiality which might 
have helped to blind their judgment 

I am sorry, both for Miss Sharped sake and 
your's, that you did not meet when she was m 
town ; however, I hope the lo?s will be repaired 
many times jn the winter. I expect she will return 

♦ Here, AS well as in sevcrRl other places, there is a passage 
scratched out with very diferent coloured and much blacker 
ink, which seenfis to ascertain the fact that Mrs* Career b^ 
looked over these Letters, and thinking tbe^ niight be pi^blisiied 
afterwards, had erased what she did not chuse should appear, 

t In this assertion there seems to be a mistake, either on 
)hc part of Mrs. Car^r or of the gentleman and lady alluded 
^o. 1 hd Editor ki^ws them w^ll^ and has very often heard 
them say, that they had seen very ^mf drawings on bis ^ble^ 
^th finished and unfinished, but th^^t they had never seen hint 
actually employed upon them; but subsequent accounts have 
xnnch tL-ndc^ to establish ^r* Bruce'^ veracity. 

to 
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to me in about a fortnight. My best wishes to Mr. 
Vesey for the success of the waters. My love to 
' dear Mrs. Handcock, and tell her from me she is 
a very wretch, for not one kind word did she send 
me. in your last Letter. God bless you, my dear 
friend.' 



J^ETTER CXXXiy, 

Deal, Aug. 14, 1780. 

How have you fared, my dear Mrs. 
Vesey, in the last week of outrageous tempests? 
1 hope you have suffered no worse inconvenience 
than the interruption of your rambles and your 
eohcern for the jiarvest. We have now more 
prosperous days, and I hope no great mischief has 
been done, except to the hops, which are of much 
less consequence than other productions. Every 
stream can furnish people with drink^ but it is not 
so easy to supply them with bread. 

It has been very unpleasant to me that I have so 
long deferrec) thanking you for a very kind and 

entertaining 
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^tertaining Letter,- but indeed I have not been 
well^ .though it is difficult for me to tell what I have 
ailed. It is, besides my usual proportion ctf head- 
ach, a general weakness and languor, which renders 
any exertion either o^ body or mind extremply 
painful, and in good degree impracticable to me. 
And this you will easily believe when I tell you 
this Letter was begun nearly a week ago; but 
indeed I have been unable to hold a pen, and I 
know your affectionate heart will plead my excuse, 
I would impute it to the heat of the weather, whicli 
is as sultry npw as it was boisterous a fortnight ago, 
and of which ;! bear v people complain; but I do 
not feel the weather so disagreeably hot. Sitting 
at npy delightful window, fanned by the fresh 
breezes, and looking on the cool expanse of the 
ocean, I feel no inconvenience either from the 
scorching sun or dusty earth. FrOm the incapacity 
oC moving up and down with tl)e freedom and 
activity I could wish, I ought to be very cheerful 
in the power of enjoying my situation while I sit 
fitill ; and in the disposition x)f my mind I hope I 
am SO4 though I cannot prevent the animal im- 
pres$ion of my present torpid state. , 

I:ay> glad Mr.V^ey finds reason to be pleased 
with the Sunning4iiU waters. 1 hope the prospect 
i)f his improving health will give you spirits, and 
§ik)^ you to feel the perfect. enjoyujent Qt your 
, . : ^ . situation^ 
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situation. WMle you ane reposing during the 
sultry hours beneath the romantic ^ades^ of 
Windsor, how could 1 wish to partake your reve- 
ries, while, you are conjuring up the phantoms t)f 
Gothic timeS; and losing all modern transactions 
amidst the adventures of chivalry. Imagination is 
a capricibus rover, fond of every object that eafrfes 
it out^f the trtok of daily and familiar occujfrences. 
It loves to f liaterse the pathless desart and^ en* 
cbahted forest, to roam amidst the wilds ofiin- 
cultivaited nature, arid to amuse itself with the ex- 
travagant effects of untutored passions. But while 
we listen lo the entertaining relations of the sportive 
■wanderer, let oiir reason, my dear friend, teach us 
to be thankful for the blessings of living under the 
security of civil government, amidst the illumina- 
tions of intellectual improvement, and the gentle 
endearments of regulated society and polished life. 

Miss Sharpe desires her love to you and dear 
Mrs. Handcock. She fooks well tmd is in very 
go6d spirits, but 4s saxily teized by a pain in her 
side and palpitations at her heart ; she is ordered 
to ride, and has aecordirigly begun : 1 hope it will 
do her good. Miss Beauvdir * is at present staying 

with 

. . -, - . I 

• Daughter to Mr, (afterwards Dr.) Beauvoir, who became 
}/lhs Sharpens first husband, ^he married William Hammond, 

Esq. 
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with her. She is come to Deal for the benefit of 
cea-bathing for a complaint in her head, which 
makes her suffer very much. It is to be hoped 
she will get the better of it, as it very much affects 
her looks. 

Lfbdy Mornington has been so good as to. call on 
me two or three times* I ccrtainli^ do honour lier 
, very much for having a greatness of mind superior 
to the littleness of pride. She has b«n very much 
engaged since she has been here with dear La4y 
. Lothian, who has been very ill indeed. God be 
thanked, she is now better* Her present situation 
gives one hope that her health may mend after it is 
pver, or the state in whl^h she nqw js would be 
yery alarming. May God preserve a life so in- 
estimable to her family, and jjo exemplary tp the 
world! 

Why did you not name in what pjjirt of Sunning- 
. Iiill the spot which you m charmmgly describe is 
situated, that I might try to recollect it. I think 
the change of the house where Mrs. Montagu 
lodged ipust be greatly to it's advantage. It coul4 
never lopk well but in a ruin. Pray writp $gQ^, 
God bless you, my dear friend. 

Esq. of St. AlbanV Court, in East Kent, who^ in consequence 
of that connection, has succeeded to tke chief part of Mm 
Sharpc's property. ^ 

f-ETTEB 
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I.ETTEJI CXXXV, 

p€al, Oct. 7, J7S0, - 

Though Mr- Vesey's sufferings from th? 
g4Mit have be#n very grievous both to him and you, 
yet it seems to be so critical a symptom in his 
fayour ^hat I hopp, n^y dear Mrs, V^sey, you wiU 
J?otb find youi-selves repaid by a comfpr^^ble aiiiepd- 
ment in his general health. 

Indeed I perfectly enter into the disappointment 
pf all your fajry visions in Clarges-street Is there 
j^ inspiring thie prosaic he^d, nor mollifying th^ 
obdurate h^^rj, pf Eh*. Rycroft? If there was any 
danger of l^i^ being deprived of the light of the 
worky-^ay su% merely to afford you a romantic 
View of the mopn, one knows not how to blame 
him ; bi^t in my other c^^e he seems to have acted 
a very unneighbourly part. Miss Sharpe is gone 
f» Miii-hill for a month, qq \% is probable she may 
be so happy as to see you before her return. She 
is by no means well, and I wish her to make some 
excursions, but she says her spirits are not equal 
to it She is hot a pour creature at best, and all 
unffMrtunately Gwmg ta wrong treatment, or more 

properly 
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properly speaking, to too much care having been 
taken of her in her childhood, when the wind of 
heaven was not suffered to blow on her, for fear 
she should cat6h cold. Poor thing! she is now 
fully sensible of the harm it has done her, and 
tries all in her power to counteract it ; but alas, I 
fear it will be in vain, and that she will ever remain 
of the same delicate constitution v^rhicJh her parents, 
not nature, gave her. ' - 

'I have no very good atcourit to give of myself, 
for indeed myVretched head has been very bad; 
and you' will easily guess how my spirits must have 
been affected by the death of sweet Lady 'Lothian. 
Her virtues tvere^ universally acknowledged, but 
only those with whom she conversed withbut reserve 
could *penefctty'disc6ver'the satnctity of those prin- 
ciples from which they fkmed; ' It waii these whith 
rendered her- superior t6 all* Ifee teirtptdtibiis of 
youth, beautj^, and exaltfed rank^ ii^fitted;^ het sori 
from the dross of foUy>* and preserved it pure 
amongst the infection 6f a ^aiy- ideceitful worid. 

Alma beata, e bella, -'' • * • 

Vattene In pacd omai . . •; • i ' 

Ddla.tua Mirti aigocjl^ ijIpy^WO c^^^^* •*. V 

If this raiay ivetther confioufa 'IJni^gine.'Mn. 
Vescy will $ooa tbiiik|if j»o>d|ig^tojvB* iiy\ih&^Y^v 

: yOH 
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you are, 1 hope soon to have the pleasure of hear* 
ing from you. And pray be so good as to explain 
to me the passage in your Letter about the post^ 
for it is at pt^ptitfM "^lark] a^ fin;* cyajjle — or as a 
Gazette ! 

Lady ^Iprnington left Deal a.bout a fortnight 
ago. She has left Lady Mary Wellesley behind 
to contiijue fcathing^ which seems to have done her 
mvichgQpd: I. hope site is even better than whea 
Lady Morniagton \Vent. Lord Lothian, I hear, 
is gone out of town : I hope he feels his loss as he 
ought, for she was an angel. I long to knOMT 
son^thing certain about the poor dear children. 
My most kind remembrance to Mr, Vesey aad 
Mrs.. Handcock I hope, the former will nurse and 
make oiuch of his goiil^ foi: though a very troubte- 
some, companion, I am assured it is often a very* 
salutary ^ne, Bon soir, ma chore amie* 



LETTEB 
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LETTER CXXXVL 

Bath, Nov. II, 17Sdi 

You Will I know, tny deat Mrs. Yestji 
be glad to hear that your friends ate safely arrived 
at the end of their journey, which was indeed very 
pleasant, for we flev^y with as swifK and steady 0> 
pace as if we had been conveyed in the chariot ol 
the sun- The weather yesterday was delightfuly^ 
and every landscape appeared in its highest beauty, 
I never saw the colouring of the woods wear a more 
picturesque appearance. We were all particularly 
diarnied with Lord Aylesbury's park, which mudr 
more resembles an old romantic ibreet than any 
artificial plantation *. If it had belonged to any 
of us, we should certainly have spent a good part 
of the estate in building a Gothic castle in the midst 
of the wildest part* Perliaps sucli a castle there 
may be, for we saw no dwellings If defer Miay 

* Mrs. Carter appears to have mistaken Marlborotigh, or 
more properly, Savernake Forest, through a corner of whicb 
the Bath road runs, for Lord Aylesbury's park at Tott^haHi, 
which is adjoining to it. Unless the Editor mistakes, there iy 
a distant view of the house through a riding of the forest 

SharpeV 



Sharpe's health had been more comfortable, our 
journey would have been quite an excursion of 
pleasure. She and the rest of our party join in 
4ove to you and Mrs. Handcock, and he^t wbhes 
to Mr, Vesey. 

Mxi. Montagu called on us this morning. She 
has had a little cold, but I think she looks much 
b^ter than she did last winter. Whe» you see 
Lady Dartrey ttnd Mrs. Dunbar be so good as to 
teli them I will write soon; but my head will not 
«ilow me to write much at a time, though I could 
not hdp saying a word or two to you, who are a 
poor priscmer. Miss Sharpe, I thank God, is not 
the worse for her jourtiey, and I hope will soon be 
the better for the waters. If you have a spare 
Ijalf hour, do write to me; it will be a great 
comfott to me to hear a better account of yau and 
your pro^eedingi. God bless you. 



X.£TT£R 
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LETTER CXXXVIL 

Jlennet Street, Bk% Nm. 27y ITM. 

i ' 

Besides the fdeasure which a. %atet 
from you, nay ck:ar friend, atways giv^.me, your 
last was mo^t particulaiiy' agreeable, to me^ as a 
' proof that your heart was more at o^^e thaa it baa 
been for some time pa8t,.and I rejoice beyond 
measure at it. Indeed from every aceount.I bare 
lately, heard o Mr. Vesey, his h^dth is. wonder- 
fully mended, and affords a prospect, wilb a com- 
monly prudent degree of caution, of several: years 
<rf c(Hnfortahle life, which God send, him, aa it 
will add so essentially to *your comfcHrt By the 
time we meet I hope he will have sufficiently reco- 
vered his strength and spirits to enjoy every real 
pleasure of society. 

Miss Sharpe has had too little trial of the waters 
to decide whether they have done her any good, nor 
can one even form a judgment whether they agree 
with her, as a feverish cold has prevented her for 
the last ten days from drinking them, I can give 
you no account of the transactions of Bath, for 
we live as much out of the crowd, if there is a 
: Q crowds 
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crowd, as if W6 were in some retired tountry village. 
All we see of the Bath world is at the pump-room, 
where we have scarce seen a single person that any 
of us knows, or of whose name we ever heard. 

A few mornings ago> however^ I was most agree- 
ably surprized by meeting Miss More *, whom I 
rejoiced to see, not only on those accounts on which 
one must always be glad to meet so every way a 
delightful person, but as a human creature, with 
whom I could hold some conversation, which had 
jQot happened to me before. But all human plea-* 
sures are transient, for to my sorrow she did not 
make any stay here; however, she and her sister 
past one afternoon with us, and we are to visit 
them at Bristol, if Miss Sharpe gets well enough 
to bear the excursion before Miss More leaves it 
for London. 

Mrs. Montagu continues delightfully well, an I 
I hope will lay in a stock of health sufficient ^o 
defray the expences of the winter, and to saisfy 
the wishes of all her friends. Alas, if her friends 
alone were concerned, her strength and spirits may 
be reasonably hoped to suffice them, for those who 
truly love her would never wish her to exert either 

♦ Mrs. Hannah More, to whom the world is obliged for 
rnnny years of unremitted attentions to its truest interests; 
fur instruction conveyed in its most elegant and pleasing form, 
find for an example of singular gentleness, piety, and virtue. 

rou IV. T beyond 
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beyond the proper bounds ; but the demands of 
the world on her talents are unmerciful, arid the 
constitution of a Hercules would be insufficient to 
answer them* 

Miss Cooper has descended from her mountain, 
and got a little more within our reach. Her hefdth 
is much as it has been for some time, and we must 
content ourselves with its not growing worse; I 
fear indeed there is very little prospect of its be- 
coming better. Will you be so kind as to send the 
enclosed to Lady Dartrey. All this party join ia 
love and best wishes te their friends in Clarges 
Street, A/lieu, my dear friend. 



LETTER CXXXVIIL 

Bath, Bee. 23, 1780. 

How kind it was in you, my dear Mrs. 
Vesey, to allot any of your few minutes of leisure 
to give me the pleasure of hearing from you. Your 
present solitary confinement will I hope soon be 
rewarded by such a recovery of yo^r patient a^ 

wia 



trill eiiabt^him to share with ybu iii all the pleasures 
aild delights of society. I have long knowti you^ 
my dear' ftlend, in much more amusing siti^ations 
thaii fliat which has engaged you for some time 
past^ but ih'iione whereiri you have appeared so 
truly respectable arid atoiable ais in so unwearied 
ah applfeatioiJt to so mekncholy a duty. When 
you see'Mr. 'Vesey agatin restored to ease and 
society, with what pleasure you will then reflect 
on all the"^ hours you hetie spent m contributfaig tq 
his recovery ! 

I wish I could contradict the report you have 
heard of us, but indeed I cannot yet flatter myself 
that my patient gains any ground. Her head is I 
hope better, but the pain in her side is much the 
same, and upon the whole I do not see much dif- 
ference* I do not know how much longer we shall 
remain here, but I recommend giving the waters a 
fair trial. 

It gives me very sincere pleasure to find that a 
certain friend of your's has forsaken the path of 
ciTOr and darkness, and returned to daylight and 
a strait road. She has, I am informed, behaved 
on a certain* occasion in a manner worthy of the 
best principles, and avoided every little dirty arti- 
fice, which a cunning schemer might have judged 
conducive to the attainment of a favou^te wish. 

T S I rejoice 
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I rejoice to find that tim fairness of omdact has 
been so happily rewarded* 

I have but little news to tell you iirott Bath, as 
I $ee but very little of the company. One of the 
most interesting objects I have observed is a little 
man "*, very plain and ill-fonned« He first struck 
me by seeing him walk up and down the pump* 
room with a strength and activity, wliid^ Compared 
with his figure^ appeared astonishing. I have since 
had many opportunities of cb^rymg him more 
nearly, and I think I nem sanr sueh an. instance 
of the superiority of the mind to the impedioMnts 
of the body. It is really very dcli^tfiil to see^ 
human creature struggle with so ntudL. spirit and 
success against natural disadvantages. He is a 
Clergyman. His dress is propeiv and perfiectly 
neat, and simply elegant. He has completely the 
manners of a gentleman, and makes, in spit.e of 
his figure, the most graceful bow I ever saw, and 
one may converse with him till he appears as hand- 
some and as well-slu^d as " Edwin of the Green/' 
We were all so struck with him that we resolved to 
become acquainted with him. He is Very com* 

* The Rev. Dr. Cosset, a gentleman well known in the 
world, in whose conversation the plainness of his person soon 

ccai»es to be observed. 

panionable^ 



panionable, hu fsc&a much of the world, knowa 
every body^ and at the same time appears to me to 
be studbos t»id a neMar. 

This Letter was begun some days ago, but this 
has been a sad uneomfoiteble week with us; but I 
live in hqpes all things will grow better. At present 
MissSharpe is much worse for the anxiety she 
puffers for Jicr ejccel^t friend. X fear there is little 
chance of his recovery, but we have not totally 
given up "all hop^ and thesuspence is very miser* 
able. The love and best wishes of all our party 
attend you, Mn Vesey, and dear Mrs. Handcock. 
Lord DarCrey ci^Ued on us one morping, and I 
thought him Idoking remarkably well. Pray let 
me hf|ve a line whenever you can without much 
difficulty. Adieu, my dear friend. God bl^ss 
you all 
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KY DEAtl »f RS. VESET, ' • ' 

As perhaps I did not fully ^swer you?^ 
pbjections when 1 saw you this morning, X will now 
^e a liftle naore particular. 

At the first institution of our Society, we vishec^ 
to have afforded ap unlimited relief,; ^bu| a very 
short experience qonviqced us that this ^43. im- 
practicable, a^nd we were obliged torestraiq it to 
five paii^l^s. : Yet that noi^e of the j)oor gpoplc 
might be disappointed, who' had been epcburaged 
to hppe, all whose cases had been examined by the 
enquirers prior to this regulation were (unless unr 
worthy) relieved ; and those to whom from sickness 
a continued relief wa§ necessary, had their conti- 
nued relief though out pf the limits, long after the 
order was p^t. I particularly recollect a poor 
pic^n ip Westminster in a decline, to whpm the 
Society gave a small weekly pension. 

As to the second ?i:ccusation of ^ partiality, parr 
ticuli^-ly with regard to Lady Spencer, I happen tQ 
Tecollec^ two cases which are prettv remarkable. 

■'' ■" ■ On 
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On her going to BaUi last spring, she strongly re* 
coaimeoded to the Society a person whose case ap « 
peared v^ry pitiable, and whppi she had often re* 
Jieved herself. The enquirers examined into his 
chaf acter; and from the account which they gave, 
he wad judged an improper object and rejected. 
There was another of her petitioners, whom she 
had likewise herself greatly relieved, and in a 
Letter from Bath wished the Society to clothe him 
in order to enable him to get his living. On con- 
sidering his character and behaviour, he too was 
rejected, and Lady Spencer in both cases was 
perfectly well satisfied with the determination. 

AH the petitions that ever came to me, who am 
^o very inconsiderable a member of the Society, 
have been relieved : and I believe it will be found 
upon a fair examination, that the very lowest con-» 
tributor, has never had the least reason to complaiq 
of a degree of partiality, 

Thos6 who disapprove our scheme, certainly act 
very properly in not contributing to its support. 
Yet on, the other hand, the members of the Society 
who do contribute their money, their time, and 
their attention, without any motive whatever but a 
desire to relievp the distresses of others, even if 
they are mistaken in the mode, are certainly entitled 
to such a degree of candour as should prevent the 
pirculating uqaqthenticated stories to their dis-r 

^dvan^ge. 
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ful vantage. T^heir books ftre <^n to the inspeetien 
of all the subscribers, and no one of them is ex-^ 
eluded from being a witness to the na^ods of 
proceeding. - y 

Adieu, my head has scarcely tolerated all this 
scribbling. But I was willing that when yoq 
hear us censured you might be provided with ap 
answer. 



X-ETTER CXL. 

South P^rade^ May 11, 1781, 

Here arp I, my de^r Mrs. Vpsey, where 
fire you ? I hope in the spot where I left you, ^nd 
where I may be likely to find you at my return. 
We are pretty muph in the state wfi were wf^en we 
left London j Miss Sharpe bore feer joyrn^y -^ory 
well, indeed much better than I pjtpected. God 
send the M^aters may do her gpocj ; she brought ^ 
cold from town, but it is not so bad, bu^ sbf take$ 
a glass of water a day. 

I callec} 



I called yesterday on Miss Cooper, arid h6art!ly' 
wish I could give you the pleasure of kno?ving her 
health was iii any degree better than when I left 
her here in the winter. But indeed she is still in 
the same uncomfortable state, and I do not perceive 
that the beautiful 3pot aijd clear air of Greenway 
farm, agrees any better with her, than the fogs and 
vapours of Bath. She still gets no sleep, and it is 
^tonishing how she, pi-^servea her cheerfulness. 
3he promised to dine with us to day; but of this 
I am very doubtful, for unless she has a good * 
night, which alas very seldom happens, the most 
easy and qu|et society is hurtful to her. A siad 
circumstance for one so qualified to give, and receive 
pleasu^ fpom conversation. 

On Monday next I hope to set out for Berkshire, 
and to return to Bath on Saturday : on the Wed- 
nesday following to be in town ; and on the Friday 
to se^ my £Eice towards Deal. Indeed I shall be 
very glad to find jnyself set down with the prospect 
of a few weeks quiet establishment;- for at present 
my titi^e passed chiefly in packing and unpacking ;: 
though I travel with as little incumbrance as id 
possible for any animal not clothed with wool or 
feathers. 

If ypji should be set but before my return to town, 
do pray leave a little llote for me in Stanbopc- 
strcet as a tol^cn of your kind regard and remem* 

brance. 



99A 

Vranee. My moftt affisaticmiMo gpod tiris]|6s:at;tim(i 
you whether staging or gok^ ^ 



LETTER CXLI, 

Jical, Junt 1, 1781. 

Exci^PT that paipef ^bich -^o« rmentk>ii 
1^ your will, my ^ta^ Mrs-(Ve9ey, iviBoli -I kepi 
for some time, and wbiefai.yooaile.nyofdb^sired 
ipae to buro; I hitye not tibci leciPft idea <tf your 
biiving ever entrujated tp jaay owe ^Jiy ptherpeper^ 
^pA I thinlj k very hig^y; improbable, tttat if yoq 
Irad, on being reioin^^pf it, I shoijikji m>t.bavei 
even tbe faintest recollection of any^ tk^h tbing ;. <8o 
it could not be to me to whom yoa oQiomitted this 
deposit I am heartily sorry you cannot ^pd iv 
paper whicb you motion as of consequence. Dq 
pray tell me if it comes to light, as I shall be re-* 
joiced to hear that you are free from the vexatioa 
and perplexity of such a search. 

My fellow travellers and I arrived, I thank God, 
very safel^f to th^ end of our journey on Saturday 

afternoon^ 



tf^raoaa Mts. Do^ljas. bqre wbid; to h^ Bust 
be a fatigue, better than could be expected, I Jiad 
a bad head-a(;he one of the .^^js on the road^^and 
to day is the second sio,ce I canae home. So this 
wretched head of ^nine is^ in every clinaate and every 
chat^ge of situation just the same perverse thing 
as ever. 

I beg you will let me hear from you before you 
set out, and likewise while you are on the road, 
and do not fail to let me know when and where I 
am to write to you^ If you are to go, I hope it 
will for your own ease be soon ; as nothing is more 
wearying than loitering uncertainty.. Besides, when 
you are fairly gone, I can set my hopes to the 
delightful contemplation of your return. In your 
present intermediate kind of state, my wishes are 
all floating and confused, and know not on what 
point ta settle. 

Dr. and Mrs. Pennington are with me; when 
my sister first came to Deal, if I had met her 
accidentally I do not think I should have known 
her, she was so miserably altered by an ague. I 
thank God she is getting much better, though she 
had a slight touch of it yesterday. The poor 
Doctor has often such a return of his, as keeps 
him in the most uncomfortable state. They have 
taken at length a house in a dry healthy situation, 
about sevcnteeii miles from 3L.ondon, which perhaps 

when 



when you return to m yoii may think within reac!| 
of a Visit 

Mrs. Montagu I suppose you know is at Bath, 
where I hope she will recruit after her winter 
campaign^ and lay in a stock of hralth for the 
summer. My love to Mrs. Handcock, I rejoiced 
to see her looking so well, and so much better than 
she has done for several years : so that I hope you 
need be under no apprehensions about her either 
in the journey or the voyage. Indeed Mr. Vesey 
seems so diarmingly recovered, that I think your 
fears for him must be considerably abated. My 
best wishes for •his safe arrival at Lucan, and he 
must allow me to add for the accomplishment of 
his promise of a return to London in the winter. 
Adieu, my dear friend. God bless and prosper 
you in all your voyage and journey. I am sure I 
need not tell you how much I shall long to hear 
you are all safe landed. Once more adieu. 
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LETTER CXLIL 

Deal, Jme 29, 17S1, 

You would sooner have received my 
thanks for your very kind Letter, my ctear Mrs. 
Vesey, but I have been such a poor animal ever 
since I received it, that I had not exertion enough 
even to f(^low my own iriclinattons, or to do any 
one thing beyond the mere necessary routine of 
every day's decided business. 

Though I had for some time been accustomed to 
the thoughts of your going to Ireland, the date of 
your, Letter from Holyhead struck a blow on my 
heart Yet what I could not help feeling, I am 
reasonable enough to approve, and indeed rejoice 
in the virtues of my friend, which during a painful 
suspence of so many months has enabled her to 
preserve such an exact propriety of conduct* Thi^ 
reflection will help to cheer you under all the regret 
you miay feel on the separation from the friends yoa 
love, and by whom you are so sincerely ^nd sp 
deservedly beloved. For my own part now you 
have fairly left England, I begin to please myself 

wtb 
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with the hope of your returning to it again — ^Yet 
I sigh at the thought of your absence next winter. 

But every circumstance of this Yarying world is 
meant for our instruction and improvement, and 
the very frequent interruption which the duties of 
our aituation must necessarily occasion in the plea- 
sures of our friendships, should help to enliven 
our endeavours fer a safe arrivd at that country, 
where insecurity and separation are no more, and 
wh^e every pleasure will be heightened by its 
continuance. 

I should have been l^ppy to have stered with 
you in all the rcmiantic scenes which you so charm-* 
ingly describe. I was ^d to find you bad an 
opportmiity of visiting your respectable and amiable 
friends the Jennings. It is nofc wonderful that tbe 
habits of society should have undone you for. con- 
tiiued retiranent: indeed ti^re are but very few 
ininds^ adapted to such a situation, nor does it seem 
a proper state^ unless under circumstances where 
it may be a duty, and in that case I bdieve it will 
always to every reasonable person be very comfort* 
able : and I am persuaded your friends suffer very 
little from the want of a more eLCiiye life, nor feel 
that vacancy that would depress you and me. 

In the gay independance of high health and 

youthful spirits, perhaps a lively imagination might 

4 fn4 
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find sufficient amusement in the most retired soli- 
tude. In such circumstances the stormy ocean, 
and the dashing torrent, the hanging precipice and 
the howling wilcbmess, the gentle rivulet, the 
whispering grove, and the flowery vale, all that is 
suhUme, and ajl that is beautiful in the scenery of 
the world, affords a constant and a sufficient en- 
tertunmeBt Bmfc the iilactivily of itt health, and 
p^ laiaigQQrof deoUning years^ require tq be sop&ed 
in the bosom of social love. 

Miss Sybarpie is at present at South OLodge. She, 
thinks bfsrsdf in some degree the b^ter for the 
Balh waters. She has appomted our setting out 
on our Northern expedition on the sixteenth of next 
month, but direct to me at Deal, and your Letter 
will be sent after me. 

Pray write as soon as you are in the shades 
of I^u4:an, fqr I shall long to hear you are 
«a&. Adieu, my dear friend. God blen^ and 
.keep you* 



BETTER 
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LETTER CXLUI. 

Langton ♦, Aug. 2, 17«1. 

Though I wrote to you, my dear Mrs. 
Vesey, before I sat out (m my travds, the flattering 
persuasion that you will /msh to know how we ba?e 
gone on, is a sufficient indooemeot for me not to 
wait till I hear from you before I write again. 

We sat out from South Lodge on the nihf and 
travelled a road with wbieh I beliere you are well 
acquainted, and in which you could find little 
amusement Indeed for about an hundred and 
fifty miles nothing can be more dull than the coun- 
try. We visited the tomb of Cecil, Earl of Salis- 
bury at Hatfield : and the bam which was built for 
a mausoleum, for the coffin of Mr. Henry Trig a 
shopkeeper at Stevenage, which were the only mfe- 
morable objects till we came to Stamford. You 
will imagine we did not omit visiting Burleigh, with 
which you are too well acquainted for me to attempt 
describing it. 

• The seat of Mr. Smelt on the Swale, in Yorkshire. Part 
of this Letter is omitted, having been printed in the Memoirs. 

Miss 
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Miss Sharpe, who joins with me in love tojou 
aiid Mrs. Handcock, bore the first days of her 
journey very well ; but her health requires great 
attentioh, and is so unequal to any thing like fatigue, 
that we have not been able to make any excursions 
aut of the track of our direct road. Mr. Smelt 
proposes some little airings to places worth seeing 
at a small distance, but. whether she will be able to 

, undertake even them 1 cannot tell. Do pray write 
soon, and give me a full and true account of you 

• all. AdieuJ my dear friend. God bless and 
keep you. 



LETTER CXLIV, 

South Lodge, Sept. 11, 1781. 

Very often during our Northern sejour, 
did I impatiently long to hear from you, my dear 
Mrs. Vesey, but tliat pleasure did not reach me 
till Saturday last, that we arrived at this plac<^ 
where I found your Letter. It grieves me to find 
VOL. IV. , U you- 



yoa have suffered so much from that miserdble 
languor for which I too well know how to pity you*: 
but I hope as it was a consequence of too much 
fatigue and anxiety, you will soon regain your usual 
activity and cheerfulness, and again enjoy the de- 
lightful shades of Lucan. I rejoice very much that 
Mr. Vesey bore his journey so well, and seems so 
much revived at being once more in Ireland : let 
not the pleasure of the present scene obliterate from 
his mind the promise he gave me of returning to 
flngland in the winter. The looking forward to 
that, softens the pang of absence, and helps to 
shorten long months of expectation^ 

Indeed, my dear friend, wc were by no means 
such volatile adventurers as you seem to suppose. 
iVliss Sharpens health obliges her to much caution, 
and she never attempts any thing that may give her 
the least fatigue, so that during the three weeks we 
were at Langton we nevqr stirred from Mr. Smelts 
territories except to take one airing. There were 
sTeveral places in the neighbourhood Vhich Mr. 
Smelt kindly wished to shew me, but a constant 
feverishness made me so languid and so ill that I 
was totally unable to move. In going from Langton 
to Howsham, however, we contrived to see Studley 
Park, where I believe you have been. It is surely 
very beautiful in its own singular style, but looks 
like the retreat of solitude and silence. 1 never 

S4W 
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iaw any place which appeared to me so perfectly 
the abode of melancholy. She meet$ one in every 
walk, and 



round her throws 



A death like silence^ and a dread repose. 
Deepens the mufmur of the falling floods, 
And breathes a browner horror o'er the woods/' 

The whole scenery is however admirably adapted 
to the solemn ruins of Fountain Abbey, which 
stands in the centre of it. Indeed every thing 
reminds one of the historical description of the 
original desert where this noble monastery succeeded 
to the dark yew trees, beneath whose gloomy shade, 
the poor monks at first formed their only shelter 
against the driving snows and dashing rains *; but 
what will not enthusiasm encounter : more I fear 

• The opulence of this Monastery at the time of the dis. 
solution, formed a remarkable contrast with its foundation, 
%hich was very unlike that of most conventual buildings. Thej 
circumstances attending it, to which Mrs. Carter alludes are 
l^ell known. It should be remembered that the same authority 
which assures us from personal knowledge of the magnificence 
and splendour of the Abbey, records no other circumstance 
concerning the Abbot and his Monks, but their hospitality and 
liberal charity. Henry Jenkins lived in the neighbourhood at 
the dissolution, and survived, with faculties unimpaired, till 
the latter end of the reign of Charles IL 
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for the sake of fame, than of that religion they 
professed. In the evening we went to sleep ai 
Rippon, and saw the Minster, which helped to 
retain the solemn impression which tlie twilight 
shades, and ruined abbey had made on our imagi- 
nations, as the chofr was hung all rodnd, with the 
funeral trophies of the late possessors of Studley. 

prom these solemn scenes we repaired the next 
day to cheerfulness and social life at Howsham. 
Mr. Cholmley's house was built in the reign of 
Queen Elizabeth, and retains enough of its original 
style to give it a very different, and a more respect- 
able appearance than of any modern building. The 
apartments are very noble (three rooms of forty- 
six feet long) but light and airy. A picturesque 
navigable river * Hows by the windows, from whiclt 
it is seen to wander through romantic woody banks, 
most beautifully. The scenes about the liouse are 
delightfully pleasant, and the more distant viqws 
various and highly ornamented. 

The style of living is respectable, elegant, and 
easy. There was a good deal of company besides 
ourselves, and none interfered with each other, by 
any unpleasant restraint. In short the whole- mode 
of living of IMr. and Mrs. €h<ilmley seems formed' 
upon the best English character, and calculated to 

* Tbc Derwent. 

promote 
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promote the pleasure of the prosperous, and tQ 
supply the wants of the indigent. T should have 
thought the fortrfjjht we spent at Howsham ex- 
tremely agreeable, if the wretched sta^te of my 
health would have suffered me to enjoy it. We, 
dfdve one morning to Castle Howard, which is only 
four miles distarit; never did I see siich a heap of 
inconvenient 'tasteless stupid magnificence; Such 
a heavy load of building without, and such a col- 
lection of* littlenesses within * 

We retiuTiedby the tiay we came, I thank God 
very safely, and Miss Sharpe at least not the worse 
for her j(5iirney. We both found Soutli Lodge 
supeinor in beauty to hiany of the places we had 
sdiki; and surrounded with those comforts only to 
be ifomid flj^ home. Our love to Mrs. Handcock. 
Let me hear from you v^y soon pray, for the 
Letters I found here were of old date; and I "am 
very anxious to hear you are better — God bless 
you, my ^ear friend, 

* Probably the ill statcj of Mrs. Carter V health prevented 
her from s^iog Castle Hpwatd iua favourable point of view. 
The general opinion of thiit place is very diffe^eirt from that 
which she has expressed* 
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LETTER CXLV. 

Deal, Oct. 1, 17S1* 

A THOUSAND thanks to you, my dear 
Mrs. Vesey, for your kind and speedy answer to 
my Letter. I was very much diverted with the 
picture of your running to read it, with your cloke 
crawling off your shoulders, and Mr. Vesey and 
Mrs. Handcock pursuing you. My heart thanks 
you for this kind anxiety to hear of a friend who 
so tenderly loves you. Miss Sharpe is just set off 
for South Lodge where she means to ^tay six weeks, 
lind then purposes going to Bath. She has very 
much against my inclination made me promise, jto 
go with her : but as the Miss Beauvoirs are to be 
of her party, she will not want company, and I 
shoujd have preferred staying in my own quiet abode 
till after Christmas ; but as she declares she shall 
be quite miserable and uncomfortable if I do not 
accompany her, in the precarious state her health 
is in, I have given up my own ease to satisfy her, 
for it is not in my nature to give her any pain; 
therefore to Bath I go. She left her love for Mrs. 
Hand' ock and you. 

1 agree with you, that what affords a sublime 

entertainment to the wan4erer of the world, ha3 a 

7 very 



very different effect pn the poor imprisoned recluse. 
This hbvvever was not the case of the first monks 
of Fountain Abbey. They fled from a convent 
which they found too secular and licentious, to 
practise a more austere devotion amidst the shades 
of a soUtary wilderness ; where they chaunted their 
midnight hymn beneath the open canopy of heaten, 
and had no other place of repose than the cold 
earth, nor any other shelter against the elements 
than the spreading trees. The distinguishing cha- 
racter of Studley Park is, that after so many cen- 
turies it still preserves its original air of a solitary 
wilderness. 

South Lodge has the same traces of its natural 
stat^, for one never for a minute, while there, loses 
the idea of being in a forest. These are the only 
two places I ever saw where art had not extin- 
guished all the true spirit of originality. AH the 
trees are the free-born children of the earth, and 
consequently grow and spread with a variety and 
lilierty of direction which is inimitable; all the 
arts of plantation are poor to it Such scenes as 
these are certainly admirably adapted to raise the 
imagination to sublime enthusiasm, and to soften 
the heart by poetic melancholy ; but sublime en^ 
thusiasm an,ii poetic melancholy, are too high 
aa exertion of our intellectual powers to be 
lohg continued without pain and languor^ and 

aw 
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Are quite inconsistent with the general tempe^ 
that qualifies us for social life, and therefore 
are better fitted for an occasional exercise of 
the faculties of the soul thaq. W q. constant habi- 
tation. 

For this reason, though Miss Sarpe sometimes 
regrets the loss of that depth of shade which sur^ 
rounds her habitation at South Lodge, I think she 
wjll find it a great relief to her spirits, and an im- 
provement tP her train of life, to turn her eyes 
lipon the gay prospect of cultivated fields, the 
whistling of the honest ploughman, and the prat^ . 
tie of the cheerful reapers, instead of constantly 
ini iilging melancholy thoughts under her venerable 
oak trees; therefore I think Mill-hill q, desirable 
placje for her. Jler plans of improvement take up 
much of her titne, and give a spirit and energy to a 
mind naturally prone to languor and low spiritSf 
God send bpr better health, q.hd then all would go 
on well, 

I long to know whither my imagination is to foU 
low you this winter, o a crowded assembly in Dub- 
lin, pr musing in your solitary w^lks at Lucan, as 
you so positively tell me 1 must not nope to see 
you in England. Whereyer you are, may you be 
wiell and happy ! Wherever you are, 1 know you 
w^U sometimes think on the friend who loyes you, 
Bn4 who longs, oh how much ! for your return* 
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My loyelo dear Mrs. Handcock, I had a I^etter 
lately from from Mr^. Montagu, who appears in 
delightful health ajid spirits, aod proposes soon to 
be into^'nto t^ke possession of her palace *• 
.Adi^u, my dear friend* Best wishes to Mn Vesey» - 
though I Wi not much in cha.rity with him for so 
cruelly di^sappointing me. Dp pray write totpe 
^opn^ ac^d enliven my 3oUtud^, God,blessyoa* 



■» ■" I ■■ - ■ ? . 



\ :''. , LETTER 'CXLVI.i "'i',' , , 

Chapel-street, Tan.$, l7B2. ' 

iKDfiED, tny dear Mrs. Veaey, if yoii - 
did fiOtput shuff in my Letters f you €OUld ndthave' 
talked bjfhearirig from other peopilebf^my 'being at 
Bath, as I ttfOte: to you myself from tliehce. We 
returned io London on Saturday last, and the next 
day I had the pleasiire of receiving your Letter.' You ' 
wish' to know what has bfceh the success of the ' 
Belth wateri;^ 'I think Mid^' Sharpe c'otitinually 

t per p«w: l^o|jse in PortiBaivsqii^fe. 

^ It would seem as if this had been the case, for this letter , 
yifs QOt fovMid amon^ the others* 

§ain5 



gains ground, though it can be only piano piano, 
after so long and coafirmed an illness. She went 
frequently to the rooms and danced, and thought 
herself the better for the exercise. 

Aft to myself, the weather was so constantly damp, 
and its effects on my health so uncomfortable, that 
I was almost constantly confined. When the rest 
of the party went to the rooms I had sometimes 
the j^easure of Miss Cooper's society, and some- 
times past the evening in Mrs. Bowdler's family * 
Do you know them ? If not, I wish you did. They 
ai^ a most charming' family, and would fam sure* 
delight you beyond imagination. Miss Cooper 
looks better, and is I hope, upon the whole, in 
better health than "she was when I saw her in the 
spring, but i^ still, poor ^oul, in a very suffering 
state, which obliges her to live in almost a con- 
sent State of Y^tiFi^ment and ^^litude, ai9 she sel- 
dom gOds ci^v^ into the quietqst society witiippt 
finding h^ilSjelf.tmuch the wprsp for it, which is 
sadly mortifying to o, person lovbg society so well 
a^jshe doe»,,;and SO fitted *o adprn ijt.^ . .Splitude,. ^ 
enlivened by. t|ie gaiety of health and good ?pifits,: 
is a very supportable thii^ ; but sickpe^s und l?[n- . 
guor require the soothing comfort of friendly con-; 

♦ The virtues and the geniiis of this family are wdl khbwa 
inthe world.* ■ ." ' '* ' '' '''' '' ' •''^* ' * '/^ "^ 

^ . * . ^'; '' "*' •■"' ' ';.'" ■ "' '^ 'V versitibri, ^ 
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vereation, and it is a sad aggravation of the evU 
when it is of a nature hot to admit that relief, 
which is very often the case with our poor friend. ' 
It is surprizing how, with so much suffering, and 
so little to amuse it, she preserves so much cheer- ' 
fulness whenefver she is in company. 
■ Mrs. Montagu is in delightful health, I dined' 
with her on Sunday in her palace, which is really 
beautiful^ and in- which she appears to be very' 
happy, and God grant she may long continue soi!^ 
I met lier last' night at "Mrs. Ch'apbne's, who is (tift' 
sh6 is settled in another abode^ in the JDeap ojP 
Winchester's house; in Berkeley-^square, 'which ' 
would admit a laiger assembly than ' a lodging: * 
Amongst the' rest 'Of the liompany were ilr. and 
Mrs. Barbauld, whom I was very glad to meet: he ' 
b altered vferiy miidi for the better in his appear- 
ance, i ... 

Yoii know it is. impossible for London to subsist 
a- wiiitet- without sotne foreign rarity. We have 
two at 'present of much gf eater merit than most 
outlandish importations. The Qhe is Made«noiselle 
Theodore, a stage dancer, who is said to have the 
chastity of Diana united with the agr^mens of terpr 
«ichore. Indeed her character is exemplary. Sbtt 
supports a mother and a blind uncle, which keeps 
her on the stage, which she is very dejarous to 
q»4tif she ca» ge^ a livelihood by private tuition. 
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Our other foreign curiosity is a Madame de la Fitz^ 
who has translated some of Gellert's works into 
l^rench *, and published some compositiops. of her 
own. She is said to be of a serious, decent, 
inodest character, and w^s sent for into England 
by the Queen. Now I think it lies upon your con- 
science to come to, England, and give your encou- 
ragement to these really deserving people, as an 
expiation of your pifences for pickirkg up such 

wretches as T-^ and R ^.t» ^^ g^^^Pg thnt 

countenance to superficial talents badly applied, 
which is due only to virtue. Do pray come and 
make amende honorable, 

Alas^ my dear friend, it is not a reflection on the ^ 
writings or conversation of a liqentious profligate' 
infidel like .the ATbb6 E — r- that can cojnpo&e the 
astonished mind amidst the awful terrors of a ipid* 
night storm,, suqh as you so nobly describe: you 
well kno^. that from sources such as thes^ no solid/ 
comfort can be derived, why tlien will y<)U .idjy- 
spend your time in reading wha.t ought never to > 
have been written? But you do it, you say^, merely: 
for amusement ; 'tis dangerous amusepient to a 

'•J This' translation has since been rendered iiito English, tOr . 
gctlier i*ith Gellert's Life, by Miss Starpe, after her marriage 
witl^ Mr. Douglas, in 3 vols. Svo, 

f R- i^ppearsto be Ab.t>4 Itay^al,, mentidned $Iso balow,** 

The Editor does not know who is meant by T— -•. * 

mindl 



mind like your's, indeed to any mind. Come, come 
to England, and in the society of those who love 
you we will find entertainments better suited to 
your genius and your taste. We miss you sadly, 
though I have not yet seen many of my friends. 
Mrs. Dunbar is gone on a visit to Mrs. Iremonger; 
every body agrees in thinking that alliance bids fair 
for happiness. 

When I was at Bath, by the introduction of 
Mrs. Henry, I made some acquaintance with Miss 
Crosbie. Do you remember her ? I think you 
could not forget her. So far as I was able to dis- 
'cover, she is one of the most interesting and ami- 
able characteire I ever knew. Adieu. God bless 
you, my dear friend. Love and kind remembrance 
to our friends at Lucan. 



LETTER CXLVIL 

Cbapel Street, Feb. 12, 17S'2. ' 

Indeed, my dear Mrs. Vesey, it is very 
vexatioiis that you should not have received that 
I-etter {ro\a Path, which I certainly did write, as 

cvtry 
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^very trifle is valuable to a friend, and partfculariy 
such a friend as you are. I remember, I think, 
that it was in answer to one from you, in which you 
mention poor Mrs. Boone as gliding in idea by your 
pillow. 

You have great reason to be thankful for .that 
tender foresight and attention, which was a means, 
under heaven, of saving Mr. Vesey's life. But it 
grieves me to discover the melancholy state of your 
own nerves and spirits. The alteration of the 
powers of your mind is a mere fancy, with which 
you most wickedly torment yourself. All yont 
friends and correspondents receive the same de- 
lightful entertainment^ and are equally charmed 
w ith your letters, as they ever were ; they breathe 
the same enchanting style which has ever marked 
what falls from your pen ; then why should you 
^lone fancy them altered ? Your hearing may be 
impaired, but do not let that depress you ; it is an 
evil that may be remedied. A lady who was of our 
party at Bath is deafer than Sir Joshua Reynolds, 
yet by the use of a trumpet, has a perfect enjoy- 
ment of conversation. Though she is only thirty 
years old, she has perfectly conquered every foolish 
scruple about the use of this instrument, and al- 
ways carries it with her into public as wtU as prh 
vate company, and with this assistance declares^ 
that she finds her deafness scarcely any evil. 

Yo^ 
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You say you have shooik hands with hope. Why 
so, my dear friend ? We may I trust be permitted 
to meet again, and you may enjoy the society of the 
friends who love you, and who long much for your 
return amongst them, for many years to come; 
why not? We must not expect to be always young, 
but even age has its pleasures \ and let us thank 
God that you and I are still capable of enjoying 
them, whatever you may say to the contrary. In- 
creasing infirmities we must both expect, but let 
not this natural consequence of living long dis- 
hearten us. Let us take courage where alone it 
can be securely founded, in a reliance upon Him 
whose goodness has protected us through all our 
former years, and wli^, if we properly seek his aid, 
will support us amidst the weakness of declining 
age, and enlighten and fill with hope our steps 
through the dark passage of the grave. 

Miss Sharpe goes next week to Canterbury for 
about a fortnight for change of air : she has had 
the epidemical cold, attended with a good deal of 
cough, and a little excursion will do her more good 
than medicine. Mrs. Montagu has likewise had 
this fashionabie cold, but her's was very slight, and 
upon the whole I think her in very comfortable 
health and very good looks, and as full of com- 
pany as ever. Bath has certainly been of great 
use to her, but I think after her winter toils she 

will 
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will i>8 obliged to have recourse to it again. There 
have been several sudden deaths lately, supposed 
to be occasioned by the remarkable warmth of the 
trinter. Mrs. Chapone's youngest brother fell 
from his chair dead, while he was writing, last 
Thursday. She is, as you may suppose, very 
much distressed about so sudden and so unexpected 
a blow. 

My love to dear Mrs. Handcock; tell her to 
take great care of herself, not only for your sake, 
but for that of all her friends in England. I love 
Lady Wake, but would rather see her any where 
than in your house. You kindly enquire after my 
situation. I like my new lodging extremely well : 
it is clean and quiet. I have no vis k vis but a 
chapel, and I have a side fiew into Lady Fane's 
garden. Lord and I^dy Dartrey and the children 
are all well : she is as delightfully kind and good 
as ever. My best wishes to Mr. Vesey. Adieu, 
my dear friend. Do pray write to me very soon. 
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LETTER CXLVIIL 

Chapel-Street, March 22, 1782. 

You are very kind, my dear Mrs, Vesey, 
to have given yourself so much trouble in making 
enquiries ; I can but love and thank you for it, 
which I do with all my heart. I have within a few 
days received your two kind Letters, but if 1 un- 
derstand you rightly, there was one which I ought 
to have had before, and which I have never re- 
ceived at all. 

Dr. Douglas has received the cover and enclo- 
sure to Lord Bateman, and is much obliged to you, 
and intends soon to do himself the honor of telling 
you so. His health is not so good as I could wish, 
but I hope, please God, he will soon get better. 

Without any oblique methods of discovery, I 
can venture to answer for Sir William Wake, that 
he will not find any trouble in your enclosing your 
Letters to him. I dined there yesterday, I love 
Lady Wake very sincerely, but I wish, as I before 
said, she had taken any other house. We both 
took notice in the evening that a dozen people gave 
the drawing-room a more crowded appearance than 
forty M'hen it wai^ filled by you. Such are your 
yoL.iv. * X magic 
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magic powers of arrangement! One v^ould think 
you stript the souls of your company of their body, 
and left only a phantom to cover their nakedness ; 
yet I never perceived that a human soul is more 
clearly seen through at your assemblies than at any 
others. 

You ask me v.'hat is doing in London. The 
papers will tell you that the niinistry is tumbled 
down, but what is to be built up in its room the 
'wisest politicians seem at a loss to guess. — I truly 
grieve for the distress which individuals must suffer 
by the loss of America, but I cannot, like you; 
lament over it in a public point of view. Even 
long before there was the least shadow of a reason 
to foresee a separation, it w as always my opinion 
that we should be a wiser, more virtuous, and con- 
sequently a happier people, without it; and I 
always wished our empire restrained to Great 
Britain and Ireland. A large extent of territory, 
and placed beyond the grasp of the seat of empire, 
1 believe ever has been, and ever will be, the ruin 
of the mother country. 

Miss More is in town ; she has lately publihsed 
some Sacred Dramas, chiefly de^5i^ned for young 
people, which are universally and justly admired. 
It does my heart good to hear the manner in which 
tliey are mentioned in all companies, and one goes 
no where but they are mentioned. At the end of 

* the 
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the volume there is an excellent Poem on Sensi- 
bility. 

Poor Lord Dartrey is greatly distrest by the sad 
accident tliat has befallen his brother, and Lady 
Dartrey you well know shares all his griefs; and 
surely if any tiling can lighten them it must bo the 
affectionate attentions of so sweet a friend. Mrs. 
Montagu is quite well, and enjoying herself very 
much. Miss Sharpe is going to Bath : I hope the 
waters will be as successful as they were last spring, 
and return her to me in better health than she goes. 
The rest of our friends are much as usual. So 
much for them ; for myself, I have little to say that 
would give you pleasure. My head has been very 
bad the whole winter. 

There was to be a most magnificent ball last 
night at Devonshire House, for the Prince of 
Wales and the Duke and Duchess of Cumberland. 
Two hundred was the number originally intended, 
but the astonishing meanness and unfeeling assu- 
rance of some ladies, who extorted tickets, which 
were not designed for them, by messages to the 
Duchess of Devonshire, and Lady Spencer, have 
encreased the guests much beyond the first inten- 
tion. 

My love to dear Mrs. Handcock. Do pray men- 
tion in your next wliat prospect you have towards 
England. It is long to look lorward, but one loves 

X 2 * to 
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to have something pleasant in view. Did I ever 
tell you I had received the books Mr. Vesey was so 
good as to send ncie? I beg you will, with my 
Jcindest wishes, thank him for them. Adieu, my 
dear friend. I always add, pray write soon, but 
alas you never heed my petition^, 



LETTER CXLIX. 

Chapcl-Strect, Mai/ 17, 1782. 

Though 1 wrote to you about a week 
ago, my dear Mrs. Vesey, I cannot defer till I 
get into the country to return you my best thanks 
for your very kind application in favour of my 
friend; for which I feel most sincerely. obliged tcr 
your affection. I have observed your injunctions 
of absolute silence and secresy on this head, even 
to the person for whom you so kindly interested 
yourself; though I could have wished him to have 
had the comfort of knowing your kind interposition 
for his advantage. 

I am at present in all that disagreeable hurry, 
And unsettled state of body and mind; that always 

precedes 
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pwcedes an approaching separation from the friends 
to whose society one has been accustomed through 
80 many months. This winter has, on some ac- 
counts, been a very painful one to me : but, as I 
thank God, I trust whatever I have suffered has 
riot been from any wrong intention or behaviour of 
my own, I hope soon to regain the tranquillity and 
cheerfulness of mind, whicli becomes a proper 
sense of the very many blessings which 1 am so 
mercifully permitted to enjoy, though my heart 
has in one instance been so deeply, and so griev- 
ously wounded *. 

I propose to set out from hence next Tuesday, 
and hope to be at Deal by the end of the week. 
Lady Charlotte Finch went to Deal Castle on 
Monday last. I am sure you will rejoice, on my 
account, that she is likely to make some stay there. 
Mrs. Feilding is to join our party before the middle 
of next month. 'Tis a great delight to me to think 
I shall have such near, as well as such delightful 
neighbours. 

Are not you very inhuman to tell every body but 
me your expectation of coming to England ? Do 

• This paragraph relates to soine unkindness which Mrs. 
Carter had experienced from a friend to whom she had been 
warmly attached. The estrangement however was only tem- 
porary, for anger never dwelt long in her mind^ nor could 
tiatred and raalice find any place there. 

yoti 
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you think there is any one oi your friends to whom 
this intelligence would give more pleasure ? No, 
you well know there is not; to what then shall I 
attribute your silence on a subject so near my 
heart? If Mrs. Handcock ever took a pen in her 
hand, I am sure, very sure, she would have had 
great delight in giving me the first information ; my 
affectionate love to her, upon the same. However, 
sans rancune;^ adieu, with best wishes to Mr, 
Vesey. . 



LETTER CL. 

Dep,I, Jul^ 8, 1782, 

Indeed, my dear friend, very great rea- 
son have I to be thankful for the very many com- 
forts of that quiet and pleasant abode to which 
you so kindly congratulate my return. I trust I 
am not insensible of the great and unmerited bles- 
sings of my situation, which I endeavour to enjoy 
as I ought. But I hope to be forgiven that weak- 
ness of heart, which I fear will always make me 
feel, at times, exquisite pain from the multiplied 

strokes 
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strokes which have been inflicted on it, and I think 
I may say most 'undeservedly. Do not imagine, 
however, that I make any cf my friends uneasy by 
any outward show or expression of what I suffer. 
Indeed I scarcely ever name the subject, nor do I 
at all know how the affair goes on. 

By all accounts, as our friend chose to change 
her situation, she has made a respectable choice. 
One would think it was scarcely possible to find a 
condition more eligible than that she has quitted. 
But that odd kind of thin^, which passes for hap- 
piness in this world, is made up of circumstances 
so peculiar to every individual mifid, that provided, 
as in this case, no injury is done to any one, no 
objection out to be made. 1 have had two very 
kind Letters, one before and one after her mar- 
rige, by which I have the pleasure to find this 
change of situation will not deprive us of her soci- 
ety, as she will be in London in the winter as 
usual. 

How I love you, for so kindly and so affection- 
ately mentioning Mr. Vesey's design of coming to 
England. I anticipate with great pleasure the de- 
lightful hours, which, if it please God we live and 
prosper, I expect to spend with you. This expec- 
tation is quite a cordial to my spirits, which are 
upon the whole very much mended since I came 
home, so do not be uneasy about me, pray. 

I delivered 
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I delivered your message to dear I^dy Charlotte 
Finch and Mrs. Feilding, who received it with great 
kindness, and commissioned me with affectionate 
remembrance to you in return. I hope there is a 
great probability of their spending the whole sum- 
mer at the castle, Mrs. Feilding's three sweet girls 
are here, and true to the principles of the family, 
she is giving them a most admirable education, I 
never 1 think saw Lady Charlotte look so well, and 
in such perfect health and spirits. The uninter- 
rtipted enjoyment of her domestic comforts, which 
the duties of her situation so seldom can admit of, 
must form a most delightful holiday to a heart like 
her's, filled with every tender affection to her ami- 
able family, and well they deserve it, for I know 
none more distinguished for every virtue. 

I hope you have escaped the influenza as I have, 
though it has been very much in this place, but not 
so severe as in many others. You complained 
when you was last in England of a trifling degree 
of deafness. Did I ever mention to you a surgeon 
at Bristol very famous for the cure of that infirmi^. 
A person at Bath assured me he had been curi^d by 
him of a total deafness, of above fourteen years*^ 
standing. Unfortunately I have forgot his name. 

Our political system is sadly disjointed by the 
death of Lord Rockingham, who was the cement 
that kept it together. How far this may effect the 

publiQ 
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public good, I am not so proper a judge, as ofthn 
private distress of his family, with whom he live<]^ 
in the most perfect harmony^ I am very particu- 
larly interested for his charming sister, Ladj 
Charlotte Wentworth, whose gentle and affec- 
tionate heart I am persuaded will deeply feel the 
blow. ' 

My love to dear Mrs. Handcock. Do pray write 
to me whenever you can. My kind wishes to Mr- 
Vesey. Grod bless and prosper you. 



LETTER CIX 

Deal, Ju^. 19, 17S3. 

Yes, my dear Mrs, Vesey, to be sure J 
did think the time as long as you could wish befor? 
1 teceived your Letter : but I hope to be amply re- 
venged on your negligence at a distance, whenever 
I am so happy as to get you near. While the sea 
rolls between us, you have certainly the power to 
avoid writing, and if ever my idea, slim metaphy- 
sical thing, happens to reproach you with your 
^il^nce, you can brush it away as easily as you 

woi4<i 
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would a fiy. But when once I am placed vis k vis 
to you in Clarges-street, in fiiU effective proportion 
of body and mind^ it will not be so easy for you to 
forbear talking. 

I hope you have had better weather in Ireland 
than we on the Kentish coast, otherwise I tliink 
you must have lost nearly all your airings and 
walks, for alas so have we. Lady Mary Coke, 
Mrs. Feilding, and I, had proposed many a ram- 
ble together ; but during a month that Lady Mary 
was at Deal, we could never but twice effect our 
purpose. I was glad, however, that one of these 
excursions was to a place where once stood, within 
my memory, a respectable old mansion, the seat 
of an ancient and considerable family. Nothing 
now remains but a few sad vestiges to mark the 
spot where it stood. A sweet gurgling spring still 
preserves its musical sound, but the rivulet once 
formed by It, now forces its way sullenly through 
the entangled weeds: and the moss-grown trees by 
which it is bordered, look like the * abode of ill 
omened birds. Do yoo not always wondei-'at peo- 
ple who have so little taste, or so little fefeling, as 
to pull down an old family seat, for no other 'pur- 
pose but to sell the materials ? They who erfjoy the 
estates of their ancestors, should at' least show that 
y^spect to the place of their abode, as to let it sink 

with 
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with dignity into a venerable ruin *. The heirs of 
this escate seem to have been singnlarly careless of 
every ti.tng prior to their individual selves. In a 
fine gallery belonging to the house, there was some 
beautiful painted glass, containing the arms of the 
family, probably lor many generations. No care 
was taken to preserve these illuminated records of 
its antiquity, and they shared the fate of the bricks 
and stones of the building. In the village church, 
there is a noble monument in marble, of excellent 
sculpture for the time. Two figures, as big as the 
hfe^ are lying on th^ tomb : one a knight in armour 
,and spur^^ the other a lady. On the sides hang 
his helmet and gauntlets. The inscription is now 
obliterated, " unfaithful to its charge of flattering 
fame," and the whole so scandalou.sly neglected by 
the family, of which there are many surviving 
branches in opulence, that it is in danger of soon 

* The mansion here referred to is Northbourn Court, near 
Deal; of which see more in the Memoirs, p, 466, quarto edi-p 
tion. Even its ruins have almost disappeared. The male line 
of the family ended in four daughters, whose descendants be- 
(came entilled to it jointly, and were so numerous that it wa8 
necessary to sell and divide the property. Tfie present more 
modern house of North bourn Court belongs to Henry Pctt 
Hannam, Esq. who is making considerable improvements in 
the grounds, and endeavouring to restore them to their former 
beauty, 

tumbling 
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tumbling to pieces, to their shame be it said* 
Most pathetic were the lamentations which Lady 
Mary Coke and I uttered over tliis sinking memo- 
rial of poor Sir Edwin. Supercilious philosophy 
might perhaps look with contempt on the regret 
which imagination feels at the demolition of an old 
family hous^, or the ruins of a marble tomb. But 
I think it tnay be justified by those social princi- 
ples that interest a sensible heart, in the concerns 
of those whom such melancholy remains recall to 
tiie mind, as having once experienced the like plea* 
sures and pains, hopes and fears, and various vicis- 
situdes of life with ourselves. Besides this senti- 
mental impression, there is an historical reason for 
setting a value on antient buildings and monumen- 
tal aculpture ; which not only serve to perpetuate 
the memory of individuals, but arc a record of the 
times, and a specimen of the manners of the age 
W which they were raised- 



• The family of Sandys, descended from the Archbishop of 
York, lived here only for four generations. Sir Edwin, who 
erected the monument of which Mrs, Carter speaks, was his 
second son, and the first of the family here. The tablet was 
left blank by him, to be filled up by his posterity, who, eitlicr 
from contempt or neglect, never fulfilled his intention ; for 
there never was any inscription upon it. The monument itself 
is in a state of rapid dec^y, 
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I was deprived much sooner than I had hoped 
of dear Lady Charlotte Finch ; as the little prince 
was thought by his physicians not in a state of health 
for sea bathing. If his fever can be removed, they 
propose his returning. Lady Juliana Penn and 
Mrs. Feilding are still in the neighbourhood ; but I 
fear will soon leave it It was a grievous disap- 
pointment to poor Lady Jpliana, that Lady Char- 
lotte was hurried away from Deal Castle, a very 
few da,ys after she came to Walmen 

My kind love to Mrs.' Handcock, tell her I con- 
dole with her, though I am not the least surprized 
she should feel cramps and rheumatisms in such 
weather as this, sure never was there so damp a 
season. Do pray write soon. Best wishes to 
Mr. Vesey. God for ever bless you, my dear 
frjend. 
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LETTER CLIL 

Deal, Sept. 21, 1782. 

May the ne?^t Letter which I write to 
you, my dear friend, be directed to Clarges-street. 
En attendant, as you wish to hear from me before 
you set out, I will once more convey my kindest 
and most affectionate thoughts to you across St. 
. George's Channel. You bid me say something 
about my health ; I have little to say that would 
give you pleasure, but instead of complaining that 
it is no better, let me be thankful that it is no worse: 
if we were always to consider the evils of life in 
tliis point of view, many would seem light that 
now weigh heavily on our hearts: but my humble 
endeavours are not wanting to be grateful for God's 
blessings, and to consider what he withholds from 
me as withheld in mercy. 

If there is any deficiency in the powers of your 
head, I am sure that there is not the least symptom 
of it discoverable in your Letters, so do not be 
ungrateful to Heaven by such groundless com- 
plaints, but be thankful to the goodness which con- 
tinues to you such uncommon powers of contribut- 
ing 
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fng to the innocent pleasure and ornament of soci- 
ety. If you and I live much longer, we must pro- 
bably experience a diminution of the activity and 
spirit of our imagination, as well as of our bodily 
strength. Let us prepare for growing old with a 
good grace, and properly express our gratitude for 
those blessings which we have so long been permit- 
ted to enjoy, by a cheerful acquiescence in that 
drder, which Providence has established in the 
several stages of human life. Let us endeavour to 
regulate and sanctify the dispositions of our souk, 
and render them as worthy as we are able of the ap- 
pr9bation of that Being, before whom they are so 
soon to appear, and upon whom alone they are to 
depend for happiness. If this be the state of our 
minds, under all the disadvantages of old age, 
however our powers of affording any lively amuse- 
ment may be weakened, we shall never become 
contemptible to society, nor burthensonle and disa- 
greeable to our friends. 

What a striking and tremendous picture have you 
drawn of the falling old castle, and it's wretched 
owners! An absolute ruin, though a melancholy 
object, soothes and sobers the imagination by ideas of 
repose. But a noble old seaXen decadence, impresses 
the mind with images of living misery, and misery 
of the most painful kind, when alas it is, as in the 
5 case 
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case you so emphatically describe, connected witli 
the horrors of guilt I 

The unfortunate state of the weather prevented 
Mrs. Montagu from undertaking her northern jour- 
ney ; and she is still enjoying the delights of Sandle- 
ford. I had a Letter from her a few days ago, in 
which she gave, me the comfort of knowing that she 
was in perfect health. 

My best love to Mrs. Handcock; I grieve to 
hear that she svfFers so much from the cramp, 'tis 
a most disagreeable companion, as I know by ex- 
perience ; I have found great relief from rubbing 
my legs with a hard brush before I go to bed, which 
very much promotes cuxulation ; I wish she would 
try it ; it can do her no harm, and I hope it may 
do her good. Do pray write me a line before you 
set out, that I may have the pleasure of knowing 
when to expect your arrival in England. My best 
wishes attend you, my dearest Mrs. Vesey. God 
grant you a safe passage and journey, and us a 
happy meeting, and a cheerful whiter I 



LETTER 



$S1 

i 

LETTER CLIII. 

Paris, Oct. 18, 17»2, 

Did it ever enter into your imagination^ 
my dear Mrs. Vesey, that you should receive a 
Letter from me dated from Paris * ? For my own 
part^ it is not a month ago ^hen I should as soon 
have thought pf addressing you fronj Constanti- 
nople or Pekin. Here however I am; but instead 
of disporting myself with the fine sights of this 
place, impatiently longing for what I would prefer 
to all the fine sights in the world, a view of the 
cliffs of Dover. Our journey was passed in such 
a manner as to afford little more thaa a view of the 
country. 

At Amiens, however, my early rising gave me 
an opportunity of seeing the cathedral; a most 
noble and venerable building, and rendered the 
more striking by the circumstances in which I saw 
it. The faint glimmering of the twilight through 
the painted windows; the awful silence, which 

• This was the tour which Mrs. Carter made to Paris with 
Sir William PuUency and his daughter, now Countess ol 
Bath. 
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gave no interruption to the chanting of the Morning 
Hymn ; the deep solitude, rendered the more dis- 
tinguished by a few scattered figures in a posture 
of devotion, produced an effect more easy for your 
imagination to feel than for me to describe. 

As we set out later tlian we expected, I visited 
gome other parts of Amiens. In the Churdi of 
the Convent of the Paracletes the priest was 
saying Mass, and consequently the curtain before 
the chapel undrawn. One of the nuns was kneel- 
ing very near the grate^ and so elegant a figure I 
never beheld. Her face was very handsome, and 
her countenance very interesting; and she per- 
formed her devotions with a sobriety of attention 
that was very striking indeed. Her dress "was white, 
with a black sash, and a veil put on in the most 
becoming manner, but with beautiful simplicity. 
If one of our fine drest ladies had been placed near 
this charming votarist, the contrast of their appear- 
ance would have formed a more efficacious lesson 
against the fopperies and extravagance of the pre- 
sent fashions, than a whole volume of grave re- 
monstrances. 

As you are so well acquainted with Paris, I do 
not attempt to give you an^ description. Indeed I 
have seen very few sights, as my intention in com- 
ing was not for amusement. Besides, I have been 
miserably ill with my tiresome head ever since I 

camt 
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itame here. I will not for the present provoke it 
any more : but hope in about a week, if it please 
God, to inform you that I am safely landed in dear 
England, Only think how delightful it will be if 
you are disembarking at Holyhead, at the same 
time that I am set on shore at Dover, ^dieu, my 
dear friend. God bless you. 



LETTER CUV. 

Deal^ Jme % ld3r* 

A THOUSAND thanks to you, my dear^ 
' Mrs. Vesey, for the kind Note, of which I seemed 
so unworthy. I hope the sleephig draught pre- 
sented only pleasant dreams to your imagination, 
and that it led your friend to you through the vvory 
gate *, and placed her close to your elbow in that 
very chair which you so kindly had appropriated for 
her ease. If on the contrary the vision was con- 
ducted to you through the homy passage*^ it would 

hav« 

* Alluding to the claasical fiction concerning dreams, by 
which those that wett^falst weresuppoaed. to come through the 
ivory gate of sleep, and those that were true trough that whick 
was made of horn. Both Horace and Virgil have copied thii 
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^ave represented her to you languishing on a pillow, 
with a fever, sore throat, add the same distracting 
pains in her head, which obliged her to leave yott 
with so much precipitation on Tuesday night. 

Nothing but the incapacity of writing could have 
kept me so long from conversing with you; but in- 
deed I have been extremely ill, which I would not 
tell you, but at the same time when I thank God I 
am getting so very much better. The abscess in 
my throat is broke, the pain in my head is greatly 
abated, and I slept freer from fever last night than 
for any night this last week. I am very low and 
languid, but that . must be expected ; but I hope 
now, as the worst symptoms are mended, that in a 
few days I (hall return to my usual state. 

Pray give my best love to dear Mrs. Handcock, 
apd tell her I shall think of her much oftener thaa 
when I see the beautiful cup which she sent me. 
I shall certainly value it as her gift : but I can 
never drink my tea out of it with equal pleasure as 
when she poured it out for me. I must and I will 
hope that we sl>all meet again next winter. With 
my kind compliments and best wishes to Mr. Vesey, 
da pray tell him that he cannot spend the winter 

poetic idea from Homer; but the former appears to hat&madt 
use ofit widi much greater judgment than the latter has done. 
See Horat. liiK lit. Od. 27* 141 : and Virg. iEneid. yt^ 
v. 89«- 



liny where so well, or so comfortably for his health 
as in London. Tell him too that whatever company 
he may see, he^ will find none who feels greater 
pleasure in coming to his house, nor who feels more 
obliged to him for being so frequently and so kindly 
admitted into it than I do. 

You have a malicious intention to make rae vain 
of Mr. Walpole : but I value his' esteem too niuch 
to render myself unworthy of it. 

Adieu, my dear friend, do pray write to me as 
often as you can, and tell me how you do, and 
what you do, and all the agreeable things that 
other people do and say, from the influence of 
your enchanted castle. I hope the fear of Ibsing any 
of your trees is over. If any such attempt is made 
surely the Hamadryads, who must delight to shade 
yotfr bower, will scream in ttie ears of the feller tiH 
he drops his axe. Do kiildly let Miss Clarke hav^ 
the enclosed. 
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LETTEE CLV. 

Deal, June 11, 1783. 

Your evening at Chelsea, my dear Mrs. 
Vesey, was accompajiied by so many ple^jsant cir- 
cumstances, that I hope you enjoyed it in all per- 
fection ; that your mind was as serene as the ele- 
inents around you, and your heart in unison with 
that of the sweet enchanting mistress * of that de- 
lightful villa, which certainly is one of the prctr 
tiest places imagination can fancy. A thousand 
thanks for the kindness which prompted you to 
form a wish that I could be of the party. That 
wish was the i^xt best thirtg to my being actually 
there, but wisely has Providence ordained that all 
our wishes, even seemingly reasonable ones, should 
not be gratified. 

This delightful evening, I fear, was succeeded 
by a sleepless night, an evil you too ceromonly ex- 
perience, and in which your imagination probably 
ccHijured up only melancholy phantoms of your im- 
pending journey, and the separating sea. I would 

• Lady Dartrej» ^ 
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fein hope they are merely phantoms : or at least x 
that we may look forward with hope, to the pleasing 
prospect that Mr. Vesey will be prevailed on to 
return to England next winter. Indeed this is aa 
important point to me. I find that every year helps 
to strengthen my attachment and atFection to my 
friends; and the having passed so many delightfully 
social hours with you and Mrs. Handcock last win- 
ter ; and in a qoapner so much less interrupted than 
usual, has helped to endear you the more tenderly 
to my heart 

I am, I thank God, very much better, than 
when I last gave you an account of myself, having 
been for some days quite free from the illness which 
seems to have alarpaed you, and which to say truth 
I brought from London with me. As for my head 
cela va toujours son train. 

Have you consulted Dr.. Warren on the safety of 
Mr* Vesey 's undertaking to leave England ? This 
will surely be highly proper both on his account 
a«d your own, as it would be so particularly dis- 
tressing if he should be taken ill on the road. My 
love to dear MrStf Handcock, you do not name her 
in your Letter, aJid I am sure she would always send 
me some kind message. I would not give a; pin for 
f(M:mal conilpliments, but evory litde douceur of ea^* 
pression is of the highest importance from those we 
love, and particularly so when we know they lore 

us; 



us; thet-efbre I beg you will not agaitt cheftt mc of 
my due. 

'Do pray write to me as often as you can, and- 
tend me some franks directed to yourself. My kind 
wishes to Mr. Vesey, and do riot foil to remind him 
that he is engaged in honor to invite me to many a ■ 
cheerful dinner next winter, and assure him I will 
be as agreeable and lively as ever I can. Adieu, 
my dear friend, Heaven bless you. 



XETTER CLVI. 

Deal, July 5, 1783. 

You would sooner have received my- 
thanks, my dear Mrs. Ves^y, for your kind en*- 
quiry, but a bad fit of the head-aehe which left me 
languid: and good few: nothklig prevented my writing.' 
I have I assure you quite got o\ier the illness I 
brou^t from London with me, and am reton^ in 
general to pretty much m^ old state, and -much rea- 
s(Hi I have to be thankfiil, mid i hope! I am, that 
that state is no worse. Indeed the itdmooitbns of 
piy growing <?ld> ^re so very g^tle compared with: 

wha$ 
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whnt man^ others experience^ that it is more nece 
sary for me to contemplate my years than my infii 
mitieSf in order to prepare me for the conclusion of 
them. 

I bad begun this Letter a week ago, and was in* 
l£irrupted by company^ and I have -ever since been; 
tpo ill to return to it ; the two last days were ahwost 
entirely spent on my pillow. I am, I thank God, 
better to day a great deal ; but though I did not 
find myself equal to accepting an invitation to a 
large party in a very small room, I can with great 
delight enjoy a tete k tfite with so dear a friend ; 
particularly where the -discourse is carried on with-r 
out any exertion of my voice ; which would be 
quite an effort, and to say truth I do not think I 
should be equal to it, even was you just now to pop 
into my room. The very thought enlivens me ; and 
makes me indulge the hope, (which to give up 
would terribly distress me) of occupying the rutk 
ehair which you have so kindly appropriated to my 
next winter's visits. Indeed when I heard Mr. 
Vesey diention hig intention of going, he declared^ 
that he fully meant to return next winter ; surely 
he will not cruelly disappoint so many people, who 
h>ve both him and you, and likewise dear Mrs.. 
Handcock; thowgh you never mention her to me.; 
I will, however, send my love to her, ^beth^r yoa 
igiye it or nol, 

Mrs, 
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Mrs. Peonihgton aud Montagu have jmt beat 
here, and desire to be most kindly remembered to 
you all. As it has not been my fault that I did not 
answer your Letter so soon as usual, I hope you^ 
will let me hear from you the first half hour you. 
have to bestow; and not punish my heart fbr thet 
faults of my poor head. Adieu, my .dear friendi. 
God bless you^ » 



LETTER CLVIL 

.Deal, Aug. 8, 1785, 

A MISERABLE achii^ head will not allow 
me to express half the joy I feel in the hopeof see<f 
mg my d^ar friends of Clarges . Street in my own 
little abode. But what do you mean by a break* 
fiifitmy dear Mrs. Vesey.^ No breakfest shall you 
have unless you dine with me too ; why I have a 
couple of chickens that are actually . fattening be- 
cause they are innocent food for Mr. Vesey. Pray 
spend as much time with me as you can spare. I 
shdl be happy to see you any day after Siindayi 
and be so good as to let me know by tiie return of 

Post 
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Pcxst what day you will come> and dt what hour yo« 
wish to have your breakfast and cUnner ready; 
Remember there will be a fine moon ; but if yoa 
are kindly disposed to make a longer stay, I have 
(me spare bed for you, and I can contrive aiMther 
for dear Mrs. Handcoek, and I dare say I can get 
a clean private lodging for Mr. Vesey within two 
or tiiree doors of my own house. 

I do not at all approve of your scheme of sur- 
prize, suppose par exemple you had come in such 
a manner this week, you might have found me 
flown to Dover on a visit to dear Lady Dartrey, 
They are all on their road at present towards Tun- 
bridge, When I see you I will tell you the reason 
of this change of plan ; but my miserable head 
will not allow it at present. 

Do not fail writing by return of Post, that I may 
know the day and hour when I shall be so happy as 
to see you. ^d pray come as early as you can, 
both for my sake and your own, that you may not 
be fiitigued by the heat of thjB day, which is stiU 
less pleasant than the morning, though much cooler 
than it has been. 

I cannot express what I feel when I think I shaH 
fee you so soon, and that you are actually within a 
drive of me *, when I was doubtful whetiier you 

♦Mr. Vesey was tken at Margatei^ having been suddenly 
ordered to the sea coast* 

i were 
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were not travelling towards Holyhead. I nfee J not 
«ay how much I ghall long for to-morrow's Pos^' 
which is to fix the time of your coming to Deal. 
En attfendant my best wishes attend you all. Alas ! 
my poor head ! 



LETTER CLVIII. 

Deal, Sept. 23, 1783. 

Your Letter, my dearest Mrs. Vesey, 
though dated the 18th, did not reach Deal tlU Sun- 
day night I should, however, have answered your 
kind enquiries yesterday, but wag. too ill to write 
without more difficulty than you would wish : I am 
not much better to day, but I will no longer defer 
thanking you as being such a frail machine, I know 
not when I may be in a better capacity. Probably 
my being so extremely uncomfortable is caused by 
Buch a long succession of very damp weather, which 
is of all others the most unfriendly, to my constitu- 
tion, or composition, which you will. As you say 
nothing to the contrary, I hope none of you ^re 
particularly affected by it in your health, though it 

must 
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mast very mCich interrupt the pleasure of your walka 
and airings. Do not, however, I beg you, be dri- 
ven too precipitately from the coast ; October may 
W€ar the placid smiles winch more naturally belong 
to September, and is often, in this country particu- 
larly, a most delightful month. 

It would make me very happy to pay you a visit 
at Margate, as you so kindly press it, but alas it is 
impracticable. There is at present in this place one 
of my oldest friends, of above forty years standing, 
whom I could not think of leaving while she stays 
here. When she is gone, I have long promised 
Mrs. Pennington to spend a few days with her, and 
she would be sadly disappointed if I did not come ; 
and if noi^ of these impediments were in the way, 
my health is so precarious and uncertain, that I 
I could not think of running the risque either of 
being troublesome to you, or of bemg mortified by 
the incapacity of enjoying the pleasure of your dear 
society when within my reach. 

How I should love to ramble with you in search 
of every vestige of our Saxon ance3tors, in the 
spot * where they first took possession of a dis- 
tracted kingdom, which they afterwards raised to 
so much dignity and glory. History should be of 
our party, and restore cv?ry monumept to its ori- 

• The isle of Thanet, in which Hen^st and Horsa landed. 

ginal 
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ginal form : while Imagination on the other hand^ 
should point to the desolated remains, and inspire 
every soothing charm of poetical and sentiment^ 
melancholy. Far different is this kind of feeling, 
from that which is excited by the view of the pre- 
sent change and cotemporary rain, such as you des* 
cribe both in the moral and natural state of that 
long loved abode * where we have past so many 
delightful hours. 

I experienced something of the same kind last 
i^]irbg, when I saw Mrs. R — and Colonel T-^-^ 
flourishing away in the open wmdow of a house 
where 1 Imve so often listened for hours to the wis* 
dom and virtue of dear Lady Frances Coningesby. 
Such events however, like all others, have their use. 
We naturally in such a case compare the past with 
jthe present inhabitants : and the heart, which is 
always more, in earnest than the imderstanding, 
places the contrast between their characters in the 
strongest point of view, and all its feelings deter- 
mine on the side of virtue. — My head is veiy con- 
fused, and whether I have exprest myself intelligi- 
bly I leave you to find out. Pour moi, si je ne 
comprends pas, au moins je me devine. 

• Probably tke kouse in Bblton Row, which Mr. Vesey 
]had quitted. 

Love 
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• Love and best wishes to Mrs. Handcock and 
Jtfr. Vesey. My respects when you see her to 
X^y Drogheda. Let me hear from you soon pray. 
I^have not any frank to dear Lady Dartrey. I am 
sorry for you that Mr. Walpole is not likely to be 
of your parties next winter. For myself, I have 
no wish beyond the inhabitants, et de terns en terns, 
our select and common friends. Miss Cooper talks 
of a hope of seeing you, for which she expresses 
a most earnest desire : but whether poor soul she 
will be able to come to town, is I fear very dotibtr 
ful. She mentions your being removed to; Rams* 
gate, but as you do not, I naturally suppose dhe 
is misinformed. Adieu ! my dear friend ; I cannot 
help hoping I shall have another sight of you befort 
jou leave this country^ God bless you. 
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LETTER CLIX. 
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^ It was not possible for me to write to you 
yesterday: aad nothing but a very strong inclina* 
tion could tempt me, unwell as I am, to write to 
you to day^ But, my dearest Mrs. Vesey, I 
know, you will wish to hear tliat I am got safe to 
thQ end of my journey, of which, thank God, I 
can inform you; but I cannot render my Letter 
fmusing by the recital of any strange adventures. 
As I had not set my bedrt upon being robbed quite 
so much as you did, on our return from Hampton, 
I was not much disappointed by meeting nobody 
upon the road, whom, even you, could have con- 
jured into a highwayman, except one fat gentleman 
with a portmanteau buckled before him. The day 
was very favorable to me in respect to the heat : 
indeed I scarcely ever felt more intense cold ; and 
there was not a ray of sunshine to enliven the pros- 
pects. • 

I never stopt except to change the chaise, &c. 

till I got to Canterbury, so probably you may exult 

. to think how often I regretted the refusal of your 

kind 
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kiiid offer of a pyje. However I kept myself froto 
starving by the help of some good bitter penny 
plumb cakes. At Caiiterbury J ^pent two quiet 
pleasant hours with a friend^* ^hq refreshed me with 
coffee in a little gothic abode, shaded by trees, 
which I think you would admire as much a§ I do** 
Her house is one of the few remaining original 
buildings, which surround the venerable Cathedral, 
and it is totally unsophisticated by sashed windows^ 
or any other modern foppery. 

I got to Deal about eight o*clock, and passed 
the melancholy Church yard which conceals the deaf 
friend f , who always used to welcome my returtt 
with looks and ejcpressions of the most cordial af- 
fection, and heartfelt kindness. You will easily 
imagine how very much I must feel the sad va-* 
cancy, that her loss makes me experience in this 
place ; l^nt she I doubt not is reaping the fruits of 
a well spent life : and I will not repine, for Heaven 
graciously hgis still spared me many and very great 
comforts. I have kept myself as much employed as 
possibl?, t^ banish painful reflections : and hope 
soon to be- able to rejoice in her happiness with ^ 
less painful sense of my own heavy loss. I found 

♦ A small appendage to the Deatiery, in Whith Mrs*Blomer, 
daughter to a Prebendary of Gantcrburj% and ewe of Mrs. 
. Carter's earliest frietids, resided. 

+ Mrs. Uhderdown, a Very amiable aud excellent woman, 

VOL, IV. Z aU 
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ail my family, I thank God, very \rell. The Dr- 
and Mrs. Pennington made me a flying visit yester- 
Iday ; but I hope next week to see them in a more 
cdmfbrtsCble way, and in less hmrry. 

And now is the time, my dear Mrs. Vesey, to 
return my best thanks to you and Mr. Vesey, and 
IMrs. Handcock, for all your kindness, and the 
taiany very happy days, and delightful hours, which 
you so indulgently allowed me to spend with you 
during the last winter, God grant we may see as 
much of each othef the next: In the mean time I 
w ill hope for a sight of vou all when you are at 
Margate, and I will give* you just such a little din- 
ner as you were so good as to be pleased with, and 
eat with me last summer. Coming to see folks in 
a little way must make a pleasing variety to your 
usual mode of life ; so I beg you will come here 
and change your every day scene, as often as you « 
find yourself inclined ; you will be certain to find a 
heart rejoiced to see, and proud to entertain you 
with its best, not only food, but affections. 

When you see Miss Hamilton*, be so good, with 
)ny love, to tell her I will write to her very soon. 
'And pray fet me hear from you very soon. God 
bless you^ my yery dear friend. 

* Now Mrsi Dickenson* 
' tRTTSa 
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Letter cl^. 

It does my heart good, my dear friendj 
Ihat you so kindly regret the absence of one, who 
is so far entitled to ybiir iremembranfce, as she 
ialways reeoUeets with tender. affection and gratitude 
those hours which she passes with so heartfelt an 
iBqjoymenl in ydur sdciety; You canrlot imagine — • 
yes, but I hope you can — ^how happy you made me^ 
by the hope of our meeting in town next winter. 
Many winters beneath the stars, neither of us cart 
expect to, see : but whatever be the number which 
it pieai^s (jrod tp allow us, may we spend together^ 
and by every mutual assistance of virtuous fiiend- 
ship^ , endeavour to improve them so as to enliven 
our hopes of meeting agdin, after the few short 
dark days are past, in those bright regions, where 
*^ The sun shall no more go down, nor the mooii 
tvithdraw her light" 

What a picture did you df aw of the death ot 

poor Lady H- ! Such a conclusion of «^ life 

so spent is awfully striking ! The meditation oh 

to terrible an event ought to extite tlie itoost 

«ji Urely 
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lively gratitude of all who have been so fortunate 
as to be educated in happier and right principles, 
and placed out of the reach of such fearful tempta- 
tions; and should quicken their attentioi^ to act 
suitably to their advantages. 

Lord and Lady Dartrey must, I am sure, have 
suffered greatly from their view of that shocking 
duel *. It is dreadful to see how an indulgence of 
pride and revenge transforms human creatures into 
demons. 

Why would you not tell me how you liked the 
elegy I transcribed for you in my last Letter? Per- 
haps you thought the first lines a concetto; but con- 
'sider that a .concetto never touches the heart, as 
surely ihese lines do. 

When do you come to Margate ? The weather 
now is delightful, neither too hot .nor too cold, just 
fit for travelling,' and enjoying the sea side. My 
love to dear Mrs. Handcock, and do pray tell Mr. 
Vesey 1 have got some chickens fattening ^son in- 
terttion ; if he will do them and me tlie favour to 
come and eat them. Be so good as to procure a 
frank for the enclosed. Letter for Mrs. Heni^, and 

send it to the post. When I last had the pleasure" 

t ■ • * ' ' - . 

* A duel which took pkce near an iaa where f hey acciden- 
tal!)^ were, and which Lord Dartrey in vain end^vourcd to 
^pre]|ent. It ended in the death of one of the parties. The 
otheV was tried for it^somc years aftfer aftd acquitted. ' ' 

■• \ ... ■ of 
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of hearing . from her, she talked of visiting her 
fiiends in England next spring, who will I am sure 
all be most happy to see her. 

How could you think that it could be any secret 
that Lord and Lady Dartrcy saw the duel? I read 
an account of their being spectators of this unhappy 
affair, and ti'ylng to prevent it, in a newspaper:, 
though it did not form so affecting, a picture as that 
drawn by your exquisite pencil. Adieu, my dear 
friend. Pray write soon, for I long to know wh^a 
you will be in this couotiy. God bless you. 



LETTER CLXL 

Deal, July 30, 1784, 

INDEED, my dear Mrs. Vcsey^ I have 
often longed to thank you all for your very kind 
.visit, but my wretched head has been so thoroughly 
uncomfortable almost every day since I saw you, as 
rendered me quite unfit for writing. It is this mon> 
ing almost as bad as it can be, but coute qu'il coute 
I must tell you how sensibly I feel the kindness of 
your Letter, and moreover give you what intelli- 
gence 
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gcnce I can of our friends. Lady Dartrey is yotii 
know a very idle correspondent; but I had the 
pleasure of hearing not long since that she was quite 
recovered, fiK)m Migs Hamilton. 

I had a Letter from Mrs. Montagu about ten 
days ago, dated the 15th, she was then on her 
road, in most delightful health and spirits, travel- 
ling over hill and dale in a whisky, the next envi- 
able conveyance to a hippogriph*, The name of 
her northern abode is Denton, 'near Newcastle. 
Mi's- Feiiding is at Lord Windhelsea's, in Charles- 
Street, going to inoculate her little boy. All the 
l*est of your frinds, that I have any correspond^, 
em^ with,* are quite well. 

I believe you have drawi^ a yery strong likeness 
of Lady Mary Coke. I congratulate you pn the 
acquisition. Pray had my friend, whom you sq 
handsomely drive off in a post-chaise, any name ? 
And what is it? I feared by t#dy Jferries's ac- 
count of herself that her health was in a very bad 
state ; but as she has always found relief from the 
sea, I hope it will now have its usual effect 

I perfectly agree with you that it is a very defec- 
tive description of the sea, that is confined merely 
%o ^t's utUityi but indeed the idea of utility ought 

* The animal half horse half griflSn, which carried Astol- 
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tft extend much beyond tbe necessities of corporeal 
existence. It is a striking instance of the wisdom 
and goodness of our beneficent Creator, that he has 
adapted the universe to every part of our compo- 
sition: that while we are surrounded by objects 
which are so admirably formed for the supply of the 
exigencies of our animal and social nature, they 
are decorated with such a profusion of sublime and 
beautiful scenery as charm the imagination, and 
afford a noble entertainment to the highest faculties 
of the souL 

M^e have been in ^eat agitation in this place on 
account of a qnurder committed on Monday last, at 
a place about two or three miles from this place^ 
The utmost activity and diligence has been exerted 
to find the murderer, and 1 am glad to say they have 
Bucceeded* He was for some hours last night 
tmder examination by my brother, who sent him to 
jail. Tbe subject of this dreadful affair was a poor 
young woman, who was walking to Sandwich with 
a bundle. The wretch threw her intaa ditch in 
order to rob her, and there she was smothered. A 
boy about thiiteen years old saw the whole transac- 
tion, and gave a very clear account of it : but was 
so sadly ignorant in other respects, that my brother 
could not administer an oath to him. However 
there will be, sufficient evidence, from a handkei«- 
chief that was found on tbe prisoner^ which the 

poor 
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poor mother of the girl swore to he her «. He was 
exhorted to confess ; but answered he would confess 
only to God, He attempted to prove ah alibi ; 
but was seen by so many people near the tme a| 
this place, that there seems no doubt of his .person, 
which is marked very strongly by a woiind on hiat 
cheek, which he received in the engagement with 
the Villa de Paris. He is a Dane, but was in our 
^ect *. I have writ you a long story, but. we talk 
of nothing else. And have only ream to add, God 
bless you all 



LETTJiB CLXII. 

Peal, Aug. 21, 1784, 

If I was possessed of that magic wand 
with which you compliment me, I should certainly 
wave it, my dear friend, to produce a carriage, to 
convey you through the ajr, or on the sqrface of ^ 

^ He was convicted at the assises at Maidstone and hanged, 
There cotild be no doubt of his guilt, and, unless the editor's 
Hi^ewory deceives bifp, )^e confessed U a|^ kk trial, 

smooth 
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$mooth wave, to prevent your being shaken by thc^ 
jumble of a terrestrial vehicle, and then I might 
hope t» receive you all once more in my little 
quiet abode. It 13 mortifying to think of your be- 
ing within sixteen mile^ of me, without seeing you : 
but I rely on your kiadness^ that you would give 
jne that pleasure, if it was not absolutely inconver 
nient to you, and I will nottei^e you by solicita- 
tions. Jndeed the days are now so much short-^ 
ened, that such an expedition would be of little 
comfort on either side ; and 1 can scarcely wish you 
to undertake it, unless you could bestow more days 
on me than one, Jn that case J could accommo- 
date you with two beds, and I am sure I need not 
say how happy I should be to have you beneath 
my roof. So if you can bring thjs scheme to bear, 
I will endeavour to procure a room for Mr. Vesey 
at Q. private house close by. If I must renounce 
the hope of seeing you here, like you, I will look 
forward to our meeting next winter, and God grant 
)t may be happily ! 

Have you read Captain Cook's lastvayages? I 
bave just finished them. The . description of the 
ravage ii^abitants of the southern climates is a fine 
leloge of a state of naturcy of which one specie^ of 
philosophers is fond of speaking in such rapturous 
terms f I was heartily glad to take my leave of these 
bairl^arians^ ^d to find myself ^moQg the harmless 

gentle 
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gentle contented race, that dwell on the borders of 
the grtic circle. Placed on the shore of a frozen 
ocean, surrounded by mountains of perennial snow, 
listening to the howl of stormy winds, the bellow^- 
|ng of sea horses, and the growl of hungrj^ bears, 
these poor people thiirk tio country under heaven so 
highly favoured as their owti. Favoured in one re- 
spect indeed they eminently are,' as they enjoy the 
blessings of a mild government, and the illumina- 
tion of the Christian religion. Ever since I read 
this account, I have felt a very high respect for the 
Russians, to w hose humanity and instructions the 
inhabitants of Kamtschatka owe their inestimable 
adv^ntag^3/ 

I am glad you have the pleasure of the society 6f 
the Duchess Dowager of Poiitland at Margate, 
I will trouble you to give my mosf respectful com^ 
pliments to her Grace the first time you bee her. 

I hope, as you do not mention your teeth, that 
'the dentist has finished all his terrible operations, 
and that you are now enjoying tlie good effects of 
them/ I rejoice to hear so good an account of Mr. 
Vescy's health, and beg my best wishes to him for 
his further improvement. I am content that 'he 
shall hob and tiob with the sea nymphs at Margate, 
provided he remembers his engagements to me in 
Clarges-street in the winter. My love to dear 
llrs. Handcock. My friend Mrs, Cosnan is at 

[Margate ; 



347 

Margate: have you got ^.cquainted with her? I 
have for a , long f^ourse of y^ar3 been greatly in- 
debted to her affection. 3he wag a daughter of Sir 
Thomas D'Aeth, and except one family, the fii'St 
person in this county, who honoured me with any 
particular notice. Adieu, my dear friend, if I ain 
not to have the pleasure of seeing you again, or in- 
deed if 1 am to be made so happy, I beg you will 
write to me as often as ever you can, God bless^ 
you. Good night 



LETTER CLXIIL 

Deal, Aug. 28, 178*. 

Youn writing to me, my dearest Mrs. 
Vesey, at a time when your mind was agitated an4 
opprest, was giving me a very kind testimony of 
your friendship. People impart thdr jpys at ran- 
dom, but in any distress we wish to repose our sor- 
rows in some |ieart on wl^se sympathy we can 
llepend. 

Q^iandi piu tra gli affanni altri si duole 
far che de' cari suvi piv^ si rammenti, 

£ beuche 
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fe boncho sicn lontani, il dolor suolc 
Con forte fantasia farli prcsenti, . 
Mediriamo gli affetti, e le parole 
Onde ci renderian licvi i tormenti, 
£ con quel sensi in lor persona esspre^i 
Pcnsiamo a loro, e consoHamo noi stessi. 

Every body, at some time or other, has feH this, 
Ixdi Carlo Maggi expresses it so much better, that I 
cpuld not help making this long quotation. 

It gave me great joy to find by the latter part of 

your Letter, that your terrors were removed about 

Mr. Vesey, His disorder was probably an effect of 

this umcommon weather, which scarcely any coi> 

stitution ca^ stand. I am heartily sorry for tlie mis- 

jTortiuie which hais befallen poor Thdmas, and for 

the distress so melancholy an accident must have oct 

casioned in your family. Are you acquainted with 

any of the governors of St. Luke's Hospital ? Thia 

was instituted some years ago, as a relief to the ruin-^ 

ous expences of Bedlam; and the late Admiral 

Smith, who I think was one of the governors, told 

me that great care was taken of the unhappy pati» 

ents. It will be worth your enquiring after, if the 

poor man continues in his miserable state. I honor 

the rest of the servants for their tenderness to him, 

which 1 should not have doubted, even if you ha4 

not named it, from every thing that I have ever seen 

of them, 

Pray 



349 

Pray wish Mnsi Hughes joy for tne of her soifis 
promotion, which I thank you for mentioning. 
Mrs. Cosnan's relation to Sir Clbudesley Shovel is, 
that he was second ifiusband to her grandmother. 
This Lady, by her first husband, had t^o sons, 
Sir John and Sir James Narborough. These youn^ 
gentlemen went, I believe, as volunteers with their 
father-in-law, SirC; Shovel, and perished withhiiti 
in that fatal expedition; and their fortune eame to 
tlieir sister. Lady D'Aeth, who was Mrs. Gosnan's 
mother. I have heard that somebody to whom Sir 
Thomas D'Aeth once showed the monument erected 
to these unfortunate young men, on reading the in- 
cription said — " It is a bad wind. Sir Thomas, that 
blows nobody any good *." 

In my morning view of the sea, I look towards 
the point of the North Foreland, with the tenderest 
affection, and most cordial good wishes. Do, pray, 
my <;iear friend, let me very often know how you 
go on. . Pray tell Mw Vesey, with my best com- 

* Sir Thoma* had married the sister of Sir John Narb^* 
rough, and after the unfortunate end of him and his brother 
James, (whom ^Irs, Carter by mistake calls Sir James) became 
entitled in her right to the Knolton estate. The monument al- 
luded to is in Knolton church, and on it is represented a ship 
in a storm driving on the rocks, in memory of Sir Clqudefijey 
.. Shovel's shipwreck With them on the rocks of Scilly, Oct, 22, 
1707. 

g pliments, 
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plimente, that we had two ballTOn philosophers here 
jesterday^ one of whom was the famous Mr. 
Blandiard, who examined the South Foreland, to 
see if it was a proper spot from which Mongolfier 
might in October set off in his aerial vehicle, and 
fly dyer the sea to Calais ; they quite approved it-^ 
These gentlemen then set out yesterday for Dieppe 
to prq)are some necessary materials fpr the balloon 
that is to set off from Lord Foley's garden. Adieu, 
.my dearest friend. . Every hapfwness attend youi 



LETTER CLXIV. 

Deal, Oct 12, 1784. 

As Mr. Vesey hs^ no appearance of being 
particularly ill, I hope his complaints arise fronfi 
the great change in the weather, M'hich must be Op* 
pressively hot to all who cannot venture to pass 
most part of the day in the open air, at least in tlie 
. draught of open doors and window84 

It grieves me, my dear friend, to find youf spirits 
are in so low a. state; mine are not very well caleu-^* 
lated at present to endeavour to raise thein: yet I 

fipeni 
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.spent the last week very pleasantly. I past t^h 
days with my nephew at Eastry *. 1 rejoice very 
much in your favorable opinion of him, which in* 
deed he deserves, for he is a most valuable young 
man. His life is irreproachable, and I am told by 
all who have been witnesses to it, for I have not 
had that satisfaction myself, that lie performs the 
sacred duties of his profession with the greatest 
propriety and reverence. He talked to me with 
great delight of the day which he passed at 
Margate. 

From Eastry Mrs. Cosnan sent for me to Wing- 
ham, where I staid three days. The weather was 
so beautifully fine that we passed many hours in the 
garden, or sitting on a- bench at the end of the 
/grove, near a sweet Stream, soothed by the gentle 
fall of the water over a little cascade, and w« never . 
returned to the house till the sun had shed his last 
rays on the extremity of a dark walk of thick trees. 
I often secretly, and sometimes openly, wished for 
you. Mrs. Cosnan regretted her having seen so 
little of you whilst she was at Margate. There 
was formerly a religious foundation at Wingham, 
The house is supposed to have belonged to the 
superior. It is divided by a noble great hall. 

♦ The Editors elder brother, the Rev. Thomsts Pennington, 
Hector of Thorley, ij\ Herts, an4 of Kingsdown, in Kent. 

Many 
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Many, of the apartments are modernized, but tha 
garden front retains a good deal of its ancient go-^ 
tliic form. Mr. Cosnan has new-furnished some of 
the rooms with such an elegant simplicity, so to- 
tally void of all glaring ornamentS; that I am sure 
it woulfl delight the justness of your taste. 

While I was. ai Wingham I received a message 
from Mr. Pulteney, siaying he would call on mo. 
He entered the room, ^d from behind him sprung 
Miss Pulteney, and flew yp to m^ .with such a na- 
tural vivacity of affection that would , have made 
you love hen It was a perfect surprize to me, for 
I did not know Mr. Pult^^ney was gone for her. 
You, my dear friend, whp.are always so fond of 
and kind to yo^ng peopjp, I hppe you will, when 
yOH go to town, give her lan opportunity of waiting 
on you,. TIte being introduced into polite and im- 
proving society will be the best means of forming 
her manners, and this advantage she can scarcely 
have met with in a convent. I am sure you will 
love her when you know her, but at present she is, 
with strangers, timidity personified. 

When I last heard from Mrs. Montagu she gave 
me a most comfortable account of her health. Sl>e 
has . again been travelling oyer hill and dale in a 
Avhiskey. I am heartily glad that the loss of her 
companion has not prevented her taking tliis exer- 
cise, which I believe is of very great consequepce 

to 



to her health, and which I was very fearful sha 
^ would have given up. 

I have not the honor of being acquainted with 
the Dean of Canterbury any otherWiiie than by his 
character, which I exceedingly respect, as he is 
universally well spoken of as. a remarkably geod 
man *. Pray assure Mr. Vesey of my best wishes 
for the amendment of his heialth. It is veiy un- 
lucky that you have no acquaintance left at Mar-" 
gate, as society and friendly chit-chat would very 
much tend to make him forget some of his com* 
plaints. 

My love to dear Mrs. Handcock. Adieu, my dear . 
friend. I have been a very poor animal all day, 
but you seemed so anxiously to wish I would write 
soon tJiat I could resist no longer,, though fully 
aware nothing can be more stupid ; and in return 
for this effort I entreat you to write to me as often 
as you possibly can. You well know how very de-^ 
lightful a conversation with you, even by Letter, 
when it cannot be di viva voce, is to the heart of 
her who truly loves you. 

• Dr. Home, afterwards Bishop of Norwich, a man who 
had few equals in learning, piety, and sweetness of manners. 
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I^E.TTER CLXV. 

Deal, Oct, 29, 17S4. 

As I beard you were so soon to leave 
Margate, I deferred thanking you, my dearest Mr?. 
Vesey, for your very kind Letter, or rather billet, 
till I could welcome you on your return to Clarges- 
sti*eet, where, at the end of about two months, I 
hope for the happiness of spending many a delight* 
ful day and hour with you. Indeed it has been 
very mortifying to me, that at the distance of so 
few miles I should have seen very little more of 
you than if you had been on the other side of Stv 
George's Channel. My only cpnsolation has been 
the flattering myself that you would have come 
oftcner to me if you could. 

Though I have always honored you for having 
the simplicity of a little child, I could with a hearty ^ 
good will whip you for having its imprudence, and 
making yourself sick with unripe fruit. A friend of 
mine, wh© is now here, complains of just the sami 
forge in her stomach as you do, but instead of ex- 
cess, erred by abstemiousness, and took it into 
her head to live upon milk like a cat ; so that wheo 

^ iJhc 
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she first came here she was 3o weak that I wai 
quite alarmed. By being prevailed upon to return 
to the diet pf other Christian creatures, to my great 
comfort she has astonishingly recovered her strength 
and looks. As to perfect health, it beloiigs neither 
to her, nor you, nor me j and therefore all we have 
to do is, without fretting or struggling, to submit 
humbly and with quiet resignation to our lot, and be 
very thankful to the great Dispenser of all mercies 
that it is no worse. Let us with gratitude look 
around us^ and we shall see, for on^ as well ofi^ 
twenty equally, nay, perhaps more deserving, in a 
much more uncomfortable situation than ourselves J 
and these thoughts ought to make qs bear our 
trifling infirmities with patience, and resign all into 
his hands who knows what is best for us. 

Though winter had not put on his fur mantle 
when you wrote, his warmest clothing has since, I 
am sure, been scarcely sufficient to secure him 
against the cold, which has for some days been more 
intehse tlian almost I ever remember it without frost* 

I have had the comfort of Mrs. Douglas with me 
for a much shorter time than I could have wished, 
but I could not be so selfish to endeavour to dis- 
suade her from accepting a very convenient and 
pleasant conveyance to town with Mr. and the Miss 
Chalifes. You, who love young people, would I 
think by very much delighted with these sweet in- 
A a 2 nocent 
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nocent girk*, who, with very great information 
and high accomplishments, are totally free from all 
airs and affectation. They have a most excellent 
example in their charming mother, whom I knew be- 
fore they were bom, and who certainly is la raison 
meme. Do not stare and be scandalized at this des- 
cription, for I assure you she is entirely free from 
the severity and superciliousness which too often 
accompanies s6 regular a character when it is not 
softened by so sweet a temper, and such sound 
principles as operate on the whole behaviour of 
Mrs. Chalie. I am happy to say she stays a little 
longer with us, . for the sake of sea-bathing, to 
which Dr. Douglas ordered her, and from which 
she has already received great benefit. 

Do pray let me know very soon how you all do. 
Adieu, my dear friend ; God bless and protect you, 
and keep Mr. Vesey in the tolerable health he at 
present enjoys. 

• The eldest of these young ladies married Mr. Skreene, a 
Somersetshire gentleman, by whom she left an only son ; the 
younger married Mr. Garthshore, afterwards a Lord of the 
Admiralty. Both are now deceased, but their excellent and 
asuitble mother still survives. 
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LETTER CLXVI. 

Deal, June 7, 1785. 

As you will immediately guess tiie reason, 
my dearest Mrs* Vesey, why I did not acquaint you 
with the day of my leaving town, I will make no 
apology for an omission that you will I am sure feel 
«J5 it was meant, as a proof of ifiy affefction. It 
was a great satisfaction to me that I Was not ob^ 
liged to leave you till you could admit. the visits erf 
your other friends, which I hope you now do. 

The sad suspence wliich rendered tranquillity im- 
practicable is now over, and every unnecessary ia* 
dulgence and voluntary aggravation of grief will 
help to prevent that resignation and submission 
which 1 am sure you are persuade4 is an absolute 
duty. Endeavour then, my dear friend, to give 
the most unequivocal proof of acquiescence in the 
divine appointment, by enjoying with cheerful gra- 
titude the many blessings which ^f^ • i^U allotted 
you. 

I heartily thank you fpr that confidence in ray 
affection, from which you have allowed me to 
share the melancholy days which you have lately 
$pent If it pleases God to continue us yet a fe\r 

yeari 



3^6 

years longer in the world, I hope and trust we shall 
spend many cheerful days together. In this wish I 
most sincerely iriclude dear Mrs. Handcock, to 
whom I beg my most affectionate love *. 

When you see Mr. Walpole, be so good as to 
make my kindest compliments to him, and let him 
^ow how much I regretted being out when he was 
so good ad to call on me. Do pray write me just a 
line or two, as no information about you can be 
half so satisfactory as from yourself, and I do not 
think that writing to me can possibly do you any 
hurt Adfeu, my dear friend. God preserve and 
(support you* 



LETTER CLXVIL 



Estray, June l6, 1785. 

Many thanks to you, my dear friend, 
for kindly giving me the comfort of receiving an 
account of you from your own hand. Your ob- 

• This consolation relates to the death of Mr. Vcsey, which 
had taken placo before Mrs. Carter left London. 

9 servations 
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f^y^tvm$ on the consequences of loj^g life a>u6t bp 
felt by every heart, and I experienced jj .deteplyoo 
my return to Deal, where I lived for ma^y years in 
a large circle of relations and friends. Of all whp 
x)|ice u^d to greet me with looks and expressions 
of cordial love and affection, not one remained; 
«ome were removed by absence, and othprs waerp 
for ever separated from all huipan coni>ection )vit|i 
me by the grave. There are occasions when such 
changes will and ought to be felt, but it is our 6w]| 
fault if they deprivp us of the general cpmforts of 
life. Perfect happinei^ was evidently not designed 
to be our lot beneath the sun, but tlie divipe gpod* 
pess has mixed the evils of life with so great a pror 
portion of good as will compose our minds intQ 
cheerful content, if we do not frustrate its gracious 
intentions by an unwarrantable indulgence and by 
a voluntary aggravation of our grief Endeavpyjr 
then, my dear friend, with all your might to avoid 
every unnecessary recollection of painful subjects, 
and by the blessing of God, I trust your future life 
may pass smoothly on in tranquillity and comfort. • 
Pray assure Mr. Walpole of my affectionate re- 
membrance, and thank him from me for his very 
kind attention to you and dear Mrs. Handcock. I 
rejoice that he has prevailed on you to take the air, 
whi#h is one of the best mechanical helps for the 
recovery of your spirits. — Do pray, let me hear 

from 
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from you as often as you can^, and let me know 
every particular oif your situation, in which I am 
sute yOu must be sensible how tenderly I am inter* 
^sted. 

I came to this place on Monday, and am to re- 
turn to Deal to-morrow. I feel great comfort in 
being situated so near th^ Doctor and my sister 
Pennington : their family are a great delight and 
pleasure to me : my nephews promise to be a com- 
fort to our declining age, which must amply repay 
to their parents the trouble and anxiety they have 
caused them *. This is a very sweet village, and 
all the country round it very beautiful, but the 
weather is at present very unfavorable to my ram- 
bles. Very near this house is a spot, on which 
stood a palace of some of our Saxon Kings f, and 
at two miles distance a village, once dedicated to 
Woden, and which still retains his namet. Hap- 

♦ The Editor hopes he shaU be excused for observin|;, in 
jastice ^o his brother and himself, that this expi-cssion has np 
referenci^ to any otjier trouble and anxiety thaji that whicli 
parents^ so excellent and affectionate roust natnrally have felt 
for the welfare of their children during the iniportant period 
pf their youth and eduea^on. 

t .The mamion-Jiovisc Qf EjB^stry-Conrt. 

I The village pf Woodnesborough, supposed to be a corrup-r 
^on of ^ooden^borough. A high artificial mount is still re- 
maizung near the church, which has been thought to be con-r 
liected with the worship of the Saxon idol. 

pily 
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pily the wild and barbarous rites, by i^faich this 
idol was formerly celebrated, are now converted 
into the reasonable and gentle devotion of a Chris- 
tian church, which stands on a rising ground, atid 
commands one of the finest views imaginable. 

My very affectionate love to dear Mrs. Handcock. 
All this family desire to be remembered to you both 
in the kindest and most affectionate mimner. Adieu, 
my dear friend. Be good and write soon. God 
bless and preserve yoti. 



LETTER CLXVIIL 

Deal, J««e II, 178f. 

A THOVSAND thanks to you, my dearest 
Mrs. VeiSey, for so kindly complying with my re*- 
quest. Pray never think of throwing away a p^ 
that is still capable of 'giving your friends so much 
pleasure, and pray do not fancy you write unintel- 
ligibly, for I met with not the least difficulty in 
reading your welcome liCtten Indeed my heart 
would have been a considerable loser if it had not 
perfectly comprehended your dear lamentations 
over the empty chair. I look forward with delight- 
ful hope to the prospect of resuming my claim to it 

next winter. 

Fye 
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Fye upon Lord M ! What busiiiesg had he 

to expose a life of so h^gh reputation, and «o valu- 
able to his frfends, in a duel? One piti^ a yoeng 
officek*, who is drawn into this ahomiaable practice, 
but the courage <rf Lord .M- — ^-. had been suffici- 
ently proved*; I rejoice^ however, that by all ac- 
counts he is so likely to do well. Sui^ejy in this in- 
vioative age some means might b^ found to -ti^ansfer 
ithe point of honor to sojoaething less destructive, 
since it is the point of honor it seems that is to 
usurp the right of principle, and to regulate human 
jactions.— Apropos X)f the point of honor. L have 
just been reading in an ancient account of India, 
that the women there were remarkfibly chaste, un- 
less the gallant was able to present them with an 
elephant ; and this temptation was considered as so 
^ery irresistible, that in that case a lady might sa- 
crifice her virtue without forfeiting her cbaracter. 
This sounds very ridiculous, but it seems the riding 
npcm an elephant is in that country a mark of the 
highest dignity. Do not you wish that the point of 
honor in this country likewise consisted in yielding 
to no other temptation ? For as elephants are not s<> 
easily imported as Norway Fats, there might be a 
good chance of starving the proctors. 

' ♦ Perhaps Lord Macartney, if this was the date of his duel 
iiritK General Stuartk Mrs. Carter knew him, and had a high 
respect for him. 

Do 
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Do pmy get to Tunbridge as spon as the tovyn 
grow? empty, and the hea| and dust intolerable. 
.Let me hear from yourself very soon, and do tell 
me all you are doing, have done, and mean to do* 
I wish you would have told me I might enclose my 
Letters to the Bishop of St. Asaph. Adieu^ my 
dear friend. Love to Mrs. Handcoek. 



LETTER CLXIX. 

Deal, Seft. 10, 175^. 

It was rather a surprize to m^ my dear 
Mrs. Vesey, to find by a Letter from Miss Bowdler 
that you most iniquitously reproach me for not writ- 
ing, whereas I apprehend the complaint to be en* 
tirely on the other side of the question. I wrote to 
you long since, and never have received any answer 
from you ; and a head almost perpetually achii^ 
gives one very little inclination to write two Letters 
for one. I should indeed have got over this diffi- 
culty if I had not had frequent opportunities of 
hearing of you, though you were so graceless nev^ 
to let me hear yrom you. 

Miss Bowdler tells me you want to hear some- 
tiiing of dear Lady Cremome. I had a Letter 

from 
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from her a few days ago, in which she told me she 
had laid aside her scheme of going to Tunbridge, 
and was advised to carry her sweet little girl into 
Wales to drmk goats' whey. I thought you must 
have heard this from Lord Cremome, as I find hfe 
is at Tunbridge. God grant that the journey into 
Wales may be of service to the dear child'. My 
heart aches at the description which this truly affec- 
tionate mother gives me of the delicate state of her 
darling's health. 

I am glad to find you have at length taken your* 
self and dear-Mrs. Handcockout of the suffocation 
and solitude of London. I hope you will find the 
pure air and pleasant society of Tunbridge much 
better for your spirits than breathing the thick 
smoke of London, and listening to the scream of 
forty a penny ripe pears. 

Mrs.' bouglas has been with me about six weeks, 
and I hope is considerably better than when she 
first came. This rough weather very much afiects 
her rheumatism and gout, which reconciles me to 
parting with her, for fear our boisterous climate as 
the season advances might make her worse. Dr. 
Douglas has just taken a very pleasant airy house 
in Saville-row, two very essential points for my , 
sister, who can so very seldom, from her dreadful 
health, leave her home. 

I beg, 
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I beg, my dear friend, that yoii will driak a mo- 
derate quantity of the Tunbridge waters, which I 
am persuaded will be of use both to your health 
and spirits. . Of all medicines^' uiinaral waters have 
the fairest chance of doii^ good ; very unlike the 
productions of artificial chemistry, the composition 
is formed by an unerring hand, and every ingredient 
is mixed in due proportion. 

My love to dear Mrs. Handcock. I write this 
with a most sad and confused aching head, but I 
was unwilling to lose the opportunity of sending it 
to London by Mrs. Douglas. Do pray write soon- 
— No, you will not. I grieve, but cannot help it j 
and whether you write or not, I must be most affec- 
tionately your's, and equally pray for every blessing 
to attend you. 



LETTER CLXX. 

Deal, Oct 6, 17S6. 

Ix^is with regret, my dear Mrs. Vesey, 
that' I diract my answer to your kind Letter to 
Clargps-street, as I greatly wished you to have 

stayed 
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stayed some tiirie longer at Tunbridge, and tried the 
further eflfects of the waters, tvhich not only I but 
Mrs. Montaga thought might be very beneficial to 
your health. Indeed, if we must not hope for any 
more favorable weather than we have had for the 
last three or four days, you may, I think, congra- 
tulate yourself in being comforteibly fixed in your 
winter quarters, where in little more than two 
months I shall hope to take again possession of 
my comfortable chair, and spend many happy day* 
with you and dear Mrs. Handcock. 

I now sit listening to the whistling wind, the 
dashing rain, and tiie roaring billows- I miglit 
have been entertained with the gayer amusements 
of a social dinner, to which I was invited to-day, 
but my head prevented me fi-om going. To an ach- 
ing head all pleasures languish, except such as can 
be enjoyed without exertion, amidst the stillness of 
solitude, and the indulgence of and elbow chaii*. 
How thankful ought I to feel that these alleviations 
ajre mine, instead of such a condition of life as 
wQuld have subjected me to hard labour in a lower 
situation, or to the equally fatiguing task of splen- 
did slavery in a higher. 

I had last week the pleasure of a party of our 
friends from Margate. The Miss Clarkes, and Mr. 
Walker, and his niece, who all seemed very welL 
They were so good as to breakfast with me, but 

th% 
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the season is too far advanced for them to think of 
spending the day here. I hope th^ felt no incon- 
venience from a most furious hurricane, or rather 
whirlwind, which happened I think before they 
could have reached Margate, and was felt very' 
violently here. Happily it lasted only a few mi- 
nutes, for it seemed as if it would tear earth and 
sea up by the roots. Indeed we have had a great 
deal of very stormy weather, but intermixed with 
some sweet, tranquil, autumnal days. 

I am just returned from spending a most happy 
and comfortable week at Eastry, where I had a few 
days of the delightful weather just mentioned, which 
I fully enjoyed in rambling about. I took a solitary 
walk one evening to a church about two miles dis- 
tant, and sat myself down upon the pedestal of a 
dial, to survey a prospect with which I think you 
would have been charmed. Before me was a most 
beautiful landscape of hil^ and dale, woodland and 
open field. Opposite to this the spires of a distant 
town *, terminated by a long extent of calm blue 
sea, and the white cliffs of the isle of Thanet. On 
another side was a rough romantic mount, which 
sunk abruptly into a deep woody dell f. — Now do 

• Sandwich. 

t This is the mount of Woodnesborough, mentioned before, 
from the church-yard of which village is the varied and beau* 
jtiful prospect which Mrs. Carter describes. 

not 



36s 

not think 1 have been playing one of your tricks^ 
and describing places and things formed only in 
your own brilliant imagination ; for I really and 
truly did see all that I have endeavoured to des- 
cribe. I wish I could complete it by sending you 
an epitaph, much beyond the common style of 
church-yard poetry, but it required more time than 
the setting sun would allow me to make out some 
of the lines, which were almost effaced by time. 

I always leave Eastry with regret ; 'tis a most 
favorite spot of mine, and it joys my heart to see 
my sister and her family so happy and comfortable. 
Poor soul ! she has but one drawback, and we must 
all have a something, or we should be too much 
astached to this world, which is not meant for our 
abiding place ; I mean her constant bad health, 
which with increasing years produces increasing in* 
firmities. I thank God she was tolerable while I 
was there, and we enjoyed the beauties of the fine . 
autumnal evenings on a pretty little lawn they have, 
for her health does not allow of long walks. 

Miss Bowdler gave me the comfort of hearing 
that Lord Cremorne had had good accounts of 
Miss Dawson while he was at Tunbridge. I long 
to hear that she keeps mending. Adieu, my dearest 
friend. I will love 'you very dearly if you will let 
me know soon how both you and dear Mrs. Hand- 
cock do. Good night, God bless you. 

LETTER 
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LETTER CIXXI 



peal, Jtfi^.ie, 1787. 



lNDfeEi>, my dearest Mrs/ Ve$i8y,;l'Ciap 
bear h no longer; after Ning Ib^^sioii)^ tq stel 
you for so long more than once in etary ^ky, yoii 
leave me lor whole weeks xvitiiottit the least iaMii^ 
course between us, and 1 am obdgCttl to ODntGiV 
myself with that solitary affection ^i4doh iiiy heart 
must retain for you^. If dteai" Itirs: iiaitdiock erei^ 
wrote to any body, I caniibt h^lp thitrfring^ she 
Would sonletimes write to me, and glv6> me an ^^ 
count both of you aqd oif ibersdfc \,Rit«4asy ktm 
has as great an antipathy to a pen as some people 
have to a cat, so from her I can have lio expecta^ 
tions. The information which I mi^t receive frond 
any of our friends would not. include half the par- 
ticulars which I wish to know, which i^ io short 
*very thing relative to you— and you cru*Hy let m6 
know nothing. Do pray relent, and give 'me ^ 
complete account of yourself and dear Mrs. Hand- 
cock. I have not yet heard whether Mr. George 
Vesey is come from Gibraltar. I long to know 
whether he behaves to you with the kindness you 
VOL. IV. B b deserve 



deserve *. In short, I am too tenderly interested 
in every thing that concerns you not to wish to 
know every pai;tipu}a|r of >(9uf situation- 

I have nothihg"^ to tell you about myself that is 
worth your hearing, for there is nothing very amus- 
ing in the history of an aching head and fluttering 
n^ry€&;.7to?'^^, I have reason to be ^:^kful, and 
I hope I anir tbPl at ojy ^ge things, ^e po worse, 
I, had ' UUdy the .plf§i§ur^^ pf a Jitter from Mrs- 
MontagUy. ih:wlii(^^h6'exp^esse^ great delight ia 
tte conduft tof Mr. ^nd Aljrg, Matthew Montagu, 
which she seems to think Jbid^ fair fqr happiness. 
God send it mfty, W tb^t. wil much add to.her's^ 
Adieu, my dearlrieijd; picay, pray dp^rife tome. 
Affectionate Jove to Mi'^'?HapdcQc|c..r pod bl^s^ 
and preservelyou bpth t f. » : " , . ^ 

, ♦ Thel^in^pess and respect which Mr. V^ey shewed to hh 
^ncle's widow h^s been /nentioned in jhe Preface. 

+ The Letter closed the correspondence, which Mrs.Vesey's 
fncreasing infirmity made her linable to supports ' This cir* 
cumstance may also perhaps account for the ioss of ^severalof 
MiB. Carter's later Letters to her, wbiph were not foi^nd in th« 
p^rcc^ Mbich cpnt^ncji the j-est. 
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GEORGE, LORD LYTTELTON, 

' ' ' ■ •• ^ ' , 

miJTTEN IN 1762, 

AND REFERRED TO IN VOL. Ill, P. 17» 



. THE VISION. 

WHILE sooth'd I listened to the tinkling rilis 

That stream from Hagley's wood-envelop'd hills, * 

Where, near th6 limpid fount, an urn is plac'd, 

W^ith Pope's Wd name by weeping friendship grac^d^ '' 

Night's shadowy wing o'er all the solemn scene 

Spread soft repose, and majesty serene : \ 

But sudden, through the undulating air^ 

Notes more than human balmy zephyrs bear ; 

B b S Axid 
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And beaming from the gloom, like Cynthia^s light 
The Bard, apparent, strikes my wondring sight. 
Behold, he cries, that venerable oak. 
By age yet undecay'd, by stdrtrfs unbroke ; 
The noblest boast of all the sylvan race. 
Uniting perfect strength^ with perfect grace I 
Mark how it tow'rs aboVe the highest grove, 
Adinir'd by men, and lov'd by sovereign Jove ! 
Beneath its shade the swains^ protected sing ; 
To deck its boughs their wreaths the Druids brii^ ; 

And iienvid, is (>#m ]>o4oiia^ o^, fhe state 

^ . ' • . * ... 

In surest oracles is told its fate ! 

But what fair myrtle near it lifts its head. 

Whose odVous leavei, by dews ambrosial fed. 

Mild fragrance breathe o'er all tiiis happy vale^ 

Surpassing Blest Arabia's richiesft gale. 

For not alone by Cytherea's hand 

This plant is nurs'd; but ^4b^iuneful baud 

Of Muses, to refresh its verdure, bring 

Tlie purest water, of the Aonian spring. 

How sweet beneSith it sound their vaiiops lays f 

Lo ! Phoebus courts its shade, and scorns the bays ! 

Lo ! mix'd with sogolk^g loves th^ train divine 

Of gentle virtues ber« their g^rjan^ twine ! 

Pallas no mpre ber OMce k>v'd olive tends : 

To (;uard tbi^ ooblcr tree from beay'n descends 

The poVr of wisdpw^, and with firmest stay 

Supports its stem, s^ drives each nQxious blast away! 

Here cWd the Bard his jnystic fiong — his shade 
, jihrunk f^om my grasp, and into air decay 'd^ 

9 ' But 
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But left imprinted on my ravish'd view 
The forms of Pultney and of Montagu *. 

* The Earl of Bath and Mrs. Montagu, with whom in the summer fH 
the pfreceding year Lord Lyttelton had been at Tunbridge ; and these verses 
, were probably written soon after his return. With Lerd Bath he had long 
b^en connected both by politics and friendship ; and he had lived for many 
years upon terms of great intimacy with Mrs. Montagu ; she had indeed 
so high an esteem for him, that she never forgave Dr. Johnson for the con- 
temptuous manner in which heispoke of him in his " Lives of the Poets.'* 
It was during this stay at Tunbridge that Lord Lyttelton wrote those lines 
on reading Mrs. Carter's poems in mimuscript, which wer« prefixed to fhem 
ifihen printed. 
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ABEL, lamortd', II. 36S, 377* . ^ • 
Adventurer, hints for the character of Eugenio in th^^ il* 1Q9^ 
119> 123. ; , [ 

Affection to animals, III. 98, 100, 102* ' 

AfectionS) hew far x:hangeable, IV. 40* . ' 

Ague, compared to ambition, III. l$§. -f 

Akenside, I. 91. ' ^ 

Alcindo, Malinconia d', IIL 2l4, 516. 1 

Algarotti, 11. 253. - 

Alphonso, adventures of. III. 3:45» ■ ' ' :.d 

Ariielia, a novel, II. 69,71,75. ' ' ' 

America, its separation from England, ly«30$* ^^ i 

Ancients, maxims of. III. 131* 

Andrewb, Joseph, I. l6, 23. ^ 

Anthem, Mrs. Carter's, II. 124. 

Anson, Lord, sudden de^h, III. 12. ^ . 

— Lady, reflection on her death, IL 331# ■ 

Arabic, learning of. III. 156. 

Ariosto, opinion of, I. 39* 

Asylum, observations on, III. 97, 99> 129. * 

Austria, Anne of, memoirs, IL 274t 
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B , Mr. ffeflectiom on ^isivri tings, III. 221, 22?. 

Bad nerves, rather humour^ reflections on, III. 2* 
Baker, Mrs. her death, IV. 60. 
Baldwin's frontispiece, l\. 214. 
Barbauld, Mrs. her hymns, IV. 226. 
Bath, Lord, death of. III. 240. 
Bay, St. Margaret's, description of^ 11. 343 ; III. 321. 
Beattie, Dr. his pension, IV. $1. 
Beggar, account of. III. 26j, 2^2. 
,B<iftis«ii, BiBbopiQf CrlOi^oeater^ I. 32, 37« 
Berkeley, Mr. character of. III. 52. 

: Dr. III. 17ft, 199* 

Bingham, Lady, her iUtt,m»g|i, III. 34^ 
Birtli-day finery, II. :?6S. . , 
Blandy, Miss, II. 76. 
Blessings, thankfulness lor them, 11^ 84ft. 

" ' gratitude for, II. 355. 

Bluns, Madame de. III. 224^ 235* 

Bolton, Dean, II. 9. 

Books, Frcni^ I^ 3(^^ 3i6S, 

Bouverie, Miss, character of« III. . 60* 

Browne's,, Sir Thomas, Christian. Moniis, II. 232» 

Bryant, his Mythology, IV.. WQ. , . 

Bruce, of Kinnaird, Mr.. IV'. 2^^, 

Bruhl, Count of, Iff. 152. 

Brunswick, Prince and Princcsf, anecdgtes ^ HL Wi SUS^* 

Burton, Dr. John, II. 302. 

, Dr. D. U^v LI70* 

. Caniteai^ 
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C. 



Cambrai, Archbishop of, L ll6, 122* 

Cards, L 104, 110. 

Carlo Maggi, II. 493, III. $9, $U 

la Vita, IIL lli 

Carter, Mr. IV. 214. 

Castle Howard, IV. 203. 

Chalie, Mrs. IV. 356. 

Chapone, Mr. death of, IL 48ft, 4$U 

— : Mrs. III. 108. 

Chart, description of, III. 17U 
Chesterfield, L»rd, anecdote of, 1.32. 

; his Letters, IV. I hS. 

Chevaliers de Malthe, HI. l63. 

Christinas no longer merry, IL l%9i l^^* 

Chudleigh, Miss, HI. 354. 

Churchill, anecdote of, HI. 90,91. " 

Church-yard, thoughts arising in, IV. S^ 

Cibber, Colley, I. 191. 

Cit}^ unpleasant walk into, and anecdote, III. 134, IB5. 

Clarendon's History, opinion of, I. 22. 

Clarissa, I. 243, 315, Sl6 ; II. l6S. , 

Clarke, Dr. I. 42. , 

Cockburn, Mrs. H. 49, 52. . 

Coffee-pot, Mrs. Vesey's, IV. 137, 158% . , 

Comet, HI. 381. . 

Constitution, management of, 1. 298* 

Cohtes Morales, HI. 66. 

Cook, Capt. his last voyage, IV. 345. 

Cooper, Miss, IV. 298. 

Cosnan, Mrs. III. 1^, 

Couutry, ejnploymants of it, Ij 221. 

Country, 



0£K^&Alf xiri3i£j:* 



Country, appearance of near the sea. III. 302, 303. 
Cuddesden, occupations at> 1.353,354,359;^ 11.268- 



l)*Aeth, Miss Bethia, I. 7^. 

Dalton, Dr. III. 24. 

Dancing, I. 24. - 

Dante, I. 101, 106. 

Dartrey, Lady, her character, IV. 86. 

Dawson, Lady Anne, III. 367. 

Deal, disturbances in, II. 42. 

Death of a friend, thoughts on it, IV. 88, 89. 

Dejection not to be indulged, 111.6,9, 

Denmark, King of. III. l64. 

Queen of, III. 146 ; IV. 60. ' 

Desmond, Countess of* III. 267. 
Distressed Mother, L 20. 
Don Quixote, opinion of, I. 40. 
Dover, tempest there, IV. 134. 
Douglass, Miss, her death. III. 46. 
D'Oyley, Mrs. III. 283. 
Drawing, art of, I. 99." 
Duff, Captain, II. 303. 
Dumaresque, Dr. III. l6, 104. ' 
Dunbar, Mr. III. 190. ' . ^ 
Mrs. III. 237, 271. 



E, 



Earthquake, thoughts on the, L 3^9. . . 

■ propheci^ concfcruing thcj h 333, 332. 

; Earthquake, 



eiytjL At' i'nM*. 

Eclipse in 1748, its effects, I. 275. ' 
Education, Hurd's Dialogues on, III. 93. 
Edward I. his body, IV. 112. 
Egerniont, Lord, his death, JIL 54. • ; 

Electricity, I. 193. 

Elements, boisterous, their moral use, IV. 2, 3, 37, 3S. 

Einin, 11.242. Joins the Duke of Cumberland, 252; 252, 

292,361; III. 58, 106, 111, 126, 192-; 
Enthusiasm, how far useful, III. 374, 375^ 
fepernon, duke d', L 225. ; 

Epictetus, I. 42, 317 > H. 228, 307 } UL 59. 
Erasmus, Dr. Jortin's life of, III. 66, 72, 74. . 
Ernest, Prince, 1 11.15. i . 

.EuripixieB, ?ar Italian translation, II. 313. 
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Faculties, loss of. III. 258. . 

Fancy, difference between that and- imagination, IIL 3(J2. 

Fashions, French, I. 323, 327. 

Ferrers, L^rd, IL 326- 

Fielding, Mrs. II. 303. 

Finch, Lady Charlotte, III. l6, 18. 

Fingal, II. 494. 

Fireworks, Duke of Richmond's, III. 40. 

Fleet, combined, near Plymotith, IV. 229* 

Flowers, delight of them. III. 34,35. 

Fontenelle, his plays, II. 65. 

Fordyce, sermons to young women. III. 141. ^ 

Fountain Abbey, IV. 291, 295. 

Franks, III. 239. ' ' , 

Friend, Mrs. III. 154. 

Friends, 



Fiiends» gifb froni» II. 36. 

• absence felt. III. 233,270. 

■ loss of, thoughts on, IV* lOQ* 
Friendship, proper foundation ^f, UL tl6, 269. 

G. 

Gardiner, Col. I. 225. 

Gaiet^, sur Ja, III. 65. 

Gloucester, Dr. Benson, Bbhop of, I. 1S5« 

Goodwin Sands, trip tOj I. 5« 

Gosset, Dr. IV. ff6. 

Grandison, Sir Charles, hints for, IL 65* 

■ observations^ upon, II. 142^ lU, 
146, 148. 

Gray, Mr. the poet. III. 255. 

his Cambridge Ode, III. 368, 369. 

■ ■ Miss, anecdote of, I. 267. 
Green-book, Miss Talbot's, I. 145. 
Greville, Mr. his publications, II; 227, 230. 
Grey, Lady Mary, I. 42. 

her kind attentions, III. 181. 
Grosvcnor, Capt. I. 129. 
Guise, Duk^ de, I. 233. 



H. 

Habits, new in new places, 11- 277*« 
Hales, Sir John, L 48« 
Handel, L Sp, 
Hanway, Mr. II. 367^ 
Happiness, human, III: 373. 

— ■ " dependance on Providence for it, IV. 75. 

Hardwicke^ 



Hardwicke, Lord, anecdpte of, III, 109* 

Hartley, Dr. I. 356, 

Havannah, surrender of, III. 19# 

Hawke, Sir Edward, II. 300. 

Health, perfect, not to be attained h?re, I. 230# 

Heart, wiser than the head, III, 385. 

Henrietta, not a good novel, II. 271. 

Henry, Mrs. IV. f 0, 74. 

Herbert, Lord, memoirs by Mr. Walpole, IIL 105. 

Herodotus, I. 86, ; . 

Heroes, scourges of Providencej^ I. 232, 236. 

Holdernesse, Lady, III. 139, 143, l65. 

Home, the blessings of. III. 130, 378. «. 

Hopes, if innocent, ought to be indulged, IIL 257- 

Howe, Mrs. IIL 247. 

Howsham, Mr. Cholmley's, IV. 292. 

Human life, a true picture of," ll. 237* 

Hume's English History, HI. 67* 

Humility, a treatise on, 11. 358- 

Hunter, Mrs. Murgarct, IIL 129, J33* 
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Idleness, a great fault, II. 21 6* 

Idler, the, II. 33. 

Jeflfreys, Miss, her account of Mias Talbot, IIL 197. 

Jenyns, Soatne, IV. l64. 

Ill health, proper thoughts in, IIL 231. 

Illness, proper thoughts on, II. 257, 290. \ 

Imagination, vivid, to .be envied, IIL 2$3. 

. rri- its advantages, |IL 339* 

government of, IV* 105» 

. to be regulated by reason, IV. 265. 

Immortality, how delightfol the thoughts of, IV, 108. 

Improvement, 



Improvement, the end of life, I. 27Pi 
lodolence, not to be indulged, II. 25, 2&. 

. . cure for, 111.119. 

Insignificancy, its comforts, II. 162* 
Instructor, tire family, IL ^5 K 1 

Invasion, alarm of, I. 85. : . > 

_ thoughts on, IV 221. ' 

Johnson, Dr. anecdote of, HI. 22a. 

» Mr. If. 221; . ' 

Jones, Tom, compared with Clanssa, I, 315. 
Jortin, Dr. III. 135. 
Irish, attachment to, IV. 45. • . * 

Isocrates, anecdote of. III. 285. • * 
Italian letters, opinioft of, I. 26. '' 



K. 

Kent earthquake, II. 219- • 
Klopstock's Messiah, III. 84., * . . . 

King George Ild.'s death, and reflections on his-.^UCcessor,. i|, 
352. 

Lambeth, II. 281. Delights of, 374; 

^111.117,136,234. 

-the palace, 111.350. 

Leighton's, Archbishop, Sermons, IIL 115,. 125. 

Leinstcr, Duchess of, IV. 118, 123. 

Letter-writing, III. 122, 126. ^ . - 

Letters to a young nobleman, IV, 141. 

Life, journey through it compared to a ride, I. l68. 

proper enjoyment of, 1. 27K 

suany path of, 1.355; II. 110. 

— - its varying condition, III. 308. 

Life/ 
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Life, comforts of friendship in it, III. 385, 
— the lightness of its sufferings, IV, 19- 

private, advantages of, IV. 203. 

Lisbon, earthquake at, 11.^13. 

Literal, wish to be so, II. SOI. 

Livy, translation of, I. 44. 

Locke, Mr. opinion of amusements, I. l6. 

London, fondness for, II. 23. 

reflections on. III. 173, 174. 

Loss of sight, fear of. III. 244. 

Lothian, Marchioness of, IV. 2^. - . 

Low spirits not to be indulged, II. 245. 

Lucan, its scenery. III. 323. 

Luttrel), Miss, reflections on her death, IV. 15. 

Lynch, Dr. I. 13. 

Lyttelton, Lord, history of Henry II, III. 153» 

•— and his son, IIL 329- 



■ George, Lord, his death, IV* B4. 

— compared with Bolingbroke and 



Hume, IV. 93. 
' > " ■ Thomas, Lord, his dream, IV. 248. 



M. 

Macaulay, Mrs. II. 26l ; HI. 71. 

Macdonald, Sir James, character of, III. 87. His death, 301. 

Machiavel, opinion of, I. 22. 

Maclaurinfc Mr. I. 294. 

Main tenon, Madame de, H. 1Q3. 

Marria^, curious offer of, ll igg. 

good of, 11. 31. ' ^ 

• act, ill. 92. 

Masquerade, dress for, I. 310, 311. 

Masquerade 



llasq«erad«, III. 3S7. 
Maiaivaise kontey. 11. 80, 8^. 
May-bngSy description of^ 1. 14^. 
]ltiltoi]» Newton's edition of^ 1. ^2» 
Mnu6cs, Miftses, III. l65. ^i- 
Misfortunes^ domestic, IV^ 194, 206L 
Mob and riots. III. US. 
MofUagi*^ Mrs. II. 270 -, IV. 299, 

— her talents in conyersation, Jll. 243* 

-_-— - her essjay, IV. 10. 



Mr. Matthew, IV. 370. 



Montagu's, Lady Mary Wortley, letters, lil. 33» 
Montaigne, Miss Talbot'^ opinion of, I. $9* 
Montfau^on, hita Frehch antiquities^ IL 5^ 
Mo€m, reflections occasioned by, IV. 224. . 
Moon-light, IV. 31, 3S. 
More, Mis. Hannah, IV. S06* 
Morning after a storm, IV^ 245* 
Mosheim, III. 172, 174. 
Mounsey, Dr. anecdote of, III. Ill, 139* 
Mulso, Miss, I.,S70, 373; 11. 87, 23&. 
Munchhaussen, Madame, III. 14. 
Music> its moral effect, 1. 164, 169. 



N. 



Nature, human, observations on it, I. 118. 

Nerves, weakness of, II. 156. 

New year, good wishes on the, IJI. 252. 

Newcastle, Duke of, his sudden death, III. 175. 

'Noah, translation of. III. 156. 

Northbourn court, IV. 314. 



Odyssey, 
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Odyssey, criticism on the, I. l67'> 171* 
Old age, thoughts on. III. 120. 
Oratorios, thoughts on, 11.22^. 
Ossian, IIL 87. 



P. 



Pamela, an accurate judge, I; 20. 

Pantheon, IV. 52, Masquerade at, 57. . 

Paris, letter from, IV. 321. - • , 

Parodies, opinion of, L 228, 235. 

Pascal, I. 280, 581, 285, 286, 2S0. 

Penn, Mr. III. 376. 

Peruvian Tales, 111.134, 136. ^ ' 

Philip of Macedon, history of, by Dn Lelaiid, III. IfSSj 13^« 

Philips, Con. 11/85, 88. 

Philosophy, stoic, II. 106. 

. principles of the stbfc, applied to Mrs. Carter^ * 

1.326. 
Phillips, Mrs. Catherine, It. 366, 368. 
Pindar, West's translation of» L 358, 362. 
Pitt, Mrs. Anne, III. 37. 
Plain-work, I. 29. 
Tliays, immorality of, I. 229, ^^5. 
** Pleasures of Imagination," 1.51. 
Pooms, Mrs. Carter's, 11. 289. 
Poison, reflections on its use in medicine, III. 294* 
Polish prisoners, I, 59. 
Polnitz, his memoirs, lM71r 

Poor, the, employing them how faf an act of charity, IV. 41. 
Pope, Warburton's edition of, II. 46. 
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Pope, his cbaracter, II. 46, 47. 
Porter, Mrs, quits the stage, I. 27- 
Porteus, Mr. III. 21. . . . , . : , 
Pownal, Capt. his death, it^. ?'5o. \ ' 
Poyntz, Mrs, park, descriptiolx bf, Xl. 34o, 
Present time, proper enjoyment of,' III, 121, 122. ^ 
Prussia, King of, III. 218. 
Pulteney, Mr. his generosity, III. 326. 

M 

/.:Q* ,.•■;•.. -. ' 

Queen, character of, 11.385. ,^ -^^ ,fn = i^: . 

,"//' ,'■''[ A ^\o (.^. .!'. ) ,^'»l} 



Races, Canterbury, 11.280. . . ^ ^^ ; j,; ^hj^hL' ni.nin^'i 

.Bft4eli*a,i JJiii*«lta2M',v I v- ^''^» v«^'- • ,/iuL'>jLiy: i;> qiiui^i 

Rambler, the, I. 343, 348, 349,^35?^ 3J|;j|I,,J^ 7Jf{>:,^ ; 
Ramsgate, sail to, I. 351. ;, .. A\ ^^ ,u ,,tifj . .jia'i 

, Bftf5>UgWopNn«^4.I-, ;^^?. ^s^\ 'i c i^^ij.a.n 

Ranelagh, party there, I. 258. ;^y r { 

Readc, Miss, portrai.Vpaintpr*^ lf.f.^^^^\^^') ,,.;; „j. j h^ 
Rcbadeneira, trae6^^jio|^;(^,.iIy.,^^4,,,j,^.£.,3 /,,./// i,.«,„i*i 
Religion, productive of a commu^tyn^f^Jiti^^f/jes^l^II^^^ ; 

IV. 63. .(i:> I ,>t:t,.,..,ii;!H 

Resignation, difference i^^fCR^'^^f^'i^^it^tesrf^^^S^^j^^^- 

9^> 95. j;. \ \,, :j.,;':.nm; •<, . .;-/>/! " 

Rich, his correspondc^ncc witl^^uij^ y^^^p^r)^.^,^ ^ ^. ,^ 

Richardsopi, ^Ij^^dqitljj^j^.J^y/a^,,?^^^^^ ',. ' ,q 

Riddle, French, I. 284. o- j ., ,.,.., ,<j 

Right principles, force of, III.j3;7|9m . ,-, -: _ ' c: 

Robert; Lad}', her hoi^, ,^I. ^Op^ .;, ■ ^ ... ,..j. .7/ , .. 
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Roderick Random, I. 252. . - I 
^ Rooke, Mrs. I: 3. ' 

Room, description of Mrs. Carter's, ilf . 219* . 
Rousseau, Jean-Jaques, III. 6S, 69. 

f^^- ' ' ' / — — ^— - refufiatloft df. Hi. 27^5. / 

_-— . r--OcQinpar^d.with Huisae, IIL ^4, 305. 

Rowe, Mrs. T. 290. . 

Ruthcrforth, Dr. I. 107. 



Sans Souci, le Philosophic, II. 327, 33a 

Scene, ehangfe of recomhieiided, II. 13^3, 334, 

Scripture, importance of, II. 211, 212. 

Sea, views of the. III. 321. 

Seeker, Abp., death of, III. 1^9. 

Sevign6's letters, -I. 70, 73, 88. 

Shaftesbury, Lord, his Essays, II. 187, 192* 

Sharpe, Miss, IV. 212, 222, 267. 

'Sherborn Castle, I. 293. 

Sherlock, his sermons, IV. 9^. 

« Siris," I. 66. 

Sleep, gates of, IV. 323. 

Smelt^ Mr. IV. 174. 

Smythe, Mrs. character of, III. 23. 

, anecdote of, III. 109^ 

Society, Ladies Charitable, IV. 99, 278. 
Somerset, Duchess of, II. 99' 
Sorrow, wrong indulgeiice of it, H. 262, 263. 
South-L#ilge, IV. 295. 
Spectres, conviction arising from. Til. il6. 
Spencer, Mrs. II. 324, 325. 

Spenser preferable to Ariosto, I. 41. ^ 

Squife's, Mrs. scheme of the tohgitude, I. 35» 
* ' c c 2 Stage-coach, 



Stage-coach, adventure in, I. 'IZS, 301. 

Star-gazing, friendly to the imagination, III* dOZ, 

Sterne, his character, III. 334, 335. 

Stinton, Dr. III. 139. 

Stonehenge, compared with Salisbury Cathedral, IV. 250* 

Storms, thoughts on them. III. 226, 227. 

Sully, his Memoirs, II. 40, 41, 47. 

Sunday, reflections on. III. 17^* 

Sunninf^^iill, description of. III. 187* 

Sun-rise, contemplation of, III. 132. 

Suspicious Husband, play of the, I. Ip9» 

Sutton, Miss, III. l63. 

Swift, Dean, his Life, 11.209; III. 138^ 140, 142, 146. 

Sylph, Mrs. Vescy, III. 288. 



T. 

Talbot, Miss, her last letter. III. 203. 

————— account of her death and burial. III. 205, 380. 

— — thoughts arising from her death, IV. 5, 6. 

Tale, Oriental, by Dr. Hawkesworth, II. 364. 

Tancred and Sigismuuda, I. 90, 93. 

Tar-water, III. l63. 

Terence, I. 121. 

Thanet, Isle of, IV. 333. 

Thucydides, I. 80, 85. 

Thoughts on growing old, IV. 319, 339l 

Tide, a prodigious high one. III. 33. 

Time, employment of it, I. 40 ; II. 51, 54, 84. 

- proper use of it, II. 2l6, 217. 

— paces of, II. 350. 

r ■ - interruption of, I. 324. 

employment of it,^ I. 174, 221, 222. 

TimBf 



Time, proper eraployment of, III. J«6* 

loss of, III. 18d. ; .. 

Travelling, its fatigues, religious refl^oti^ pp jthWi IV. 2##/ 
Trifles, their effect on tlie miud, HI- 3?7, 32B. .. r _ 
Tully'« philosophy, I. 34, . - .-. 



.• v.: _. 

Valasco, courage of, III. 20. 

Vanity, IL 146, 149, 150. 

Venetian Ambassadress, I. 55. 

Vernon, Admiral, I. 137. 

Vesey, Mrs., first letter to. III, 213. 

Visits, pleasant ones, II. 322. . •- 

Voltaire, his Merope, I. 51. ^ . 

abhorrence of, III. 228. 

Wakefield, Vicar of. III. 299- 

Wales, Frederick, Prince of, II. 18, 19. 

■ » Princess of, her funeral, IV. 51. 

Walking, 111. 249, 265. * 

Walpole, Mr. his book. III. 331. 

Walwyn, Dr. I. 108, 1Q9. 

War, proclamation of, II. 234. 

Warning, difference betweeh parOcular and general^ IV. 17* 

Weather, discontent about it condemned, III. 150* 

Westminster-Hall, trials in, I. 159; !!• 321, 322. 

West-Langdon church, IV«yl50. 

West-Wycombe church, IV. 149* 

Whitehead, Paul, I. 94. 

WilkM, 



Wilkes, Mr. anecdote of, if r. 90* 



fined, III. l62. 



\Vi\h^i, Mr! ^ity "Tahe,;!!!. 135. 

Mrs.Annei II. $21. 

Wilson, Mrs. III. 145. 
Winchelsea, Lord, IV. 22. 
Wingham House, IV. 159. 
World, how far to be loved. It iSpi- 

natural and moral, present compared with its original 

appearance, III. 289*. 
Wright, Thomas, I.. 1, 27, 107. 

Yj • * , . ' • 

Yorke, Mr. Charles, his resignation, ttl. 7&» 
Young's Night Thoughts, 1. 68, 74. 
Yvery, history of the family, I. 32. 



Z. 



Zaide, III. 138. 
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